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PUBLISHERS' NOTE 

In 1882, it vaa felt to be desirable that Mr. Harte's 
Bcatteted work should be brought together in convenient 
form, and the result was a compact edition of five volumes. 
After that date, aa-before, he continued to produce poems, 
tales, aketcbes, and romances in steady succession, and in 
1897 his publishers undertook a uniform and orderly pre- 
sentation of the results of more than thirty years of his 
literary activity. The fourteen volumes that embodied those 
. results were enriched by Introductions and a Glossary pre- 
pared by Mr. Harte himself. 

The present Riverside Edition is baaed on the collection 
made in 1897, but is enlarged by the inclusion of later 
work. 

Burton, 4 Pufc Street, AntnmD, 190S. 
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Thk opportunity here offered' to givt< som* WOOUnt d 
the genesU of these Califaruian eketchca, and the eoadi- 
tioos uudor which they were conceived, is peualiarly lenipt- 
iag to an author who liae been obliged to retain a deuerit 
profmsioiiol reLtcKRCB under a cloud of ingeniouH suniiise, 
Uieoiy, and mieinterpretatitm. He very gladly soixea this 
opportunity to cBtablibh tli6 oliroiiology of tlis elcclclies, 
■ad infitdentally to ehov that what are considered th« 
"happy accidents" of literature are very apt to Iw tba 
nsults of quite logi<:al and often prosuic procefises. 

The author'a /r^^ volume was pnhiished in 1^5 ins 
thin book of voMfl, containing, besides tlio titular poem, 
"Tha Lost Cralleoii," varioiia jjatrlotic GoutributioQii to the 
lyrics of the Civil War, then raging, and certain h«tter 
known humorous pieces, which have liLtn hithertu inter* 
l{t«r«»d with his Ut«r po«ine in eepaiate voiumc^v, but an 
now rutored to their former compnnionahip. This vnn 
fullowad in 1867 by "Tlie Condensed Xovela," originally 
tontrilnitcd to tba "San Franciwro Cftlifomian," a journal 
Iken edited by tbt author, and a number of local aketcliea 
•ntitled "Bohemian Papers," making a single not very 
plslhoric volume, thti author'n first Intok of jiroge. But h« 
de«nia it worthy of conaidoralioa that during tliis period, 
i. e. from 1862 to 1866, he produced " The Society upon 
tha Stanislaus" and "The Story of M'Hse," — the first a 
dklsctical {Miem, the aocond a Cftliforuian roniancei, — bis 

* By the apficaraac* lii KtieUnil sererat jmara ago of an odltiou of tba 
aatbor'* wriltng* mt Ihcii coUvctcd. 



omxAL nmoDUcnos 

t efforts towud indkiAbg m peenlkriy chaneterntie 
stent Anwrioui litenfaue. He voold Uke to offict 
H facts e> eTid«nB of hk Tuy euij, haU-bofiili but 
r enthustMlMt belief in mdi ft pcwBibilitj', — a fadirf 
ch neTvr d ee eit ed hu^ end vhieli, e few jeu htn^ 
n the bettet^known page* of "Tbe OfcrisBd MontUj-." 
mis able to dewonatiate to a larger and noie tat^apab- 
audieMK in tbe atoi7 of "Tbe lack ofBaaringCmp" 
the pomi of tbe "Heuboa duMCL" ^k it w obm 
the utoMMUea of the t«it eooditMB of lilPtt^ Ic 
kei •mHat^ attd ettdwrared to poitaj, that tfarae bA 
Its «"«« nvwiM Ig- veiy fitOe omkmb; a^d. m ka 
I pntantl^ dkow, «T<ai "IV Latk of Koaiiag CkMp* 
Mid«d for ite Meq^tMB m Oaltfanaa ^«ei lU »■■■■■ 
«iw««. V bm e t the eritaoil reader mtU m b mtg ihat the 
k of ih«M eariWr efforte, » Aowrn m iht txst t«w veJ- 
!^ WM« ■aufced br wnr lltde Aarar «f liw xeal, h* 
e *ddw«sed to «a xndsmM half ioHA^ as i^war sniK 
i)M«, sad «&U inboed wad IDataeni «r X«« Bnglwid 
ii» a»d ^MruT UtadilktiiK. "'Hnnw'^ >mE aiD ;«aad 
h tbew TohasaiT exilee is ibtar axtmeads oi nUasuatnL 
»«» m^gagrnw «itd «tn7«ffil EafMRi l i Mn ffinit innaefi 
a hteaa^f McmltKm, u>d '^ sale «t ^» JwAir bIh* ti 
lodioi^ was sn^obirtv £K«t. Sw «k die tosto wnt- 
d x« Atbouui htesaxina. 7^ iIh»Baitod und "^rnral 
^isk jramnte v«a» as frH(iHii)iit<r Mxn i& 4>il3ami» as 
M«s8iichawiCt6 : «ttd tb^ mtaiutt 9«Mndt tbia be hme -eK- 
(OMied itMoe difiteisll^ in ^nwniriiiE & «t^ tS '''T'midi *" 
IK ^Riq^H^ iiHwinotal Sows &m ^rw 'bis iamme «t 
!^ ^^^' -or "One~Sflne Oolcb.'^ Ax udienw ibis 
'^Ur eiqvi):q)«d end Juniluc irish d>F befl amdcm 'wrh- 
*'Ks natonill^r critical and tcKaetii^. and nr rate iqqire- 
s ntiM than ^ dow tbf' aabna^ sSsfift of tbw aevsR 
pliofe a|y(ti tt eerlnfr flflbna. 
"*»«« the teft noiDbea^ «f "Kw Ovark&d l&aaQ^^ 
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Kppeflred, Lhe autbor, tli«tn its editor, cdIIpiI Mm pii1>liiliei''8 
atteulion to the laclc of nny duitini:tiv« Californisn romniicfi 
ia iU pi^os, and averred that, sbuultl no utliur cuiitribu- 
tioa uocio in, he bimseif n^ould supply the omissioD in the 
next mimlMiP. No other eunlributioii wiw ofT'^Mni, ami th* 
autlior, having the plot and general idea already in his 
mind, in a few days aent the luaiiuscripb of "Tb(! Luck of 
Roaring Camp " to the printer. He had not yet received 
the proof-abcets when he was suddenly summoned to the 
oSioe of the publieber, whom he found standing the picture 
of dismay and anxiety with tho proof before him. Tho 
indignation and titupefaction uf the author can be well un> 
d«rstood wh«ii be was told tlmt tk« printer, instead of 
leturning the proofs to Ittm, aubmitted them to the pnb- 
lisher, vrilh the emphatic df duration that the nialt«r 
thereof was so inderont, irreligious, and improper that 
hie ppoof-r«*der — a young Lady — had with difficulty been 
induced to continue its perueal, and thut he, as a friend of 
the publisher and a w«II-vrigher of the tnagazine, was jm< 
pelleii to present to him piersonally this Hhaineleas evideucft 
ol the maimer in which tb« editor waa imperilling the 
{ntu(« of that eiiterpriae. It should bo premised that the 
critic WAS a man of cburaetei and stuuding, thi* h^siil of a. 
Urge printing eHtfl.bliBhment, a church member, and, the 
■ulhor thinks, a deacon. In whicli circumstances the pub- 
liah^r frankly admitted to the author that, while he oould 
not iigreo with «U of the printer's criticisms, he thought 
the stojy open to grave objection, and its publication of 
doubtful expediency. 

Believing only that he wan thn vietim of some cxtraor- 
diiuiry typographical blunder, the author at once sat down 
uid read lhe proof. In itj* new drcsx, witli the iiietamor- 
plionia of type, — that metamorphosis which evory writer ao 
well kiiow« changes hi* rHationii in it and makes it no 
longer aetim a part of himself, — be wtis able loread \\. vriCa 
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•oni«t1)ing of ilia rrpt^bnosg of an untold tale. Ab he read 
OQ Hg faiind himaeli tUfcctdd, »ven ns h« lintl bvcu nffcctcd. 
in tho cciiiceptiAn lutd writing of it — u feeling so iiicoixf 
patihlc with the diorgea against it, that he eould only lay 
it dawn and declare emphaticully, allieit hopttlvus^ly, that 
be o«nild rvnlly coo nothitig oltjcctioDahlc in it. Other 
opinions were gought and given. 'Xo the aulhor'a «urpme, 
be found hintiwlf in tlie minority. Finally, tho story «&• 
submitted t« three gentlemen of cidture and experivnce, 
friemli) vi iHiljiinhtr niiti nutlioT, — wlio were uiiuhit, bow> 
tvcr, to com* to any dear d«oi«toa. It was, however, 
augge3t«d to tli« a,athar ibnt, aaeuining thn nutiirnl hypor 
thoKiE that hiK t-ditoriul reasoning might "be warped hy hlS^ 
literary predilectionii in a consideration of one of his own 
produotiuna, u pfraonnl eacrifice would at thie juncture 
be in the laet degree heroic, This last enggMtion had 
tJi« efr«ct of ending all further discustion, for h« at once 
infonned the puhlialier that the quefltion of the propriety 
oi Ibe etoiy was no longur at isaue : the only question was 
of bia capacity to exercise the proper editorial judgment; 
and tliat unl«as h« vim permitted to test that capacity by 
the publication of the atory, nnd abide squarely by the 
mull, be niu#t resign bin editorial po(>ition. Ttie pub- 
lisher, possibly etcuck with th« author's confidence, pos> 
sJMy from kindlinciu of liisposition to a younger man, 
yielded, and "The Luck of Itouring Camp " was puklishmli 
in the current number of the mafiozine for which it waaj 
written, as it was written, without emendation, oiniasion,'! 
nlteratioa, or apology. A not inconsiderable part of tho' 
gnrt«B(iueneaa of Uia situation wan the feeling, which the 
author retained throtigho^it the whole aS'air, of the perfect 
aincerity, good faith, and aeriouanesti of hia (riend'a — the'' 
printer's — objection, and for many days thereafter ha was 
haunted hj a considention of the snfreringa of this consd- 
SDtione mati, obliged to aaatst materially in disaeminating 
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tiis dingorous and lubvenivo doctriE«e caataiced m Ibis 
baleful lictiun. What Holetnii prutests inu&t have been laid 
witb tbe ink on the rollers iind iiupi'eesed u]}an tbos« 
wicked sheets I what pious warniiigs nmot have been 
■ecrctly folded iidcI stitched in tlitit nuuiber of "Tbe OT«r- 
Innil Muitthly"! AoroxK t)u< clin»'m of yenru tttid diutaiiM 
tliR autbor stretches forth the liaod of Bympa.thy and for* 
givmesa, no( forgi'tting tbtt geiitlu proof-rradur, tliab chaste 
and unknon-n tiyniph, wLoae mautlinf; cheaka and downcatit 
aym gnv« Che first indir-^tinnii of warning. 

liut lh« trouUes of the "Luck" were far from euded. 
U bad. secured an f^tiancn into thti wiitld, Imt, Iik« il» 
own bero, it was brirn irith an evil reputatioa, and to a 
oonimunitT that had y^^t to iKnrn to love it. The aeciilar 
press, witb on« or Iwo exceptions, r^ciatved it uoolly, and 
raferred to ita "kingutarity ; " tb« lelijpoiiK prnsK frantically 
•xcommunicatGd it, and anathematized it as the oiiapiing 

df «vU ; the high pronii« of "Xbo Ovt-tlond Monthly " woi 
ujd to have been ruined by ita birth; Cbristians were 
caution«d againiit pollution, by tt« contARt; practical buii- 
Dcaa men were gniTcly urged to condemn and frown upon 
ihu picture of Oaliforoiuu aueiety Ibat was nut conducive 
to EaxtAm itnmigiation; its hnplcKS author was h^ld up to 
obloquy as a man wbo liad abuiiexl a aucred trust. If its 
life and reputation had depended on its reeepbiun in Cbdi- 
(oraia, this odition and explanation would alike have boen 
needteaa. Hot, fortunately, the young "Overland iMcnlbiy " 
had in it« fit>t iiumbbr tecurvd a b<-aring and pusition 
thnugbout the American Union, and the author watted 
tbe larger verdict. The publisher, albeit hla wocst fc»a 
Were Mnlimied, vae not a man to weakly regret a position 
he had one« taken, and waited also. Tho return mail 
(roai the Bast brought a tetter addressed to the " Editor 
«( tbe ' Orerlaiid .Monthly, ' " endwting « l«tt«-'r from Fiplds, 
Osgood & Co., the publiebets of "The Atlantic Moiitbty," 
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Aildrwsed to the — to them — uokoova "Author of ' Th« 
Lw.k of Koaring C^mpL*" This the ■atttor opened, and 
Imind to b« a rvqtUMt, upoii tlin most DaUering temiit, for 
0. irtory for the "Atlantic" umilar to Uie "Luck." The 
ume mui bnnight iiewvp^pen auU rcviows welcoming tba 
little foundling of Califumiati liteniture vith an enthusiasm 
that half fright«i)Rd iU author; hut with thv placing of 
titat letter in the liands of tho publisher, who chanotnl to 
be alaiidiiig bjr his aide, and who during Ukhw dark days 
hail, withotit thn author'* faith, eustainfrd the author'* 
poaitian, he felt that bis compensatioD wat full and eom- 
|>letfl. 

Thua encouraged, "The Luck of Koaring Camp" wu 
followed by "Itit Outcaata of Poker I'lat," "iliggloa," 
"Tenneeaee'a Pattaer," and llioae various other characters 
who liad inipTsmed th« author when, a mere truant school- 
boy, he liad lived ainong them. It is hardly necessary to 
aay to any observer of hutnan nature thai at thi» time he 
"WM odviaod by kind and well-meaning friends to content 
himself with tlie gucc«sh of the "Luck," and not leuipt 
criticism a^^ain; or tlmt from that moment ever after he 
was in receipt of thet equally einccra contemporaneoaa 
eritjcinm whi«h assured him gravely that eacli successii-e 
story was a falling off from the U«t Howbctt, by rein- 
vigorat«d cnatldenne in himaclf and some conacientioiis 
iniluMry, Iw manugcd to get Ingelber in a yiior six or eight 
of these ekokliue, whifh, in a volume called "The Luck 
of Itoatiiig C'smp and Other Skelchea," gave him that 
eiicaiiragenient in AmeHi-a and Knglnnd that has since 
•iwnned to justify him in swelliug thfjw records of a pic- 
turawjnepnniugcivilinttioii into the compass of the present 
odition. 

A few wonI« regarding the peculiar conditiona of life 
mad scinty thst are here rudely Kkelclu'd, end oft«n but 
buuly ouUioed. The auUtor is aware that, partly from 
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a habit of tbouglit uml exprei^iioiv, partly from the exigcn- 
OM of bKTity in bis narrittivcs, and partly from th? habit 
of sdili^HMiMg an nudisiire faniilar with th« local scenery, 
be often aseuiaes, aH premises ulreftily granted by tlie reader, 
the existence of a peculiar aud romajibic atatf) of civilisa- 
tion, tlic lik* of whiclt fow Kng]i»h tcntii^M (iro inolinod to 
scKWpt without corroborative facta aud ligurea, Tlieaa he 
Miuld only girv by referring to tbe epliemfiial Kcuids of 
(Miforai&n joumala of tbat dntcr, aad the testimony of far- 
•caUend witaoawc, sutvivots of the exodun of 1849. Ho 
uu«t be^ the reador to bcnr in mind that this emigntion 
vas either actom a continent almoet iinexplontd, or by th« 
v«y iA a Jong and dangerous voyage around Cape Horn, 
and that the protaiund land itaolf prcMvntvJ thu itingular 
•pocta«l6 oC a patriaTchal Latin raca who had been left to 
IhemMlvfli)^ fonn>tten by thn world, for naarly thrpo hun- 
dred years. The faith, courage, vigor, youth, and capacity 
foe ndTenture nccensury to this eiitigrutioii produced a body 
of men as »troagly distinctive ae the eompanioaa of Joiran. 
Unlike moet pfonwr*, the mftjority wr« mon of professioa 
•nd edueation; all were young, and all bad staked their 
future in the i-nt«rpri«e. Critic* wbo have Inkon large 
and exhaastiTe riewa of mankind an<l aociety from clnb 
vtudowa in Pall Slall or tli-s Fifth Avoniic «in only accept 
Vor gnuit«d the turbulent chivalry that thronged the atreetB 
of San Francisco in the gala days r>f her youth, and must 
iwul the blazon of Ihair deeds like thu doubtful quartoringg 
of lb* shield of Amadie de Oaul. The author bu been 
(reqnaDtly asked if micli and utirh iiR'tdunts were real, — if 
ha bad ever mat such and such charactera. To thi* he 
Biul return tho one ausner, that iti only a single instaDCO 
VM he cotufcioua of drawing purely from bis imaginatioa 
and fancy for a cbanu-tiT and a loginil auecession of inci- 
dnnta drawn therefrom. A few weeks after his atory was 
pafalished, be recoived a leUer, authtnticaUy signed, 
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reeiing Mome 0/ tke minor dHailt of Kit facts (I), and 
flaclomng u oonobortttTe 6Vi<lei)CC » «lip from nn oH cewn- 
paper, wberpja tbe main inrulcnt of hu mpposHl fandful 
creation wag renorded with s bug«neM> of stotirmQat Uimt tax 
tmtsceoded hU powcni of tmiginalion. 

H<: Im8 heeii re[>«ftt«dly cantiooed, kindly and uukiadly, 
intelligently and tinint«lligrntly, against hia alleged tua- 
dency to oonfoAe recognized standards of motalitj by ex- 
tv&aaling lives of rvc)(lewHi«^«», aii<) oft«i criminality, with 
• single aolilary virtue, lie might easily ntiow that he 
liaa DeT«r written a •(^rmoD, that ho hsa sever moralixod 
or commented upon the actione of bis beraeB, that he has 
never voiced a creed or nbtni«ively demomitrated an ethi- 
cal opinion, rto might caeily allege that this merciful 
effect of hia art arovc from the reader's -weak human sym- 
pathira, and hold himself irreeponaibte. But he woald bo 
conifclouB of a mure mimnble weakness in thus divorcing 
himself from bis fellow-mirn who in the domain of art 
miint ever walk hand in hand with bim. So he preferti to 
*ay that, of all the various forms in vhich Cant preeuiits 
itivlf 1(1 eiifTcnng hiiinnnity, ho knows of none hu out- 
rageous, so illogical, ao undemflnatTa1)le, no marvelously 
abmrd. ait the Cant of "Too Much Morcy." Wbon it shall 
be pn>Tvu to bim that communities are degraded and 
brought to plUt and ortnu>, aulfcring nr dentitrition, from 
s priKlnniitinnce of this quality; when he ahall see pftrdoned 
ticket -of' leave men elbowing men of aut^tere lives oat of 
ftitiialinn uid paivition, and the repcnlant Magdalen sup- 
planting the bUmelen virgin in society, — thcii he will lay 
'a fain pon and extend hia hand to the new Draconian 
<lu« in liction. But until then be will, without 
>r ii^ 1w ■ ndigioiiD man or a moratiat, but simply as 
' verently and humbly conform to the niles laid 
•V It Oresl Pont who created the parable of tho 
(hI S.in " and Ihe "Oood Samaritan," wbn» worka 
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hare lasted eighteen hundred yeacs, and will remain when 
the present writer and his generation are forgotten. And 
be ia conscious of uttering no original doctrine in thiB, but 
of only voicing the beliefs of a few of his literary brethren 
happily living, and one gloriously dead, who never made 
proclamation of this "from the bou8etop&" 
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THE LUCK OF ROARING CAMP 

There was conintotion in Roaring Camp. It could not 
have been a fight, for in 1S50 th&t was not. aovel eiiougli to 
have caUod togVTlicr tbe ttatirn MUkment. Tli« ditchaa and 
elaima w«re not only desetted, but "Tattle's groeeiy " hnrf 
coritri )iut«<l its gsmblers, who, it will Ijb rcimemberecl, 
calmly coatimied their game the day that French Fete and 
Kaoakn Jde shot each other to death over the liar in the 
front room. The whnl« camp wa« colloftt«<l hoforo a nidt 
cabin ou the outer edge of the clearing. CoDveisatioa waa 
carried oo in a low tone, liut thu name of a woman was 
freqitenlly repeated. It was a name familiar enough in 
Ibe c«Bp, —"Cherokee Sal" 

Perhaps the less said of her the bett«r. She waa a 
eo«r>« and, it is to bo furod, a very sinful woman. But at 
that time ehe was tlio only vorann in Roaring Camp, and 
was jual tlwu lying in aoro extrciaity, when abe most 
needed the ministration of her own aex. Dissolute, almn* 
doned, and irt«elainmbl«, she was y»t sulTeriiig a niartyrdoiu 
hard eaougb to bear even when veile^d by ttyropathiiing 
woinanliotMl, but now t«rriblo iu bur lonclinces. The primal 
eur(« had come to her iu that ori^iimLl isolation wbidi muat 
have made tbc punjtiliiitent of tlm first tnuiHgr<aaion so 
dreadluL It waa, perhaps, part of the expiation of her sin 
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ftatyjlE k BkosKot wben afac noGt lii^ed ber kx's intoitare 
m»j1'iii»i'W And ore, dte bM acIt tlw lalf-ca&temptiUMU 

'-tort! v¥3«. 1 ^h™t. loQc^Mid 1^ ber saJFciispiL Su>dy Tipton 
*'-. ibou$:hi il vu " rc^Ti^ on Stl." and. is iIm KtnXaDplatuHi 
. •' of hex Koiditicu. for a ii>£ai>ral rcwr sctv^^t lo ijie bet tint 
be hi^ in Kw Bsd ITO bi<v«is i& bif ^mt^ 

II vill b» ieen also "^bax "Hit sTaaikci wb ik>t«L 
I>al2» vov br a? iMUtf x^KiKLiDca) i:: BoKuig Camp, bat 
m Hxik Tw a aev liia^ IVrailf hkd ^wcs .^waaiftil the 
canp eSwiaTC'^, tmidiv, aad -viib »£> pawciuilT cf Rtnm ; 
Ici Ibis T*£ ibf £3sS 1Z3DP ihai b=tV>it b^ bMB iBimiiiieed 
•^ ititi*. H«bw tbe cx.'CSmmciL 

^Ycc ^ ia ibK*. ^ci£r|T,'' aaai a ^rni'uBl ulum 

**'&>> i= ibRT. aai mv vbu p:*: ex oa. Tr ^ bad 

i= fas, i: in* -r-Tizsf <c *:aLe >^ iz^J-mnIiir a Thriir 
pKgtf«^.-:ffl ^sas Rcasis^ Caai? — a ciir .-f :^i:^ — warn 

asii ScxatTT »** tmb emini^ w »;▼ i: ii« aajccsr. Ibe 

, Ko«Ra£ On? MS iiwrx casu;. mi.^»ii te pipe and 

I •waiseii me iseas. 

* Tbe aeaemblafi v.iia}ftni a^cttc a aoatimi sbRL Ott* 

or sw<; <}£ dues wm acc;al ti^ffami fsotn. jusS9»_ kmiw 
were TTT-njiTft'.. ani aH w«c« Eei^u«s8. PiTsmdy :^t 
«xhi'-j£:e<i ao imiiincicit of ^etr pvsc I1t?s ami iHmcairisr. 

bi>?Oiie oiiir; i^^kaursG. x jootMar. bad a» auiaocan^r afjj 

moax conragnras aiair was seaKvbt <tr^ £▼« Sa«c in heqcht. 
wifc& a auft voiev wad an. apihMWiiinu Uniti utttuur. Xlia 
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*' Kppli«d to them vti.& a dutinction rathae 
Pcrhups in blie luiiioi ilvtuils uf fiiigen, 
toc^ vara, etv., tb« camp may have been deficieat, but tben 
slight omuwions did not detmct froTn their nggrogate force. 
The BtrongBst luaii hud but three lingers on his right band; 
the best shot had but ooe eye. 

Sucb wa» t)ic physical aispoct uf the men that were din- 
ponied arouud tbti cabiii. The camp lay iu a Iriangular 
valley "oetwcen two hills and a rivtr. The. only oiitlAt wm 
a «t««p trail over the sunimit of a hill that faced the cabiii, 
now iUu(uiiiat«(l by tho risiug moon. The sufloring wonuo 
might have eeaa it from the rude bunk uheroou eho lay, — 
aeeQ it wioding like a Aiivcr thrvud until it wa£ lost in th« 
stars above. 

A firi of withertui pine hoitghs adder) nuciahility to the 
gathenng. By dcgreea tho natural Uvily of Buariog Camp 
returned. Bets were fr«cly oScicd aud takcu regarding the 
result. Xhro« to tivo thut ''Sul would gtd through with 
it; " oreo that the child would aurvive j aide bets as to the 
eex and cumpluxJun of tho coiiiiii^' stranger. In the midst 
of *a excited discussion an exclamation came from thoes 
BMnut the door, und thn camp iitopp4:d ta listen. Above 
the swaying and moauingof the pioes, the swift cti&h of the 
river, and the crackling of the fire row a sharp, quendoua 
cry, — • cry unlike anything heard before in the comp. 
ba pincj stopped moouiag, the river cuoiK^d to rush, and 

e fire tu oi&elde. It seamed as if Ntlure had stopped to 
ltst«a too. 

Tlie camp rose to ita feet as one nun I It was propoaed 
to explode » barrel of guD|)uwdcr; hut in oonaiUeration ot 
tbu situation of the mother, better counsols prevailed, end 
ooly a few revolvers wore diachargod ; for whether owing 
to the rude sorgery of the camp, or sumo other rcuaon, 
Cherokee Sal was siiikitig fast. Within an hour ahe bod 
climbed, OS it were, that rii^»d rood that led lo the utei^ 
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«v«r. I (In nnt think timt tlieatinounc«tDentdtaturhed thmti 
much, excefi Id circulation u to the fate of the cltiliL 
" Cut ha lire aow ? " wm askod of Stumpj, The aoKwer 
WM floubtful. Tb« od); othw being of CherofcM S«l'» r^x 
anil nut«riia) ootulitioa iti the Mttlement vrea en bhl 
Tben wam Mine ooiijeoture u to fitnnw, Wt the experiment 
WM trlod. It Vtta l«H probleiUKliRal than the anfient treat 
nionl of Uomulus luid K«iuus, end appiuvnti; w aacocee- 
ful. 

Wtum th«ie doteila weie completod, wliidi cxhausUiil 
nnotlinr hour, the door vu opaoed, and thft anxioue crowd 
ol uiuii, who bwl ulreod; formed tboiuflclvoH into « queae, 
inhuvd La Hiuglo Hie, Beaide the low bunk or e>ie1f, on 
wliidlt llie flgura of lite luothor wa« stArkly outlined below 
the hUnknte. etood n pinn table. Ou this a candle-box was 
plnond, nil J within it, «w»lJied in staring n-d (lannol, Isy the 
Iwt tniral at ItoHriiig Cntup. Heaido the coiidle-lxix woe 
|ilaeed a hat. lu use waa soon iadicatud. " Gviiil<>iuua,'' 
■aiti Stumpy, will) a aitmular mixtur* of aulbonty and nx 
^ni> eumplaoenoy, —'" gentlemen will pleaae pau in at 
llie front door, roimd the table, iukI out at (he beck door. 
Tlivra ae wiahee to contribute anytliiog toward the orphan 
will Hiid a hat bandy." The fint maii«Bl«rod with liia liat 
an ; be nneovered, however, aa he located about him, and 
ao uuooMcluQily aot an example to the next. In eueh 
eoainiiuiitiee ftood and bed eotiout ate catching. As the 
praeiaelan Rlail in eomnenta were andible, — cntieunnn ad- 
dreaaed jwrhapa rather to Stumpy in the chareeter of show- 
■wn : " le that him?" "Mighty small specimen;" 
"Hwn'l Biom'n got tlio oolori" "Ain't bigger aor a der 
ribftar-" Tb* «4«tribqtioit« were as cbanwt^netic : A 
■Uver l>iba<c>o box; a donhlooo; • naTy levolver, silver 
BMuntoil ; a gold epNtmau ; a very beautifully embroidered 
jKifr'* ImndimeiM (frotn OaUnnei tbe eunUer); a dia. 
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^S^d hrmitpin; r <li&m<nid ting (suggMtod by tli* pin, vilh 
ttttf laDSdc from (he giver th&t be " m« that jnn kud went 
two (liunoDcIs better ") ; a sliuig-nbot ; a Biblo (coDtributoi 
not 4lf>t«ctcd) i a gvlden spar ; a silver teaspoon (tbo inttiala^ 
1 wgTBt to SBJ, were not the givor'a) ; a poir of surgeon's 
aliMra ; a Uucvt ; a Buiilcof Engkndnote for £5; and about 
SSOO in looae gold and silver coin. During them proceed- 
iaga Stumpy luaiiiUtinixi a ailutico as impaoaive as the dead on 
bis loft, a gravity as inecnitablo lu that of the nowly bom 
on his right. Only one incident occiUTed to break the monot- 
ony oi tbo curious procwsioiL Am Kontuck bent orer the 
c4Uidl»-box half curiotuily, tlie rhild turned, and, in a npasm 
of pAtn, caught at his r^roping gngor, and held it fast for a 
moment. Kentu<<k looked foolish and emhamunod. Some- 
tiling like a blush tried loaasert itself in liii weath«r-beat«n 
cheek. " The d — d little ciiss ! " he twid, as he extricated 
bis finger, wiUi perhaps more teademeee and car« thsu be 
might have boon dAcmed capable of abowitig. Ho held 
thai finger a little apart from ita fellowa as he went out, 
■nd exainined It curiously. Thti examination provoked the 
auno original remark in regard to tho child. In fact, be 
■named to enjoy repeating it. " He niatled with my finger,** 
ba rauariced to Tipton, holding up the member, " the d — d 
little con!" 

It was four o'clock before the camp sought repose. A. 
light burnt in tho atbin whore the watcliem sat, for Stumpy 
did Bot go to bed that night Nor did Kentuck. He drauk 
quite fnely, and rehtted with great guato hii experieoca, 
iarariably coding itith bis charactcriatic condemnatioa of 
lh« DOWiXiiQor. It deemed to relieve him of any unjuiit 
{mpllcatioR of Mtntimont, and Kentuck had the weakneasea 
ai the nobler sex. \Mien evnryhody «]m bud gone to bod, 
1m WalkwL ilown to tlio river and whistled roflcclingly. 
Tbeti lie walked up the gulch pa«t the cabin, still wLiHtlin^ 
vilh d^moDstntlire uaooacem. At a large tw^'viociilA.'E<^\A 
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pnuaed Rnd retraced his steps, ani) agnin posae 
}lal£wa; down to the rivcr'e biuik lio ognin pfltiscd, and 
tli«ii rL-tiini«d aad knocked at the door. It naa opciivd by 
Stuirtjiy. "How gmss It?"* snid Kciituck, luukiiig paat 
Stumpy toward the caadle-box. "All sereii^I" mplied 
Stumpy. "Anything up?" "Nothing." There waa a 
pauw — ltd embnrrosaiiig one — Stumpy etill holding the 
doOF. Thflu K«iituck hftd mccinra» to his finger, which he 
told itp ta Stuiii])y. " Itaxtlad witli it, — tha d — d little 
CUBS," ha aatd, siid retired. 

Thv next duy Chucokoo Sal had such rudo sepulture as 
Eoiiring Camp afforded. After her Iwdy had been (WiiiniitUid 
to the hiilsiile, tlierB wait a ftiruiii] meeting of the camp to 
discuss what should he doue with her in&jit. A resoItitiQn 
to adopt it wae tinaiiimoug and enthumastic. But as ani* 
lQat«ct diecusaiou ia regard to the manner and feasibility of 
providing for its wants at oiiee sprang up. It was remarkabU 
that the orgunieDt purtiiok of none of those fierce person- 
alilicii with whicli discussions were usually conducted at 
Boariiig Umnp, Tipttjti )irii[H^.-<i;d tlml thi;y should eend the 
child to Red l5og, — a. distance of forty miles, — wlicre 
female attention could be procurcid. But tho unlucky sug- 
gt^Mtiou met' with fierce and unanimonR oppogition. It was 
evidimt that no phin whitii entailed pitrting from Ihcir new 
acquisition would for a moment h« onterlained. " Be&ideH," 
Baid Tom Ryder, "them fallows at Red Dog would swap 
it, and ring in itoui«body else on us." A disbelief in the 
honesty of other campa prevailtnl at Boaring Camp, an in 
other plitcva. 

Tho introduction of a female nuree in the camp also met 
with objection, Tt was argued that no decent woman could 
bo prevailed to accept Hoaring Camp as hei home, and the 
Bpcttker urged that '' they did n't want any mora of tho other 
kind."' Thia unkind allusion to the defunct mother, harsh 
u it may sboid, nos the ^rot spium of propriety, ' — the first 
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tiytaptom of the cuop's regimention. Stumpy advanc 
nothing. Perhnjw ho fcU a Rnrtaiti dnlicacj' in intorforirig 
with Iho sclcctioQ of a possiUo succtisHur in office. But 
wheu queHtioned, he averreA Btoutly tliat lie and '* Jiuiiy " — 
the niBOjmal bcfor* Rlluded to — could manag© to rear the 
chiM. There W3s tioiuething original, independent, and 
heroic ftbout the plan that pleased tlie camp. Stumpy was 
retained. Certnin actides were rant for to SiKraiaento. 
" Mind," eaid the trctuurer, aa ho pressed a bag of gold-duat 
into the exptMssmui^a hand, "tho bcjit thai can be got, — 
lace, yoQ kitovr, and filigrae-worlc and IriUa, — d — n the 
cottl" ^J^^, 

scrange U say, the child mimmtP- Perhaps the iango- 
nttng climate of tho mountain camp wan «ainp«n.<uktian for 
material doficiencies. Xature took the foundUng to her 
broader breast. In that rara atmwjjliere of th« Sierra foot- 
bilU,— that air puni^cnt •n-Hh i&f iM ittc odor, UtSl'iiithm uil 
ea*iiafc3daBlSg^» *lllR ami i iU i iln w ting , — hi; niuy bsTo 
found food imdnouriahment, or a subtle ohemiBtiy that IwTlKil 
tSBSaHR -aaaS milk Ut lime and phosphorus. Stumpy 
inclined to th« Wlicf that it waa the latter and good nur»* 
Sng. " Mo aad that -Mr, he would aay, " has been father 
and mothef to him! Don't j;^," he would ndd, apcutio^-co^ ik 
pkiM^j th« helplusB l>undle before hini, " never go haok 
oo oa." 

By rtio lime bo waa a month old the necessity of givUiK 
him a name bvoatiie apparent. He liad generally beea 
known as "The Kid," " Stumpy 'a Boy," "The Coyote" 
(an allUEdoD to bis vocal pnwersj, and even by Kentuek'a 
codearing diminative of " The a— d little cobs." But these 
were felt to bu vague and uiuiatisfactory, and were At last 
dismtsaed auder another influence. Gamblers and adven- 
tutvfs are generally supcTstitioUH, and Oakhurat one day 
d«elBred that the baby had brought " Cbe luck " to Boitring 
CunpL It was certain tljat of late they had \»eii «acntiHb\ st^ 
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■fi^ " Luck " VBB ibe name agreed upon, nith th« prefix 
of Tomtny foi gnster conrenioace. Ko lUueion wob made 
to th« mothor, and the father w&a unknown. " It '9 better," 
■aid the ph ilosophieal Onkhumt, " to tuke a iKnh deal all 
Touad. Call him Luck, ani start him fair." A day wa* 
iccordingly set ajmrt for tlui cliri^^tetiiiif,'. What wno rawant 
by this ccrGmony the Tea.ie^-nt^mm^titJn'iio has alr&ady 
gathered Romn idfjo of the rackloss irreTftTenM of Roart&g 
Camp, 'Ths ii]asl«T of cieremotiieR was ons " Boston," & 
iiot«a wag, and tlie occasigii neefie^d U> )>n>niifii:: the greatest 
.fc;yjip'ift"f!tf" I Thie "n'f—**""" satiri&t h&d spent two days 



in propnring a burlesque of the Church service, with poititod 
local HlluBions. The choir was properly trained, aad Sandy 
Tipton wn* to ntand godfather. But iiftor Uw procession 
had marchtid to tho ffKyvv with muato and banners, and the 
«hild had been deposited hoforn a tnock altar, Stwmpy 
stejiped before the expectant crowd. *' II ain't oiy style to 
spoil fun, boys," said the little man, stoutly *ying the faces 
BToiind hi{n, " but it Rtrikea me that thi^ thing ain't exactly 
on tli« sqoar. It's playing it pretty low down on this yec 
baby to ring in fun on him that be ain't goin' to undsnitiind. 
And of there '« goin' to be auy godfatherB round, 1 'd like to 
see who's got any better rights thsn me.*' A nili-nc^ fol- 
lowed Stumpy'E speech. T ii lliii 1 1 1 l ltlTTf I I I! '"TT"" 'hIj -*- 

iJi'' ' ■ •*"'■ ' ]'p"'*"fif hirr-*™] " But,'" said Stumpy, 
quickly ^foUfiwiiiv uji his Hilvaiilftge, "we're here for a 
chrintoiiing, and vre'U have it. I proclaim you Thonifts 
Luck, according to the laws of tbo United ijtate» and th< 
State of Odifoniia, eo help ma God." It was thi? Ilr«l time 
that the name of the Deity had be^ifi otherwifie uttered than 
profanely in the camp. The form of christening wob per- 
haps i3Von more ludicrous than tho eatiriHt bad conceived; 
but &tmiigi>ly cnougli, nobody saw it and nobody ln«igb<?d. 
"Tommy" was christeoed uh Mttoiisly as he would hav« 
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^fti itnder a Chrijitian toof, and cried and vos ooinfort«d in 

And so tlie work of i«^ii«ratii>ii In^aQ tn limring 

•^ttip. Almnxt hnp^-Tcnptibly a charg« caui« over tbe 

•^tliempm. Tlie cabin ossigRod ti» "Tiniiiiiy Lm-k" — « 

llic L«ck," na be wns more freijueiitly ojiUi-ii — liwl 

*'*o»c(l nigns oi imiin>v*inieiit. It wa« ki']it irnipiff^ij '*^ 

**«Mn and whitewashed. Then it waa buardcd, clotliwl,-^"^^ 

^<i pBperad. Thn MBewood cradle. piu:l(td ^'ifihty milea by 
^tile, had, in Stinnjiy's way of putting it, " tinrtor killed 
"^c rat of iKo famttiire." So the rc1iB.biIiUilion at the 
'^lin became a neceasity. The men wlio wcri; in tho helNt 
**' lottRging in at Stumpy'* to see '* liow * Tlic Lutk ' got on " 
^emed to appreciate tho cluinge, and in aolf-tlcfonse the 
•^Vnl eisUblijtIiinent uf "Tuttlo's grocery" bastittBd it«el( 
*tld tin|inti«d o carptt iitid niiniiM. Ttie rulleclionjs of the 
'Vter on tbe appcnmuce of Roaring Camp tended to pro- 
•ItlcB atrietcr Imbitaof pcnt-^mil cte^anli nnng. Agnin Stumpy 
>>i)|iaBed a kind of quarantine upoa those who nspired to tha 
honor ajid prirth.'^. of holdiii;; TIh> Luck. -iimm^^^mmX 
•^gf^jftn ali MP t u ULiilm d P"^l» ai ~ ii i l lm Lli B Jh Mi n aai ai ». 

t,W ut p i ii ihyn fa i iii i M i iMUi jjiiu i iri i H afawaww: Yi^ kucIi 
^VIH tbo Kubtlo iiiSucncc o£ innovation that ^Jk Itioreaiter 
Appeared Jipitptp every afternoon in a clean ahirt and 



ttu» itilt sliining from his nfwmStfl^ Nor w»re moral and 
acwitl aanitary laira m^Iectftd. "Tflmmy," who was aiip- 
poMd to spend bin whole existence in a perai&tent attempt 
to Hpow, must not b« divturbed by noise. ijI^/fij^?'i(i''B 
•od yelling, which liad gained tbe camp its triBfininTiiii Yitle, 
wen not permitted within licaring dis^tanctt of Stumpy's. 
X'lu inf;ti coavorwd in whispers or Bmokod with Indiao 
gr«vi(j,_ iVrfaflity waa Ucittygivtu up in Ibcae pacteii-! 
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«inet8, and lliraughmil the esmp n populir form of sxpti 
live, liiiov. n M " Xi—a the luck ! " and " Ourw the luck ! " 
WW utMndoncd, m hnving a now )Kc:<onal beAn&K- (ji'iiiil 
"■lllvin iiMMMiiiMtfllriitltlll^ * ' l/^TT"*""' ' **" '' 

Vt'iiT iFvrli." ■■ Ifinilhb Tmrtrn-frTun Ik rMnJilil^^l^iiaMiiTiili 
llin'i MTU ^-"^ r [ ^■■■■■'■■^iiiiii.i.. — -^**' " '' '"mi'-ri 



n'rital uf ihe exploits of "tbe Aretbusa, Sevcoty^ur," 

1 Qii[fflwl minof, Atiding wUh a pmlongod ipng fnll at 

verM, " On tMX»-o-«rd of ^e Arethusa." 

Luck, rocking 

a sUip, aod croon- 

througli the pceulkr 

his song, — it conUinetl 

.cunpcii-ntiouit ilrliher- 

y \iad the 

titn»« th« atci) wodM lio at full 

nifflmff tviji^ht, smok- 

lliptr Hp^a and itrinkiii^in (&e melodious ultvnnceB. 

|iiJHuti<-l ii1c« tl[«t-^* VM ,^W«1 hsppines* pet- 

emuty. " ftV^i*" "kind o' Ihrnk,'' said tlie 

ig op hi * «lbov, " is 

Oq thv Itmg MimtiNir dtj-a Th* Lncfc vil( osmDj carris^^ 
Id thf lEoli^ froia vbMia tiw ^dHi shin of Koaring 

IOmp was tak«B. Tb«i«. <Nt • Uaaket fpread otw pin* 
lBKi)tb«s h» wimM li« vhilf tha men ««r» voridng in th« 
dttchM M^w. J a tUi l y tk iwi mm a w Jn a ia wp * !• Jaco- 
wnti fl u mm a Bth— fCTBHiay^faw k ii a n d 
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pil^t>.lA fmm ^h " *"■ ( "f "'" t'-Itj ^""f"" ^'"—■'i^-i '" p y pf i 
t l i uB uIpto i I md i t i lw>T > K >hiiii B ij , nnA if^tn iiin ii ijiljlj |i ui 

^^i.lo <r^r Tha T i ^ith T' ' I ' ' * i t ' niniiv Irr ii , 

MiriPH i lin "y^li nnti tiJH " i Vn y i ? l - i -i l ' lii l " i il l ' f' r 
T"'"'".'" " i^'TTn inriifl l i j pl n jthii i (. ii Tmrli i > r nrrrr flii ll 
mil nf r i ir^'liml, l i ml 1 i f i rt- , i i i ' l l ' > Ir^r liV'\-f : ] iti n i T -' i ^t rr y 
""'■ -'^"t-"* He appeared to be serenely happy, albeit 
thnie was an infaiitiae gmvity alxiut him, a cttii tciHplative 
liglit in liiA round gray eyee, that wmetiiuea \rorriod 8tnrapy. 
He vai iiIwftjB tTttctahln and quiet, aud it i« recnrd^d thnt 
once, having wept beyond hie " corral," — a hedge of tessel- 
lated pine ItoiighK, which Kurronndtid his bfd, ~ he. dro)i)>e(t 
OT«r the bank on his h«nd in the soft earth, and remaiucd 
with his mottled legst in the air in that poetition for at \cq«t 
fire minutes with undinchtiig gravity. He was^TtiiaiiiBj'^l 
vithmit a mnrmiir. I hiiiifiiitr tir nrirH th- nnny rtlinr 
lnjj^ny y^- .t 1.,^ ^„p■,,,^.. — L. u . — [|-.vi., uiifljilviiiiEli;!^, Tipoa 

Hi» flrntiniiTiilii nf iirrjniiiii-irl frj^arliTi Soai6 of them wcrs 
not without a tinge of auperstiticm. " I arep' np the bank 
juat now," tsid Keutuck on« day, in a tii«athl«» state ot 
•xutement, "and dt-m my nkin if he was n't a>talkjng to a 
jaybird nt ww Orsittin' on hi^ lap. There thoy was, just ob 
Into and sociable as anything you please, a-jaTrin' at each 
other just like two chiirpyluimf,/' Howbctt, whetlifir nr«ep- 
in^ over the pine boughn or Ipng lazily on bis back bUnk* 
tng at the Ipavce nbovu biiii, ti) liiin thn birds fang, the 
aquirreU (;liattered, and the flowors bloomed. Nature was 
his nnnw and plnyfolloK'. Kor htm she would lei slip be- 
twcen the leaves golden shafts of sunlight that fell just 
within faia grasp; she would send wandering breetes to 
viait biin with the balm of bay ond resinous ^ipitu ; to him 
lh« tall rcdwooda nodded ^aouliaeljHMMl sleepily, the bnin* 
blelwwi Wized, and the rooks cawed a slumbrous accam* 
pnim^nt. 

Such w.vt tha goIdsQ Bammer of Roaring CfOitV- '^^Vmi 




THE OUTCASTS OF POKER FLAT 

Ai Mr. Joha Otkhant, gambler, stepped into tba nuin 
BLnet of Foker Fist oa tb* morning of tlie 23d of Xoveto> 
ber, 1850, he was cciascious of a cltaage in ita moral otmoe- 
fh*xt naea tha preeeilitig aight. Two of Uirea men, coo- 
vening eanwatly t<igether, ceaMd u Iw •f^raoclied, and 
exchanged ugoLficanb glsnces. There was a Sahhatli lot] 
ia the air, irbich, io a mttletaeiil umiMtl to Sabbath in- 
flucacM, looked orainous. 

Mr. Oakhont's calm, handsomo faco betrayed small con- 
cern ia thflM indication*. Whetlier he was conacinua of 
any prediaponng caiisc was another quctttion. " I reckon 
Ihoy're after BomelxKly," ho rcfl«ot**l; "likely it '» mo." 
He r«tarn«d to hia pocket the handkerchief with which h« 
hud been whipping away th(t rud duKt of Pdfcei Flat from 
Ilia D«8t boola, «iid quietly discharged bis miad of any 
further Mnjecture. 

Io point of fact-, Poker Flat was " aft«r aomebody." It 
had lBt«ly suffered the loss of Mv^ni thousand dollars, two 
valuable lioraon, and a prominent citiien. It wns experi- 
encing a aftaam of Ttrtuoua reaoiion, quite oe lawliuw and 
ongorRTnable as ifay of tba aoU tlut bad proroked it. A 
•ecrvt GOmuiittce bad determined to rid tha town of all im- 
{troper persons. This waa done permanently in regard (^ 
(wo men wlio wore then haapng from the boughs of » 
ayounote js the gulch, and tampoTarily in the baniiihineDt 
' r ilhcr objectionable characters. I r«grct to eaj 

i. at these wera ladiss. It is but due to the eex, 

fecwuver, to state that their impropriety was [mtfeuional. 
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and it was oaly in micli euiLy Mtnblished standordB a{ evil 
that Poker Flat vc>i)tiir«d to ait in Juilgtumit. 

Mr. 0»kbu»t wiu right in MippoKing that he was in- 
cluded in tbi« category, A fow of Ihc commiltca Lad 
oiged banging him as » potttble «x*]iipl« and a mte 
method of niuibuning themselvm from his {lOcket^ of the 
caioB be had von horn them. "It's agin justice," said 
Jim WlMwlcr, " to lut this yvr young man from Koaring 
Camp — an entire stranger — carry away our money." But 
■ erodo Mtatimftot of equity reeiding in tbo hraatts of thoac 
who had been fortuimte enough to wiu from Mr. Oakhunt 
OTermlcd tbia iiarru>\'er luuil prejudice. 

Mr. Oalthnrst recaired his Henteuoe with philosophic 
oalmn««»f nonA tho Icm coolly t)mt he was aivaro of tho 
bMitalJon of his Judgea. He was t«o much of a gambler 
not to accept fat«. With him lif^ wns nt beet an uncertain 
gaxnc> and he reoogniiad the UBual percentage in favot of 
the dealer. 

A body of armed mAn accompanied tho dftportcd Ticked- 
nen of Polcer Flat to the outskirts of the settlement 
Besides Mr. Oakhur«t, who was known to be a coolly de»-* 
poiato man, and for whose intimidation the armed escort 
waa intooded, tho expatriated fvarty consitted of a youag 
■WotnaB familiarly known as " The UucheBa ; " another who 
Tiad won the title of *' Mtithtr Shipton;" and *' Undo 
Billy," a soBpected sluioo-iohber and conflrmed drunkard. 
The nvalcadu provoked no Gommuuts fioiu t)ic apuctatord, 
nor was any word uttered by the eaeort. Only when the 
giilcli which marked the utt«rmo«t limit of Poker Flat waa 
na^ed, the leader spoke briefly and to the point. The 
uUaa wertt forbidden to return ut the peril of their Uvck 
*/ Ab tbe escort disappeared, their pent-up feelings found 
rant in a few hyxteriral tears from ' the Pueliosa, some had 
language from Mother Sliipton, and a Parthian rclley of 
upletivca from Unde Billy. Tbo plulosopUic Uakhuret 
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fuel, te<t, and preKisnoe. In spite of his remonstrances, it 
w»8 nut kuig bofora ttify warn morti or lv»» urnlor itn influ- 
ence, t'ncle Billy passed rapidly from a bellicose state into 
one of stupor, the DucLeeti bccuttio muudlio, aiid Mother 
Slupton Mioted. Mr. Oakhurst alone remained erect, l«a- 
ing of^ioat a roek, ciJinly aurveying them. 

Mr. Oakhuist did not drink. It intflrfered with a pco- 
fentOQ whicb lequired coolness, iiupoeatvenesii.fiiid presence 
of Bind, and, in his ovnx languaga, he " couKl n't uffoid it-" V 
Am h« guild at Ilia racurobent follow exilos, the lonsIinesB 
begotteo of Iiis i^aaali trade, his ImhiU of lifu, liis v»ry vicra, 
for the ftrnt tiiiir iwrioiiitly opiirtiawd him. He beetirred 
binueU io dusting bia block clothes, wuhi&g hi> bonds and 
faon, and oth^r acta chnrDcteriittic nf hi* atudioualy neat 
babite, and for a moment forgot his aiinoyiiruw. Tbe 
tboiight of deserting hist weaker and more pitiable compan* 
ions never perbapa occurred to Iiim. Yot 1m could not Help 
feeling tbe want of that excitement which, singularly 
UMtagb, waa most condncive to that calm equanimity for 
which be wan notorious. y^^He loukocl at Ch« gloomy walla 
thai K»e A tbouRand feet sheer above tbe circling pines 
aroonil him, at the aky ominously clouded, at the valley 
tMdow, dnady deepening into shadow; and, doing bo> 8iid- 
deaUy 1m heard Ms own name called. 



A borsomaa atowly aseendwl tbe tniU. In the fruah, 
•p«a face of the newodtaer Mr. Oakburet recognized Tom 
Siaiaon, otberwisa known as "Tlio Ttinoecnt," of Sandy 
Bar. He had net him some months before orer a " little 
gUDc," and luul, with perfect ecjuauimity, won the entire 
fbrtuoe — amcnnting to some forty dollars — of that guile- 
Ian youth. Aft^r the game wor flniflhctl, !bfr. (^khurat 
the youthful speculator behind the door and Uiuit ad- 
liitu : " Touiuiy, you 're a goo<l little man, but you 
as't gamble worth a oent, Don'b try it ortr agaiik" Ue 
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Tlkae «w A nBmli^Me al tUs ia hk bofnfc sad «a. 
Ill r r ftlHlilig af Xr. OikhfisiL ii* lad jtartnd. k« 
Mid, to );» to Poker Fkt to mA bk loftne. " AJm T " 
Ko, sot cxaeUj alone; in Caet (• gig^), ba bad mii awif 
with Pia^ Woodn Didn't Mc OiUiitntRacaWFlB^r' 
Sfa* tW iMed to wail on Ifae feUs >l tW Ihap^MM 
HooM? TImj' kwl liMa cagigcd » long ttm«, bol oU 
Jaka Woods bad olgectad, and m tbej bad nm away, aad 
wen gotn^ to Poker FUi to \m nunied, and facie tbej 
«en. And Ibej w«n tired ost, and bow locfcj it vae tbey 
bad found a plae* to ounp, atwl oompanr. AU tfaaa Uw 
InooceDt delivend npidly, whUa Pinejr, a jtool, nomAj 
danuel of fiftean, eoMiged from behind tbe pine^rat, 
wb«ni abe bad been blmbiRg unaeen, and rode lo the lida 
of bat lof er. 

Uf. Otkhunt Mildom troubled binaelf with wotimetil, 
atili leaa with propriety ; bat be bad a vagne idea tbat tba 
rituation wu not (ortujuite. He iclaincd, bowerer, bia 
preaeooe of mind aafficiently to kick Uoda BUl;^ wbo waa- 
aboat to aay aoinetbmg, and Uode Billy vw aobtr enough 
to recognize in Hr. Oakburst's kick a superior power that 
wotiM not bear trifling. H« tb«n emitiavorvd to diasuada 
Tmu SLmaon bom deUving further, but in rain. He eran 
pointed out tbe fact tbat tliete was DO provision, nor meana 
of making a amp. But, unludcily, tlio Innocent met tbia 
ohju^tiiiii hy aMuring tbn party tbat he was proriiioi] with 
An extra male loaded with prorinons, and by tbe discoTery 
of a rude attempt nt a log bouM near the trail. '^Piney 
dan stay «nth Mr*. Oakhurst,'' sai>i the Innocent, pointii^ 
to the UuchesB, "and I tun shift for myself." 

Notliiii); but Mr. OakhuiMt'a a(Imoni«hing foot aavod 
Unete Hilly from buisting into a roar of laughter. Aa it 
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iwas, bo FoU compelled to retire up tha caSoD until be could 
xvoovor his gravity. There Itu •:oiindeLl tiie joke to tb« iaii 
pine-tKeH, witli man}' Hlnpa of his leg, coutorttoiw of bis 
hen, Kiid the UHniil profanity. Ttut when be returned to 
the party, lia foand ttioin eeated by a Bre — for tlic air bod 
grovro tftmngtly chili onU tUe sky overcast — in apparently 
amicable convers«.tjon. Piney ws« actually talking in an 
inipulsiTe girlish fashion to the Diichea?, who wast listening 
with an interest and animation she had not shown for 
many days. Tho Innoceat wui> holding forth, apparently 
iri(b oqoal effect, to Mjt. Oakhurat and Mother SbiptoDi 
who WA« nctiiolly relaxing into amiability. " Is tiiix yer a 
d — d picnic? " said Uncle Billy, with inward ecorn, as he 
Hjnroycd the sylvaa group, the glancing Ureltght^ and tli« 
tathered aniroala in the foreground. Suddenly wi idea 
ntngUd with Ihc nlcohnlic fume.t that di-iturhed hia brain. 
It was apparently of a joeular nature, for he Mt impelled 
to slap his leg again and {:Taiu Ids fist into hi« mouth. 

A» the sluulows crept slowly up the mountain, a .slight 
brecM ro«ked' the tope of the pine-trofts and moaiivd 
thtoagh their long and gloomy aial^. The tuioed cabin, 
patched and corered with pine boughs, was set apart fur the 
ladiu. Aa the lovera part»il, they unaffectedly exchanged 
a kias, so honest and eia&erc that it might have been heard 
above the swaying pinc^. The frail ]>ucliGa3 and the 
nalsToleut Mother Sbipton were probably too stunned to 
niinark U|x>n this last erideoce of simplicity, and no turned 
without ■ word to the Imt. The fite wan raplcninhod, the 
mni lay down before the door, and in a few minutes Were 
aalMp. 

Kr. Oakhurab wa< a light aleeperj Toward morning he 
awoke benumbed and c<dd. As he atirrcd the dying fiie, 
the winJ, which wse now blowing; strongly, brought to bia 
rbeek that which caused tlie blood to Ivave it, — snow { > 

He started to Ida feet with the intention of awakeum^ 
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tbe sleepers, for there was no time to loee. But torning to 
whom TTncle Billj had been lying, tie found him gone. A 
snapicion le«pod to im bmin, and a corae to his tips. He 
na to th« spot where the mu)«e had been tethered — tlte; 
ware no lunger there. Tlio tncks wen nlresdjr rapidljr diic- 
appsaring in th» anew. 

The iDoniantarr excitciacDt brought Mr. Oakhurat Inck 
to tbe fire with hia luuiU e»im. He did not wAk«n the 
sleepoK. The Inuccent slumbered pesoefull;, with a smilft 
on hU good>hunioted, freckled Eace; the virgin Piaej 
olopt beaide her frailer Histera as eweotlj aa though attend«d 
by colestial guardians ; and Mr. Oakhunt, drawing bis 
blanket over hie sbouldcrs, stroked hia mustacbee and 
waited for the dawn. It came slovrly in a whirling tniat 
of enowflakes Uwt dacxlml and coofueeJ tbe eye. What 
could be seen of the landscape appeared nugically changed. 
He looked over the valley, aod Bummed up the prsseak 
and future in two woids," Snowed in I " 

A caraful inventory of the prorisions, which, fortunately 
for this party, bod Imcn stored within tlie hut, and so 
escaped tbe felonious lingers of Unole Billyt ditclofled Iho 
fact that with car* and pmd«nco th«y might kst t«n days 
longer. "That is," said Mr, (^ikhiinit aotto voetf to tho 
fiinoceatf " if you 're wniing to hoard us. M you ain't — 
aod perhape you 'd better not — you can wait till 0ncU 
Billy gete back with provisions." For bodiq occult reason, 
Mr. Oolchunt could not bring himself to diactoae Unelo 
Billy's rascality, and so otfurvd the hy]>ol.hesis that he had 
wondered from thecnnipand had acni denial ly stampeded the 
animalE. He dropped a warning to the Puchcse and 
Mother Shipton, who of eourao knew the facte of their 
asaooiato'e defection. " They 'II find out the truth about ub 
ail wlien they dnd out anything," he addad signiftcantly, 
"and there '« no good frightening them now," 

Ton Siiiuoo BOt only put all hia worldly stoto at tlis 
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diflpiMal of Mr. O&kburat, but &eem«d to enjoy the pioapecl 
of thtir enforced Bodtiaioii. " We '11 hikVA a goad camp for 
ft fveelc, sod tliea tho luiow 'U m«lk, and we '11 all go back 
together." Th« cheerful gajety o( the young man and 
Mr. Oalchuret's calm infoctcd the otbcra. Tlie Innocent, 
with the aid of pine ^ughe, ext«nipom(Kl i thatch for the 
Tooflefls ntbin, and th« DuchesH direct«il Piney in. the 
rcamogement of the interior with a taate and tact that 
opened the blue eyes of that provincml uaidon lo their 
lullcat «xteat. " I rtrckou now you 're uwd to tinv tbLiiga at 
Poker Flat," said PJney. Tbo DtichwiS turuud away sharply 
to ooiiceal iiometbing that reddened her cheekt through 
their profcflsional tint, and Mother Shiploit ruqueatcd Pinoy 
not to " oliattec.'^ But when Mr. Oakhutst rdturueJ from 
s weary eaarch for the trail, bci heard the aaund of happy 
laughter echoed from the rocks. lie stopped in snitie 
alarm, and bia thoughta firet uaturally reverted to ths 
whiakey, which he had prudently cach6i. " And yet it 
don't somehow aound like whiskey," eaid the gambler. It 
was not until he caught i:i(fht of the blazing fire through 
the atitl blinding atorni, sad the group around it, that hs 
aettled to the couriction that it itts "aqaare fun." 

yritether Mr. Oakhurst had cach^ bia cards with the 
whiskey ■■ aomotbing dcliarred the free aoeesa of tbo coin- 
mnnity, I cannot aay. It was certain that, in Mothw 
Shiptoo'a wonla, he " did n't say ' cards ' onra *' during that 
evening. Haply the time was beguiled by an accordion, 
producad somewbat ostentatiously by Tom Simnon from 
his paak. Notwithatanding some diHiculties uttunding the 
■anipulation ol this instrnioent, Piney Woods managed to 
plqck several reluctant melodies from ite keys, to an accom- 
pa&imeot by the Innoccat on a pair of bone ca»tattett. 
Bat the crowning festivity of the evening was reached in a 
mde cam[>-meeting hymn, which the loveiti, joining hands, 
■ang with groat oanufltness aod vocifoTation. 1 fwic thak % 
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certain defiant tone and Corenanter'e swing to its chorus, 

ratboT than any devotional quality, caused it speedily to 

infect the othen, who at last joined in the refrain : — 

" I 'm proud to live in the rarvice of tue Lord, 
And I 'm bound to die in HJB army." 

The pines rocked, the storm eddied and whirled above the 
miserable group, and the flames of their altar leaped heaven- 
ward, as if in token of the vow. 

At midnight the storm abated, the rolling clouds parted, 
and the stars glittered keenly above the sleeping camp. 
Mr. Oakhurst, whose professional habits had enabled him 
to live on the smallest possible amount of sleep, in dividing 
tho watoh with Tom Simson somehow managed to take 
upon himself the greater part of that duty. He excused 
lumaelf to the Innocent by saying that he had " often bee9 
n week without sleep." " Doing what 7 " asked Tom. 
" Poker ! " replied Oakhurst sententiously. " When a man 
gota a atrcak of luck, — nigger-luck, — he don't get tired. 
The luck gives in first. Luck," continued the gamhlei 
n»lh>etivoly, " is a mighty queer thing. All you know 
nlxi\it it for certain is that it 's bound to change. And it 'a 
tiiiiting out when it's going to change that makes yon. 
Wo 've haii a stit>ak of bod luck since we left Poker FU^ — 
you wme along, and slap you get into it, too. If yoa an 
hold your cards right along you 're all right. Fitt," added 
the gambler, with cheerful irrelevance — 

" ' I *m prond to liv* in Um mtvic* of the Loid, 
Aad I 'm boand (« ^« in Bks mmj.' " 

The third day come, and the eun, looking tfanmf^ tbe 
whit*H^urt«i»i^l \idley. saw the outcasts divide their slowly 
lUvrmjiin); $toi9 of pKivisioos for tbe morning meat li 
wi^ ou« >>f ihe pwnliorities of that mountain climate that 
i:« »,\-$ tUtfuj^d 4 kindly warmth over th« wintry landscape, 
a$ if in tvgrvtful ct.>maii^iation of Ibe past. Bnt it r«Tealed 
drift on drift <^ snow piled high araond the bat, — a ho(» 
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less, aoctiarfed, trackleaa sea of white lying 1>eIov the rooky 
aborca to vhicli tlic custaways still clun^. Tbri^ugli tbo 
fljurvelouslj' clear air the smoko of the pastoral viiioge of 
Poker Flat tnm uiIIas awuy. Mothur Sliiptoo saw it, and 
froni a remote pinnanle of her rocky faatix^as hurled in thttt 
uircctiou a finul la^tkdiotion. It woa licr IdeI vituperative 
attempt, and perhaps for that reasoo was invested with a 
mtaio dQgre« of sublimity. It did her j^ood, ithe privat4!l; 
mformed the Duchess. " Juat you go out iheie and cii^s, 
and ner." She then iiut hersL-lf to the tusk of utDU&ing " the 
obild," as she and the Duchees were pUaeed to call I^uoy. 
Ptnej wftg no chtclcun, but it was a. southing and original 
theory of the pair thua to accouut for the fact that nhe 
did a't awear and was u't i uiprofwi. 

Wb«n night crept up again through the gorges, the reedy 
B0t4S of the ac«ordion tosp nnd foil in titful epa«7n8 and 
loa^nwn gasps by the flickericg campiire. But iiiuRio 
{kUmI to fdl eiitiruljr the sching void loft hy iusuEBctent 
food, and a new iJiveminu was proposeil hy Piney. — etory- 
Ceililig. Neither Mr, Oakburat nor Lis female compaaioos 
caring to relate their personal ox|)<iri(tnceB, this plan would 
have failed too, but for the Inuocent. Some months before 
be had r.h«ac«<l upon a stray copy of Mr. Popo'ii ingenious 
translatioQ of the Iliad. He now proposed to narrate the 
principal incidenta of that poem — having thototighly miw- 
terad the aTguiniint and fairly forgotten the wordu — in the 
current vernacular of Sandy Bur. And .so for the rt«t of 
that night the Hpincric demigods again walked the earth. 
Trojan bully and wily Gr««k wrettled in the winds, and the 
great pinea in tlie caSon seemfld lo bow lo the wrath of the 
am of Pelena. Sfr. Oakharst liiit«ned with quiet satitfactioo. 
Most eepGcinlly woa he interested in the fate of " AshdieeU," 
■a the Initocent peistated in deuomiutitiag the "awift-Iuoted 
AehiUeM." 

So, vith imall food and much of Homer and t\w «Kfim- 
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lnwwwd immlf lot akvM iWr knk & 

tkiir 

JU4 r«* M«lwe<NBfUiwa. Hw iMm taaad fawi Um 
dNaf| ptn^pt ct tad laikM nte «Kb oclwr'i «7«a, uid wan 
tappf, Mr. OaUnnt wMitA Unrff cooQ/ Is th» imi^ 
PM Mora Un. Tlw Dachai, nots dMerfol Ihn dw 
M Umi, tmnmtA Ihi «m of Kb«7. O11I7 iUthar Ship- 
ton — 0iM» the atrongMi oC tbs party — M«inad toaielUQ 
»nA ttilt. At midnigbt on tlu tenth day aba etllad Oak- 
hiirnt U} h*r title. "I'm ftoisg/' she mid, in » roiw of 
Itittmlrjua wMkiioM, " bot do&'t injr «a7thiiig about it. 
Ifcrti'l Wdkwri tho ki'U. T»k« lh« btiodl* from under my 
tiM'l, rtn'l n)>oH it." Mr. Oakhurtt did bo. It eontaiited 
MbUxir .miiiiUiii'i mtinni foi tbe liMt week, UDtoucbad. 
"Olvfi *•« to III* ohilrl," «hc uid, pointing to the aleepiag 
Pliwy. " Von 'v« •l«rv«<t yontwlf," Miiil the gAtnUcr. 
"Tlint'i wImI ll)«y onll it," Mid the woman querulously, ftk 
ilM lay down ■g«in, u%i, turning lior face to Iha wall, pasted 
■liilvlly Awvy. 

'I'liu ntwordioo and tbu 1>on«ii were . put aakto that day, 
ami Haiuer waa tarfiutt«ii. Whcm tho body of Mother 
Htitptou ImJ baen oominittod to tlie snow, Mr. Oakhurst 
tottk tliu liinooaiil aaidv, "nd stiownd him s pair of snow< 
aliona, whii^h Up hail fiuhioned from thv old pack-aaddle. 
" T)i«ra '■ una chaiioa in a ImndNd to cave hor yot," h« aaid, 
poliiUnK to I'inuyi "but it's thi*ro/' ha added, pointing 
t4>«rdt\l I'likiT I*i«t. " It you tan reach there in two days 
•Ua'.Mif..- ••AndjottV'aritodTomSimaott. "I'Uj 
han," w§M the curt nfly. 
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The lovers parted with a long embrace. " You aie uct 
gCttng, too ? " Boid tlio IJucheas, aa she e»w Mr. OakhiUBt 
appftreotly waiting to accompany him. "As far an th« 
CBSoOt" h« T«i>li«(l. He turned suddenly and kissed the 
DocImm, leaving her pallid face aflame, and ber treiuhUng 
limbs rigid vilh amazomeut 

Kigbt came, but not Mi. Oakburet. It brought the etorm 
again aod the whirling nnow. Then the l)iiclie», feeding 
tbm fire, foniid that aome ons had quietly piled beside the 
hat enough fuel to laxl a f«w days longer. The teaTi» rose 
to her eyes, but she hid them from Piney. 

tn>« women slept hut littl>). In the morning, looking 
into each other'a faces, they read their fate. Neitbei spoke^ 
Imt Pioey, accepting the position of the stronger, drew neat 
and placed her arm around the DucheAfl'tt waist. They 
kept this attitude toe the ie«t of the duy. That uight the 
itorm reached its greateet fury, and, rending asunder tha 
protecting vines, invudod the very liuL 

Toward morning they found tb«u)^veH unable to feed 
tbe fire, which gradually died away. Aa the eiabera 
•low^ blavkeuud, iVie Ducljees crept closer to Piney, and 
hcoka the silence of many hours : " Piney, can yon pray ? '* 
**No, dear," said Piney simply. The Dnchess, without 
knowing exactly why, felt relieved, and, putting her head 
upon Pinoy's shoulder, spoke no moro. And so reclining, 
the younger and purer pillowing the head of her soiled ais- 
t«r upon iier virgiu brvrnHt, they fell asleep. 

Tho wind lulled as if it feared to waken them. Feath- 
ery drifts of snow, shaken from the long pine boughfi, flew 
lika whit« winged birdH, and settled uhout Ihem as they 
slept. Tho moon through the rUt«d clouds looked down 
npoo what had been the eamp. But all human stain, all 
toce of nrthly travail, was hidden beneath the spotless 
nuatle mercifully flung from above. 

Tbey alept all that day and the next, nor did they waken 
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•when voices and footstepB broke the-aileace of the campk 
And wheo pitying fingers bmehed the snow from theiz 
van faces, yon could scarcely have told from the equal 
peace that dwelt upon them which was she that had Binned. 
Even the law of Poker Flat recognized this, and turned 
away, leaving them still locked in each other's arms. 

Bat at the head of th« gulch, on one of the largest pine- 
trees, they found ^e deuce of clubs pinned to the hark 
with a bowifr-knife. It bore the following, written in pen- 
cil in a film hand : — 

t 

BKKBATH THIS TKSB 
LU8 THE BODT 

OF 

JOHN OAKHURST, 

WBO STRnCK A STKEAK OF BAD LOCK 

OS THE 23l> OP MOVBHBBB 1850, 

AKD 

HAITDED IN Hia CHECKS 

08 SUE 7tk decbmbxb, ISeO. 

4- 

And pulseless and cold, with a Derringer by hia side and a 
bullet in his heart, though still calm as in life, beneath the 
anew lay he who was at once the strongest and yet the 
weakest of the outcasts of Foker Mat. 
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Wb vert elgbt includitig the driver. We ttsd not 
spoken dortng the passage of the Lut' six miluH, eincc the 
jolting of the heavy vcbicle over the roughening roed had 
spoiled the Judge'x htl [luetical (juotution. Tho tall uaQ 
beside the Judge 'was aaleep, hia Arm pasaed through tlie 
Bwafin^c strap aad his head rcetiug upon it. — altogether a 
limp, hclpluM I'wkiiiij object, as il lie had hauged hiiutwlf 
■nd heen cut down too late. ; The Frijiich led/ ou the bock 
mat/vm» ulecp too, yei)m a balf-«anBdoiis propriety of at- 
titude)^ abown even in the dispositioD of the handkerchief 
which nhe bold to het forehvad and wliich partially veiled 
liez faee. The lady from Virginia City, traveling with her 
hnshond, had long since lost all individuality lu a wild 
confusion of rihhonK, veils, furs, and ehawU. There n-as 
DO aooad but the rattling of wheels and the du£h of rain 
upon the rooE. Suddenly the stage stopped and we be- 
eame dimly aware of voicee. The driver was evidently in 
Ibt midst of an exciting coHoquy with some one in the 
foadf^a colloquy of which' such fragmeute as "bridge 
gone," " twenty feat of water,'* " can't paaa," were occa- 
nooally d latin guishablu above the storm. Th«n came a lull, 
and a mynterioua voice from the road shouted the parting 
K^UiattOD — • 

"Try Miggtea'a." 

I We caught a glimpee o£ our Icodota a& the vehicle slowly 
tutoad, of B horfcnuLn vanishing through tlie rain, and we 
were evidently on our way to Migglea's. 

Wfao and wbere was Miggles 7 'The Judgb, ina a»!ODs»- 
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llqr, dill ool mDtnil«r the lutiw, uid li« kovw tfca imalij 
ttt<(r*>U|(tily. Tim WulicM tnvaUr tlioa^t Tfigglwt mmA 
liMp « liulvl. Wo odI> kniw tb«t wc wen M«pped I17 
MmK w«l«r In fronl «nd mr, atu) that Miggln vm oor 
rtM'h 'if r*fi)K*. A t^n iniimbM' tpUihing through a t«Bgled 
li^MMul, Mtmvljr wiilo enoHgb for ibe stogiv and ve drew 
uii Iwfitn H iMrrwd mkI boarled gate'' in • wid« stone «*U 
01 fMHM tlwit tlglil (Ml lilgl^' SvidftoUr BCiggleg'^ and 
•TltUaUjr MlitRtw did not k««p • bolol. 

Tilt tirlv*!' tfiit iloHU Mu) trl«(] tlw g«t«. It wu securelx 
liK^nl, 

h'ti »niww. 

'•Mtfl««Ua) You Mlmlw 1 " cflDtiiuMd th* drim, irfifli 

*■ MiwUay I " Jv-itml Lo Um uprMntu fMnuuivdy. 

Mttl «Ht i»|vl7 MDW bum Um a|>]»t«nU2r insensate Mig* 
fWa. TU JuV, vl» Ud «mU7 901 lb* irindbw dima. 
iMil kia bi«Ml wal mm) pwpwiad m anM si ^wrtict, 
w^w^ tt MMWwWI »^f^'««allJr «««id haTt mdMbledlj 

«• bii WMm t^ a^ «m1 ^« naa li 
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ytnmflU ! Be a mui, Migglc« t ' DodH hide in the dark ; 
I ir<mli) n't if I were you, Migglcs," contiuued YuU Bill, 
vavr dnneing about in an oxccss of fury. 

" Migglea ! " contiaued the voieo, " MJggles ! " 

" My gooJ man ! Mr. Myghail ! " aaid the Judge, Hoften- 
iog the ttttpontieii vi tli« tiuiiiu us uiucli as iwasiblc. "God- 
sider the inhoepitAlity oi refusing shelter from the incUm- 
eney of the weather to iiplpliuj« fcrn3l(i«. Really, my dear 
fir" — But a succession of " Migglas/' ending in a burst 
of laughtw, drowned his voice; 

Vuba ^ill hesitated no longer. Taking a beuvy stone 
from the road, h« hntUtrtid ilown the gnte, and with the 
cxpKAsnun entered the inoloBure. We followed. 'Nobody 
wu to bo M«n, la the gathering dnrkni'^ss nil that vre 
Dould distinguish. wa@ that we were in a garden — frum thi» 
rou baeb«8 tbat ufttt^red over us » mintito spray from 
their dripping leaves — and before a long, rambling wooden 
building. 

" Do you knuw thui Migglcs ? " asked Iha Juilgu of Yuh* 
Bill 

" No, nor don't want to,'' said Bill shortly, who felt th« 
Pionser Stage Company insulted in his person by the eontu- 
macious Miggles-I 

" Hut, my dear air," expoiDtulattrd the Judge, tu he 
thonght of the barred gate. 

"I>ookee here," said Vuba Bill, with fine irony, "hud a't 
TOO better go hack and tiit in the coach till yer ialroduoed 7 
7 'n going in," and he pushed open the door of the build- 
ing. 

A long room, lighted only by the emhcra of a fire thot 
wu dying on the largo hearth at it^ fattber extremity : the 
iralU curiously papered,^^nd the flickering firelight hi-jti^iiig 
out ite grotcaquo pottero ; somebody sitting iu a lfirf;e ami- 
ebair by the liieplace. .^11 tlm we raw as we crowd<3d t«- 
giCher iato tb« room after the driver and upretuuaD. 
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"HtDoI 1i*7mi mgg^?''ani ¥■!■ Bill to tha Htt> 
tory oeeapaai. 

Thfl fignn neitfaer tpokt oat stmcd. TnlK B£Q vslkad 
wratbfully toward it simI tamed the eya of his aMcb-lutem 
upon ita face. It wm a man'* face, pramatnrely old and 
wrinkled, with rery latge eyes, in which there was tiiat 
expression of perfectly giatoitons sdenmitj which I had 
soraetimes seen in an owl's. The large eyeavudend front 
Bill's f«c« to the laotem, and finally fixed their gaie on 
that Ituainooa object witboat farther recognition. 

Bill restruned bimself with an effort. 

" Higgles I be yoo deaf ? Yon ain't dumb anyhow, yoa 
know," and Yuba Bill shook the inaemato figure by the 
ahoulder. 

To our great dismay, as Bill removed his hand, the ven- 
erable stranger apparently collapsed, mnfeing into half hia 
•ixe and an undistiDguishable heap of clothing. 

" Well, dern my akin," said Bill, looking appeaHngly at 
OS, and hopelessly retiring from the contest. 

The Judge now stepped forward, and we lifted the d^^ 
terioua invertabrate back into his original poaitinL Bill 
was dismisBed with the lantern to reccmnoitre ontaidei^foT it 
was evident that, from the helplessness of this solitaiy nuuO 
them must be attendants near at hand, and we all drew 
around the fire. The Judge, who had r^ained his anthoik 
ity, and had never lost his conversatiooal amiability, — 
standing before oa with his back to the heartii, — diaiged 
us. as an imaginary jury, as follows : — 

" It is evident that either onr distingoished friend ben 
bus reached that condition described by Shakespeare aa <tlia jj 
aere and yellow leaf,' or has suffered some pieraaton abate- 'j 
m^'tit of his mental and physical facoltieB. 'Whtiber he il 
l»)»lly Ihe MigglM ■'— 

Here he was intenupted by "StG^les! O Ug^ 
Migglesy! Hig!" and, in fact, the whole diAin of ]G| 
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gles^in.vary much the eaue key as it had oDoe before beea 
d«ljveied unto ut;. 

'We guted ul each other for a . moment in boiiib alarm. 
The JuJge, \a pnrtivular, vat.uitiid Uio pusitioD quickly, as 
■^^ Toico snorcfld to come directly over hU ahouldev. Th« 
PBEfle, however, wiia ftoon diiiGoverQd in n larg» nitigpid who 
f-wTW percbed upon a shelf over the fireplace, and who imtne* 
I di«lply relapited into a sepulclinil (cilciieo, which contrasted 
fiiDguhtrty with his previous volubility. It •wan, uadouUedly, 
hiB roioo which vo had hoard in thn rond, and our friend 
in the chair was aot responsible for the discourtesy; Yubii 
Bill, who re^nterijii th« room after nn unsuccessful search, 
Was loth to accept the ox|]Iiuiation, and etill ey«d tli« help> 
iMfl aitt«r with BUEipicion. He had fnund a iihod in which 
be had put up lii^ horses, but he I'mne back dripping nnd 
ekeptioAl. " Tliar ain't nobody but hiui witbin ten rnile of 
the ehatity, and that ar d — d old akeesicks knows it." ■ 

But thu faith of tlio mnjority proved to bo eccurcly ba8od.j| 
Bill had scatcely ceased growling befora we h&ard a quidk 
step apon the porch, the trsiliiig of a wet i^hirt, the door _ 
was flung open, tuid with a. Sash of white tenth, a«patkl»l 
of dark eyee, and an utter absenco of ceiemony or diffidence, 
a jooDg vomaa »at«iod, shut the door, aod, paating, Icuud 
hack against it. 

" Oh, if you pleaae, T 'm Miggles ! " 
And this was Hi^Ios! this bright-eyed, full-throated 
yoiuig womati, wboiw wot gown of coarse blue stufT could 
aot hide the beauty of the feminine curves to which it j 
ittuig ; front the chestnut erown of who«i bend, topped by ^ 
a oil-flkin aouVester, to the Uttlo feet and ankles, 
soaowhcrc iu tlie iticKi<ep.t of her boy's hrogans, all 
grace, — ^this was Mi|:;):!lcE, laughing at us, loo, in tha 
incKtt air}', frank, off-band manner imaginable.' M 

"You see, hoys," said she, quite out of breath, tad' 
one little hand against her aide, quite MJoWsS^tSf^ 




the speeclilcts diiioorolituTe of our -party or the oompleto 
demoralisation of Yuba Bill, vhose feataree had relaxed 
into nn «X{>rcftMon nf gratattons rind imbecile <!hA«rfiiIiies«. 

— "you a»e, hoys, I was mor'n two miloH away when you 
piiMed dovn the roatl. T t)io\iji;lit you niiglit piiU up ]i«re, 
and so I ran the whole way, knowing nobody waa homo 
but .Tim, — and — aud — I 'iii out of broatli — and —^ that 
lata me out." And here >Ugglw caught her dripping oil- 
^iii li»t fmiii li«i' li««<l, with 8 mischievous ttiiirl that ecaU 
terod ft aliower of raindrops over us ; attempted to put hack 
fa«r hur; dropped two hairpinH Ju thi^ attempt; 'laughed^ 
and eat down beside ¥uba Bill, with her handa crocMd 
lightly OIL her lap. 

Tli*^ Judge recovered liimHelf first and essayed an extniva- 
gant compliment. 

"I'll trouble you for that hsTpin/'faid Migglea gravely. 
Half a dozen hande wore eagi^rly stix'telmd forwan! ; Iha 
missiug hairpin was I'ostored to its fiiir owner ; and Mingles, 
crossing the room, looked keenly in the face of the invalid. 
The solemn eyes looked back at hern with an espresisioo we 
had never seen before. Life and int«llig«nce seemed to 
BtruggU biick into the rugged face. Miggles laughed again, 

— it was a Riiigularly eloquent laugh, — and turned her 
black eyes and white ti;otli once niorc townrds us.' 

^^^ " This afflicted person ie " — he&itated the Judge. 

^^H "Jim!" said Miggleo. 

^H "Toiirfathar?" 

^H "No?" 

^H "Brother?" 

^H »vo I " 

^H "Huaband?" 

^^V Ikligglea darted a quick, half-defiant glance at the two 

■ lady passengera, who I had noticed did not participate in 

I the (teneral masculine admiration of Miggles, aod eoid 

kr - 
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There was ui awkw&nl paiue. Tbe Litl; pasHengen 
tnoTod closer to 6&ch oth«r ; the Woahoa husbatid lookod 
abettacl«d)y ut l}ie ihe, and the tall mau appareiitly turned 
faia eycft inward for eeU-^upport a.t this etuergeucy. >But Mig> 
glos's Uugli, which wa.B very infectious, liruke the sileoce. 

" Come," ' she said triskly^ " you miist be hungry. 
Who '11 bear a hand to help mo get toa ? " 

She had no lack of volunteers. In a few moments Yuba 
Bill waa engaged like Cslilwu in bearing loga for this Mi- 
anda; the oxpreaanian was grinding coEToe on theveraiula} 
to roysftlf the nrdiioua duty of sUcing iMicon wna assigned ; 
and the Judge lent each man faie good-humored and voluble 
couomI. ' And when Migglea, itai^if^ted by the Judge aud 
our nibarnian "deck-passenger,'' mt the tablawith all the 
ftrailable crockery ,~ we hud become quite joyout, iii spltv of 
the mill ' that beat against tbs windows, the wind that 
whirled down the chimney, the two ladies who whi»pHrod 
toother in the cornet, or the tnug|iic, who uttcroil a siitiri- 
cal and croaking commcntury on thuir coiiversution from 
his perah above.i In the now bright, blaiiog tire t^e could 
SM tliat the Willie wore papi'Tul with illustrnted journals, 
amnged with feminine laate and discrimination. The fur- 
oitura waa oxtomporizod and adapted from candle-boxes and 
p«ckiDg-cas«e, and covered with gay calico or the akin of 
soma animal. The aniK^liair of the helpless Jim waa an 
injanioua variation of a flour-barrel. Thero was neatnos^ 
ani] even a taatc fur the picturuaquo, to be seen in the few 
details of the loag, low roou. 

The mnnl wtw « culinary mccfts. But more, it was « 
aocial triom[^, — chieHy, I think, owing tfl the rare tuct of 
Miggles in guiding the conversation, asking all the q'ue&tions 
liar»ell, yet bearing throughout a frankneas thut rt-jectttd the 
i>lea of any ccwcoolnkcnt on her own part, eo that we talked 
of oniaelveB, of our proRpcets, of the journey, of the weather, 
of each other, — of everything but our hosl and. VimAmw^ 
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It muBt be ootifeeeed that Miggleti's conversation wms never 
eleguit.' rarely giamntatical, a.nd that at times the enplojred 
Lcxpletivcs tho uso of which hnii geimrully Wen yitildwl to 
''■our Bex. lint they were delivered wth auoh a lighting up 
of testh and eyos, nod vere usiially followed by a laugh — 
a laugh peauliar to Higgles — so fraak and honest that it 
Bccmud to clear the luoi'al atmo5ph«rc. 

Once during the m«ai vro heard a noiee like the tnhbing 
of a heavy body sgniuEt the ouIpf walls of the hotmo. This 
■waa shortly followed by a Bciatching and snilfling at the 
door. "Tlint's Jonquiii," »aid Mingles, in reply to our 
questioning glances ; " would you liko to eee him ? " Be- 
fore we could anev'6T she had opened the door, and disclosed 
ft half-grown ^izly, who instantly raised himaelf on bia 
haunches, with his fore paws hanging down in tho popular 
attitude of mendicancy, and looked admiringly at Migglea, 
with a very singnlar rcBomhlance in hie manner to Yiiba 
Bill. " That 'b my wateh-dog," said Migyles, in explana- 
tion. " Oh, he don't bite," she added, as the two lady 
pftBsengera fluttered into a corner. " Doee he, old Toppy ? " 
(the Utt«r romaik being addreaeed directly to the sagacious 
Joaquin). " I telJ you what, boya," continued Migglea, 
aft«r she had fed and closed the door on Ursa Minor, " you 
were in big luck that Joaquin was n 't hanging round when 
you dropped in to-night." 

" Wliere waa he 7 '" asked llie Judge. 

"With me," eajd Miggles. "Lord love you 1 he trota 
round with nie nights like as if he was a man." 

We wcru sUent for s few momeotg, and listened to the 
wind. Perhaps -we all had the eame picture before wa, — 
of MiggJoa walking through the rainy woods with her sav- 
age guardian at her side. The Judge, I remember, said 
something abiMit ITrin and her lion; but Miggles received 
it, aa she did other cnmpliments, with quiet gravity. 
Whether she was altogether uncoaectoua of the adnumtioa 
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•be «xeit«d, — sho could hardly hav« bMn oblivioas <d 
Ynb* Bill'* adoration, — I know not ; but her very fmnkneea 
RQggeeted a porfoct sexiiat equality tiuit vims cru«l]y liiunili- 
■ting to the younger membcrB of our party. 

Tbfl iDcidont of tlio bear did not a^ld auytliing in Mig- 
gli»'s fkvot to the opiniona of tliose of lior own eex who 
were ptaseiit. In facO^tie repaet over, a ctiillnowi nuliHtod 
from the two lady passengers that no pina boughs brought 
in by Yuba Bill' uud cust as s sucnBce upon the Luartb' 
oould wholly ov«ieoiDe. Migglea felt it ; and suddenly 
declaring that it vm timo to "turn in," offurod to sliov 
the ladies to their bed in an adjoiuiiig room. " Tou, boyn, 
will bare to camp out licrc by the firo on wnll ne yoa can,", 
(abc added, " for thar ain't hut the onu room.*' 

(Oqt MX 1 — by which; iny dear bit, I allude of ooiirse to 
the atronger portion of humanity — L lias been gancrallj n- 
Ueved from thv iiuputatiou of curiotsiLy or a fondness for 
goeBLp. Yet I am conntrained to aayhthat^liardiy liud tho 
door closed on Migglee than we crowded together, whisper' 
ing, mickoring, smiling, and exchanging siiitpiciuiis, sur- 
ntiMs, and a thousand speculations in regard to our pretty 
lioateBi and her singular compaiiioD. I fear that we even 
basiled that imbocile paralytic, who sat like n voicvluui 
Hemnon in our mtdat, gazing vith the eerene isdiffereDw 
of tbe Fast in his passionleea eyes upon our wordy coun- 
hU. > In the midst of an exciting discuiution tbe door 
opened again and Migglea reSntored. 

But not, apparently, tha aamo Migglee who a few bonrs 
before had fiaahed upon ua. Her eyes were downcast, and 
■ajsbe he«itat«d for a moment on the threshold, with a, 
bholteb on her arm, she seemed to have left liehind her tbe 
(nnk feaxleeeucsB whicb had charmod ue a moment before. 
Coning into tbe room, she drew a low stoal beside tha 
paiBlytic's cbair, sat down, drew tho blanket over hei 
duubJen, and saying, " If it's all the same to you, boy^ 
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M vo 'ro nthor crowded, I '11 atop hers to-night," t«ok thft 
invftlid's withered band in her own, and turned her oyM 
upon the dyiii^ firu. An inatinctivc fculing thai thiH vaa 
only premonitory to more contidt^ntial reUtinnii, and {ler- 
hnp» tcjaa shnmo at oiip pnviotis curiosity, kept us silent. 
The rain stiU beat upon Ihe roof, wandering gnats of wind 
stirred tlie enilwrji into nioirienlwry briglitneiH, until, in a 
lull of tho Dlomentfl, !Mi(^leB suddenly lifted up her head, 
and, throning her hair ovet her shoulder, turned her face 
upon tho group sjid aakcJ, — 

" li there any of you that knows me ? '* 

There wna no reply. 

"Think again I I lived at Maryeville in '53. Every- 
body know mo ther», iind everybody had the right to know 
ID«. I kept the Polka Saloon until I came to live with 
Jim, That 's six yenra ago. Perhaps I 've changed 
6ome." 

The aheence of recognition may have disuonoerted her, 
Sliu turned her head to the fire agiLin, aud it was gouie eoc- 
onds before she aguin spoke, and then more rapidly — 

", Well, you see 1 thought some of youmuet have known 
me. There 's no great harm done anyway. What I was 
going to say was this :) Jim here " — she took his hand in 
both of hers a» she s[Joke -^ " used tci know me, if you 
did n't, and spent a heap of money upon me. I reckon he 
spout ftll ho had. And on« day ^ it's six years ago this 
winter — Jim came into my bawk room, sat down on my 
sofy^like as you Bee him in that chair, and never moved 
•gun without help..^ He was struck all of a heap, and 
DAYei seemed to know what ailed him. The doctors came 
and mid as how it waa eaused all along of his way of life, 

for Jim WHS niigh^ tree and wild-like, — and that he 

would never get better, nnd couldn't last long anywoyj 
Tliey advised me to aend him to Frisco to the hospital, for 
Le «u DO good to any one and would be a baby all hia 
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life. I'fiThapa it «u Bomething in Jim's «ye, pethapn it . 
vta that I never had a baby, but I said * No.' I was rich 
then, for I was j»i>iilar witU everybody, — g«utUin«n likfl 
jourKeUi air, came U> see me, — and I sold out my basintaa 
and bought thia ycr pkcv, because it wss sort of cut of tho 
way of travel, you see, and I brought my baby here," 

With a womui'ft iutuJtive tact and poetry, she hBd,'.ai« 
she Bi>oke, alowly shifted her poeition so aa to bring the 
mate figure of tbi; ruinvd iiiaii betvrceu her and hoc audi- 
<nc«,lhidiDg in the shadow behind it, aa il'ahe offered it as 
a loeit apology for her actions. Silent and oxprcBsioaleas, 
it jet spoke for her ; helpless, crushed, aud emitteo with 
the Divina thundeibolt, it atill stretched an invisible arm 
around her. 

lliildon in the darlcnese, but still holdiog his band, aho 
went on : -p 

" It wuA a long time before [ cnii!d gat the hang of things 
about yer, for X was usod to compoay and cxcitomoat. I 
mold o't f^ any womon to help nio, and a nuin J dura n't 
tiURt ; but what with the Indians hereabout, who 'd do odd 
jobs for ma, and having nverytltiug .tent from the North 
Pork, Jim and I managed to worry through. ' The Doctor 
woqM nut up from Sacramento oaco in a while. He 'd 
■ik to see * Migglea's baby,* \ as he called Jiia,.< and when 
be 'd go away, ha 'd ay, ' Higgles, you ^r« u trump, — God 
b]*88 you,* and it did n't se«m ao 1on«ly after that. But 
Uie last time he woa hon> he said, ea he opened the door to 
go, ' Do yoa know, Miggles, your baby will grow up to Iw 
a man yet and an honor to his mother ; hnt not here, Mig- 
gUs, not hero 1 ' And I thought he went away sad, — atid 
— and" — and here Higglm's voico and head were aotne- 
bow both lost completely in the shadow. 

" The folka about here are vary kind," said Miggles, after 
a |Musa, coming a little into thfl light againi " The men 
faoB tba Fork uaed to haog around here, uQ).\i Uie^ \t»v>^ 






.MMW 'A -MP ''•^ X* li)MH^ ^U. 

.«»i«»(H( •*»* -tpit<r .«• -im ieeu^a. — - iba — 'Wsr^ 
■pi<n •>r»W «iMii«« >» 

iM >;•« lUtin^ Hmm. t «•( am ^umb :tiiii^ -ib. ^k iwiT 
Vtty, fywK .' '* Mwf Tt^tfgjta, -rA. ':ua sank Ih^O^ ** I 'is 
Mwf AMW ^M* «lt«v(# Mrfi* if ^u 'aouB Jin vtot^ Thoft 
fl4>^tr 'V4H vMh * auM Inr nstm^ h •ian.'' 

'■ W*U, 7'V> •**/' iMwt KijpjlM, "^ EC wnaSd fm puqcrng it 
f4t(i^f Wrw 'U,-m(t 'm 4'aa t4 uke adTsnGa^ of ks l>Biig » 
>>«>(rlA«a. Afwi UMa, t^jA, if v« wen man and vifa, bov, 
w* ''I y^AJh \thfm th«t / WM hotatd to do wliaS ) do aov of 

" f(ni y//<i ar* T^^na J*^ «n^ attiaetiTe" — 
" H'u tpMnn UU," M)d Miggie* gnTclj, « and 70a 'd 
ti*>M*r nil tfirn iti. fio'i'l'Uiffbt, hoj» ; " and thzowing tha 
Mrthkai irfifr )i*r tiMvl, Miggles laid benelf down beside 
tlitti'ii t\\m\r, hir IimwI pil]»w»d OD the low stool that held 
ti)« IuhI, Afid HjKfkN no more. The fire elowly faded from 
(hMhonrili) wn niwiti MHiKtit oar bUnketo in silence; and 
irf-itMtiiily thitrN wan nit witind in the long room but the pat- 
tt'Mitfl nf iUn ralii ii|p(iii the roof and the heavy breathing 

li wm itnitrly iiKiritliiK when I awoke from a troubled 
lIliiMlli, 'l*\n tiuna had ptMwd, the itars were shimng, and 
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through ih9 sbatterUsfl window the full moon, lifting itself 
over the lolemn pineic without, looked into tho room. It 
touched ttie lonely figure in the chair with an inflnita com- 
l>»siuoii, and ««eiue«l to Imptiu} with n Bhiuiiig flood the 
lowlj head of tho womiui whuae b&ir, as m the aweet old 
•tonr, bathed the foot of )tiin eh« loved. It even lout 
a ItiniUy poetry to the rugged outline of Tuba Bill, half 
reclining on hi» olbow between them and his pasEengerg, 
viLh savagely patient eyes keeping watch and ward. And 
thea I foil asleep and only vroko at brood day, with Yuka 
Bill standing ovat me, And "All nboatd" ringing in my 
esis. 

CoffSQ vaa waiting for un on the tahle, but Migglcs wan 
gone. Wo wandered about tho hotiec and lingered Iobe 
aftur th« horses were hamessod, but Bh« did not return. It 
was evident that she wished to avoid a formal leave-taking, 
iflid had na left us to depart as we had cnme. After we 
bad helped tlic ladies into the nonoh, wo rotiirncJ to tho 
hotue and Golomuly fihook hands with the paralytic diiu, 
aa solemnly setting him back into pomtion after each faaiid- 
ehake. Thou we louk«d for t)jo Inst time around the long 
low xoom, at the Rtool where Migglea bad sat, and slowly 
look oar scats in tho waiting conch. The whip cruckcd^ 
aad we wer« off ! 

Bnt a« we reached the highroad, Bill's duxterons liiind 
laid the ux horses back on their hauni^hea, and the sla-gif 
•topped with a jerk. Foe there, on a little uuiiiienoe beside 
thv rood, stood Miggloa, her hnir flying, her eyea sparkling, 
her white handkerchief waving, and h<iT whit« teeth tla-tliiiig 
a Inrt *'good-by." We waved our hats in return. And 
flien Ynba Bill, as if fearful of further fascination, madly 
hilled hia borees forward, and we sank back in our 
Mats. 

We exchanged not a word untU we reached the North Fork 
tnd tha stage drew up at the lRdepead«oce House. Then, 
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file Judge leiding, we walked into ttie Ixrfooni and took 
ouz plaoei gntToly at the bar. 

" Aie your glaaaes chaiged, gentlan«i ? " said tbe Jac^ 
aoletftnly taking <^ hia white hat. 

They were) 

** Well, then, here 'b to Miggla — GoD blih ess I ** 

Perhaps He had. Who knowi 7 




I DO oot think that wo ever knew bis real name. Out 
jgnarane« of it certainly never gave us any aooial inoonvpn- 
u)nc«, for at SbikJ^ Bur iii 1854 oioet mim wuru ctirisLeuod 
s&ew. Sometimes these appellalives wttra derived fnini 
•onw dint incti Yen esG of dreHs, an la thu case of " Dungarco 
Jaek;" or from eoiue p«cu]iarity of habit, aa sbovrn in 
"Sftl«ntu8 Bill," BO called from an undue proixirtiou of 
tb&t chemical in his daily hrttnil ; or from nome unlncky 
dip, as exbibitsd in "The Iron I'inito," a mild, inofTensivo 
man, vbo earned thut buleful title by bis unfortunate tain- 
proDiinciatioR of the term "iron pyritBs," PorlmpK this 
msjhare been the beginning of a nide hemldry; but J am 
conaimincd to think that it was because a man's real name 
in Uiat day restvd solvly upon his own unsupporlud aUte- 
nent. " Call yonrsolf Clifford, do you ? " said Boston, 
addreaaing a timid newcomer with iiilinito eoorn; "hvllia 
full of Huch Clifibrda!" He then introduced the unfor- 
tonat« man, whose name hnppeneil to be really CliilVird, as 
" Jaybird Charley ," — an unhallowed inspiration of the 
moment that nluag to him ever after. 

But to iHtum to TenneBsee'B Rutner, whom we never 
knew by any other tban this iflnlive titlr. That he lind 
«T«r existed as a eepaiate and distinct individuality wa only 
learned later. It aeoma that in 1659 he left I'okor Flat to 
go to 3aa Francieco, aateiiBibly to procure a wife. He 
never got any farther than Stnckton. At that placu hi* wm 
sttncted by a young pereon who waited upon the table at 
the hotel where be took hit! meaU. One ntorning h«- luid 
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«MMtW«c t« liir wUdi tamti Wrto 

iv warvbii oeqHMiiU/ ImmIc ft fbtK cf 

w(A')ru>id, MffaMH, 4a^ Um, md to Mmft t» Ac 

fl> J'.)l»<*«d Uf,«iiJ«B«nH»fara>iiBwlikfE, i iil 

vitk «wf« ImM •b<j vieUttj. Thftt dqr ncii tk«f van ■» 

rM by • JiuUr* of th* fMM«, nd nisnad l* P^km tM. 

t aui awui (bit MoiuUiiriK aum Blight ha smit at tld> if*- 

■rdlii, l^iit I pnfw to Ull it u ll wu cuRcnl at SaaAf Ba^ 

— Ill t)i« t(ulcli«i and Iwr-rDoms, — wbcre all a^ l i«» w i< vaa 

uc^lltUd lif ft flrong »mim of humor. 

nr t|i«lr tnarHwl ftillHlj' but littU b ktwwn, pnbapfttae 
Llw taiuMXi tlint 'rninNMvn, thnii liTtng witli hi* [artiMr,aM 
day bnik umKlnii ti> My ftomelliing to tlis brida on his owa 
aaoouiit, al wli|i:)i, tt la mid, nbe amiled not unkbdlf ftod 
tbiaUly mItviiIo'I, — Una timo m fnr as Maryn-illf, wben 
TannaaftM fullowiut her, and wlinro ttiRjr vent to hwue- 
liMi|ilii|i wHhniit thn ftiil of B juMticn of ttic peuoe. Tcn- 
iwMiia'a I'arliinr tciok lliri ItJftii ul his irtfe eiiiiply aad mo* 
mmly, «■ nna tiin fimhioit, Dut to ovcrybody's surpriu, 
wltaii 'IVnimaofl oito lUy rntiiriied frniu MarjRriUe, without 
hl« |Nirli)iii'a wifa, — alia hftviii|f amitod and retreated with 
NDiiiitlMtdy ftUftt — TannaftBM'a I'artnvr v«» tlie first man 
kt »liftln hift iMnd and ignttl him wilb affection. Tbo 
teya who had icaDioml in tl)« cnnon U) Ms tb« afaooting 
»n tintiimlly imli^nanl. Their iiidignation might haTft 
fiiuiiil voni III >nn*ium ImiI fm n ccrUin look in Teoncnee's 
IVtiiar'a ejra Uiat ittdtmUHl a lark n( humorons appreciation. 
I f " ■ ■ rtvr mm, with a al<*df applicfttion to 

\ ■ ■ ■ '■' was iinpli-ftjuit In a difBcuItv. 

MMHwhtla a |<>>piiUT frvting afloat Twa o a n a w had 
(T^tvin up >in (hit lUr. lU wm known to he a gamUci) 
V« w*» •ua|<*<-u>t h> U< a t>ii«l. In tWa aaaf^ciosa Tm^ 

- WH aiiUftlW fvMUi<Ht(ntMJ ; hi» coRtinufd 
tt»'>' I'lftW u wa a ftttac tW a&ir abore finotad edokl 

••4 f>.<t n« ttia iijye t iw fti a ot a oofiartaetiUp 
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of crime. At last TutincisiReB's guilt became Ungrant. One 
day lio overtook a stranger oa bis way to R*m1 Dog. Tli« 
stiaoger aitcrwiLnJ reltitml llieit Teimessee be^ileil tlie time 
-with interesting anecdote and lemiuiscenc^, but illogiciUly 
concluded the interview in the following words: "And 
now, yotiog man, I'll trouble you for your kiiif«, your 
pifltolii, niu] your money. Vou itee your weppings night 
get you into trouhio at Red Dog, and your money 's a 
temptation t4) the evilly dinpoaed. I think yon said your 
addreu waa San Francisco. I shall endeavor to call." It 
may be Btat«(l bora that Teiuieaeee liad a fine flow of 
humicir, vrhicli no baainoss preoccupation could wholly aub- 
dna. 

ThiA ejTploit was hie last Red Dog and Sandy Hap 
made common cauKu uguitinit the liiyhwnyi[jttii. TunnesHee 
wax hunted in very much the mme fanhion aa his prototype, 
the griuly. As the toils closed urvuiid liiin, he mode a 
desperate dofili through the Bar, emptying hia revolver at 
the crowd before the Arcade Saloon, and so on up (Jrizzly 
CsSou ; hut at itu farther extremity he was stoppud by a 
BOuU man on a gray horse. The men looked at eocli other 
a motnoiit to ailoucu. Both were fearlees, holh self-poa- 
•MMd utd independent, and both types of a civiliiatioD 
that In tba soventennth century would have been c«lled 
bsroic, but in the nineteenth simply " recklesui." 

"What have you got there? — I call," aaid Tennesaee 
quietly. 

*' Two bowoTS and an nco," said the strangBr as quietly, 
■bowing two rerolvers and a bowie-knife. 

"That takes me," rotumcd TeDn<u!tcQ ; and, with thi-t 
gamblar'a epigram, he threw away hi-s useleas pistol uikI 
nda back with hix captor. 

It was a warm night. The aool bFe«ze which URnally 
tiptang up witli the going down of th« sun behind th« 
tliapaiinE-created uonnlain was that evening withheld from 
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"' ■••■■■', r. ■/'--■.■,.■, , -.:'■, t -ji" * '.'1 * i^:c 

J' ;■■■«■• ■' • •;/■■. -r .■ill •,■...■: *A* '.;-■: f'.T^l- if T^liltt 

"i ■ 'I'l' ■ i-(i 'i.'i. •]-•,•,, I, ji t.f,>, JiV; of T'iZLIjfa&te. ^"•- 

•ii-.c itl M.i-,>i'f,"l '.n llo; 'laf/ f.n.'.fu.'^^r.'. rose lie 

I III IHhI tit '|i iirii I'i'K wiir: I'liinliii'.lctl (tH fairly as iru 
miiimI.'Ii III fllli II |iiil|>< iiinl jiirv wlni Mt themselves to 

■■(lilt >ilill|i>il I.. ]Mi'[ily, III tlii'ir vrnlict, the previooa 

lM>|i'il'>iHii I •) I iiii'l iiiilii-liiii-iil.. 'I'lie law of Sandy 

|t.ii ii.i.i iiii|ilii"ili|i', liul iml \i'ii{',<'(iil. 'I'lio i!Xcit«meDt and 

)<. ii.ll lit'lliip. ■'! M Iiii'r Hi>it< nver; with Tenneseee 

..il. Ill ilxii ((■iikI' iIi<'> »i'ii> ii'Eiilv (ii listtHi patiently to 
.iiM il-i>><" iitii.li i1i>'> »•'(■> iil)i'ii.)\ Milistioil was insufS- 
■ i. Ill I III I. ■ l-.<ii.. II. > .l.'iil'l III Ihrir own minds, they 
»ii. mlliiii. <<> i.ii.' il>.' |>ii-.>i;>'i t\w Wnclil of any that 
iui..1ii I » . I "i. . II n' i.i 1*1.- 1.x ■.'.■(! I'Ms 'V.;ii 1;<* i>H(;lit to be 

», i.M ..I ,•.! . vv. .il I >:.■ I'.x ■.•.■,.v,-.'y,v, V,i;;: with more 

\i. .)>,.!,. ..1 ,i. .... . .' . ' w v'.,>«. V.'r,v.>.i.\'. i>wivieil to 

. V \ !.,. 1, .... \., ;, \ ■■,■,■-, A- M.-.is liian ihp 
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door, aud it viae said tliat Teiinessee'G Partner waa tliero 
OD behalf of the priaooer, h« was admitted at cnce ivithout 
question. P«HinpB the ^otmger meoLhem of the jury, to 
whom the proceedings were twcomiDg irksomely thoughtful, 
bailed him as a reliof. 

For be was uot, certoinly, Kti iva^biag figure. Short and 
stout, with a Mjuaro face, sunburned into a pretdrtintiirtil 
redness, clad in a loose duiik "jumpar" and trousers 
«tmked and aplanliod with red soil, hits oapcct under any 
circnmatancea would have been quaint, and was now even 
ridienlout. Aa he. stooped to deposit at his foot a heavy 
carpetbag he was currying, it became ohviuus, from partiuUy 
■ davcloped legends and in^tcnptions, that the matetial with 
wbicli his trousers had been patched had been originally in- 
tended fur a less anihitiouti covering. Vet tie edvanoud with. 
gieat gravity, and after sha):iiig tlie hii.»d uf uach pursuu iu 
tbe room with labored oirdiality, he wiped his nerioua per- 
jdexed fecc on a red bandana handkerchief, a ahadu lighter 
I, than hiit complexion, luid hit; powerful bund upon the tabla 
' to steady himE«lF, and thus addreeaed the Judge : — 

"I was poMiin' by,"' lie began, by way of apology, "and 
I tbovgbt T 'd just atep in and see how things waa gittin* 
OD with Tonneseee thar, — mj paniner. It 'a a liot night. 
I dtareioenibei any eich weather before on the Bar." 

Ha jwused a memont, but nobody vnltinte^nng any other 
Btateorotogical recollection, be again had recourse to bla 
pDckot-hnndkcrcliief, and for aomo moinentB niopi^d his 
lace diligently. 

" Kara you anything to say en behalf of the priHoner ? " 
■aid the Jitdge finally. 

'* Thet 's it," Slid Tennessee's Partner, in n tone of relief. 
" I coma yar as Tennessee's pardnor, — knowing him nigh 
Mk four yuT, off and on, wet and dry, in luck and out o' 
lode. Ilis ways ain't aller my ways, but thar ain't any 
p'inU ID Uiat yoting luan, thar ain't any liveliness sa he 'a 
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been op to, m I lUm't know. And you wz to dm, ki yon, 
— ooDfideatial-like, and between nmn and man, — an joa, 
' Do you know anything in bis bebaU ? ' and I >cs to you, 
MS I, ^-iwofltlentifll •like, u hctwoen nutn and nuo,— 
* Wbat ahould a man know of bis pardner ? * " 

" Is this ait ycM) bave to say ? " aakcd the Judga imps* 
tiantiy, feeling, perhaps, tbat a dangenuK aympatby of 
buiDor wu beginning to bnmitDiic tbc Mort. 

"Tliet's BO," t-oiitinued TenneBBee's Partner. "It ain't 
for me to my anything agin' him. And now, wbat 'a the 
caac ? Ilcrct 's Tcnncseoo wants money, wantA it l>nd, and 
dwB nH like to ask it of his old pardner. Wcl), wbat doee 
T«nue»e«do7 He lays (or a stranger, and be fetcbea that 
stranger ; and you lays for Aim, and yoH ft- tcbwi Aim / and 
the lionons is vaxy. And I put it to 5011, hcin' a fa'r>niiod«d 
man, and to you, g«ntleraeii all, a» {a'r-mtnded men, ef thu 
is n't M." 

" Priaoner," enid the Judge, interrupting, " have you any 
questiona to ask thin man ? " 

"JJo ! no! " conliuued Tennesaee's Partner hastily. "T 
play this y^r hand alon«. To come down to the bcd-rocki 
it's juBt this: Tonnftasce, thar, haa plnyrd it pretty rough 
and expeusiv»-lik« on a stranger, and on this yer camp. 
And now, what 'b the fair tiling ? Some would soy more, 
some would eay less. Hero 's eoventoen hundred doUnn in 
ooarjto gold and a wat{:h, — it '3 about nil my pile, — and 
call it &quai« ! " And before a hand could be raised to 
prnvetit him, be bad emptied the coutentA of the carpetbag 
upon tbg tabic. 

For a moment bia life wae in jeopardy. One or two 
men npmlig to thf^ir foot, Koveral baiidK groped for hidden 
wcaplJn^ and n BUggcHtion to "throw him from the win. 
cUiw " wiie only uverridilun by a gesture from Ihc Judge. 
TcoiieMne lauglioil. And apparently obliiious of the ex- 
ritoment, Tenncssee'H Partner improved the opportunity to 
taoft bis hce ag^n wilb his hanikeTc\i\nt. 
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^When order was re»torei1, nn<t ttie man was made to 
Hierstaad, by the use of fotcibls figures and rbotonc, that 
tVnsusee's otrciiB« «ould not hn cnndoncd hy innnRy, his 
Uce look a more serious and sanguinary liue, uid those 
ffho went nearest to bim noticed thttt his rough hand 
'mnbled sligtitly on tha table. Jlo hesitated s moment aa 
ht (l«wly Totiirned the gold to tti« carpetbajv, &a if he had 
n&t jet eutiiely caught the elevated sense of justice which 
iwiyod tlie tribuniil, and was perplexed with the belirf tliat 
be had not offered enough. ^ Thca he turned to the Jud^e, 
ind siying, " This ycr is & lone hand, played alone, and 
nithoat my pardner," he bowed to the jury ajid wbb aboot 
lOTithdraw, when thu Judge called him back: — 

"I( you have anything to say to Tennessee, jou had 
Mlcr aay it now." 

Fof the first time that eToning the eyea of the prisoner 
lod his Strang!^ advocate met. Tenues&ea smiled, nhowcid 
Idt while t«eth, and saying, "Euchred, old man!" held 
«it his hand. TouncsBoe'a Partner took it in hia own, and 
ttjing, " I jiiBt dropped in as I was passin' to ko how 
things was gettiii' on," let th« hand paf<siv(>ly fall, and add* 
Ilg that " it vast a warm night," again mopped his face 
with Bis haudkcr chief, and without another word withdrew. 
The two men never again met eueh other alive. Fur the 
Uporalleled Insult of a briba offered to Judge Lynch — 
•ho, whether bigoted, weak, or narrow, w.ia at least iuftor- 
rapttble — -firmly fixod in the mind of that mythical per- 
usal any wavering delermiuation of Tennessec'a fate ; 
led at the brnik of day h^ was msrched, closely guarded, 
to meet it at the top of Marloy's I iill. 

How he met it. how cool he was, how he refuaed to say 
laything, how perfect were the Arr.inK«nientB of the com- 
ait1««, were all duly reported, with the addition of a wam- 
tog moral and example to all fature evil^loftTs, VutVie" \\«\ 
" bj- lis fiUtOT, who was preaont, aiwl Vt ■w\\owi 
h I cbBerfuily refer the rcadei. "ftuV. >'V6 
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boftutf of ih&t midsutum«r momittg, th« blessed amity ot 
earth and air and sky, tho awakenod lifo of thn fr«« voait 
and bills, the jo^otig maewal and promise oi Nature, and 
above all, tliu iiiGiut« serenity that tliriJlud tbrougk oacb^ 
wa«t uot leportod, ae uot being a pait of the social leeeoa- 
Aiid yul, wliun the wiMik and (oolii^Ii dcwl was done, aad a 
Ufa, with its pcissibilities and responHibilities, had passed 
out ot the misabapiMi thing lliiil dangled hctivci;!) l^il^tb (ml 
sky, the birds sang, tho llowern blaomed, tlie eun ehnne, as 
eboerily a» before; and poasihly the "Red Dog Clarion " 
was right. 

TeDnugsea'a Partner was not in the group that eurrouRdcd 
tlia ominotia tree. But as they turned to dispereo, attcn* 
tion was drawu to the stugutur appearance of a motionJeaa 
donkey-cart halted at the side of the road. Aa they ap- 
proached, they at onto rcciigjiizeil the veimrable "Jenny" 
and the two-wheeled cart ae the propoity of Tenn^ssoe'a 
Partner, used by liitn lu currying dirt from liis claim ; and 
a fftw pac«s distant the owner of tho equipage himself, 
sitting under a buckisye-tree, wiping the perepiratioi] from 
hix glowing face. In answer ki an inqniry, he said be had 
come for tho body cf the '• diseased," " if it wan edl llic 
uma to tho committee." He did n't wiah to " hurry any- 
thiDff t " be could '* wait." He was not working that day; 
am] when the gentlemen were done with the "diseased," 
ha would take him. " Ef Ihar is any present," he added, 
in bis simple^ eerious way, "aa would care to jine in the 
(un'l, they kin come." Perhaps it wna from a stenBe of 
humor, which 1 liave already intimated was a feature of 
Bandy Bar, — perhaps it was from aomethtng even better 
than that, but Wo tliirda of the loungers accepted the in- 
vitation at oiiKO. 

It was noon iVben the body of Teaneesee was delivered 
into the hnmls of hi?* partner. Ai> the cart drtiw up to the 
fatal tree, we noticed that it coatained a rough oblong box. 
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— sppATontly made from n seetion of aluivin^^, — and haJi 
Riled with iAtk and the ta^&els of pine. The cnrt was 
further dccoruteil with slips of willow and nuLde fragrant 
with buekeye-blosaoiua. When, the body was depoeilod ia 
the box, Tennosgec'e Patttier drew over it a piece of tMred 
onw, nnd gravely mounting the narrow seat in front, with 
his f»et upon the shaft^i, urged Lho liltlv donkey forward. 
The equipage moved slowly on, at that decorous pace wLioh 
vu habitual with Jenny even under less Bolemn cireum- 
itaneeB. The men — half curiouBly, half jestingly, but 
all good-bum oradiy — etrollud along besido the cart, some 
in adviince, ttoiiie a little in the rear of the homely caUtp 
fslqTia. But whether from the narrowing of the road or 
•otn« preaent sense of decorum, as the cart pissed on, the 
eompaoy Cell to the rear in couples, keeping step, and 
otbflcwiM asauiuiiig the external show of a fomml proc«»- 
BJon. Jack FotiitubcG, who hod at the outset pUynd a fu- 
Dcial march in dumb ehow upoa an imaginary trombone, 
deaiated from a lack of empathy and appreciation, — not 
having, perhaps, your tnio hiiuiorist's capacity to be con- 
tent with the enjoyment of hia own fim. 

Tbik way led through Grizsly CaSon, by this time 
Atothed in funereal drapery and shadows. The rudwoods, 
liorying tlioir moctiasinod feet in the red soil, stood in 
Indian fUe along the track, tmiliiig an uncoUtb benediction 
from their bending boughs upou the piiKsing bier, A hiue, 
■urprificfl into helpless inactivity, sut upiight and pulsating 
in Ui« ferns by the roiidwide as the cj'^rtt^e went by. 
Sqnirrela hastened to gain a secure outloolc from higher 
hDUgfas; and the b1ue>ja.ys, spreading choir wings. Buttered 
Wore them like outriders, until the outskirts of •^iiiidy Har 
Van raadied, and the solitary cabin of TonncESDo's Fartm^r, 

Viewed under more favorable circumatancos, it would 
not bave been a chei-rftil |>lace. The uopicturusque site, 
Qu mda and unlovely- outiines, the unsavory dcl^vVs, mXyu-V 
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dutinguisli the noitt-buildiiig of tlie Cnlifomia miner, iruv 
ftll here with the dreaiiceaa of decay supentlded. A few 
]ucH« (rum tlie (ahiu then was n rough iiiolueure, which, 
in the brinf days of TcanQaaeB's Partner's matrimoulal 
felicity, liud been aaiid ua a gardttn, but was now orDrgrown 
Willi fern. As we approached it, we were surpmed to find 
tbut wbat we hud tukcu (or a rocuiit iitteiupt at cuUivation 
was the broken soil about an open grave. 

'Xhe cuTt was balled buforo tbu incloauie, aod reJBcting 
the offers of assifitance with the SAme ati of simple 6«U- 
Kliance be bad displu^'twl tliroui^hotit, Teunc»N*G'a Partner 
lifted the roug^ coiTin on his liack, aiid deposited it uuaidod 
within the ebnilow grave. Ho then noilmd down the hoard 
which served as a lid, and uiountiug the little inoiind of 
earth beside it, tfiok off his hat and slowly moppicd hie face 
with his handkerchief. This the crowd felt vua a prdlimi* 
nary to spercli, and they disposed thomsolves variously on 
etuiupe and bouldere, anil eat expvctiuit. 

*'"Whe& a man," began Teunesaee'a Partner slouly, "hai 
hMn miuiiiig free all ilay, what '» the tiutciral thing for him 
to do 7 "Why, to come bome, And if he ain't in a rondi- 
tion to go home, whut can hia beat friend da ? Why, bring 
him boroe. And here 'g Tcnoeesee has been running free, 
and we brings Mm home from his watKlering." He paused 
and picied up a fragment of quartz, rubbed it thoiiffbtfully 
oil hin sleeve, and went on: "It aiti't iiin first time that 
I've ]>acked him on my back, as you ece'd ma now, It 
ain't the first time that I brought him to this yer cabin 
when he could n't help hiinaelf ; it ain't the tirst time that 
I and Jinny hav» waitod for him oti yon hill, and picked 
him up and so fetched him boms, when he could n't apeak 
K&d did n't know in«. Asd now that it 'a the last tim«, 
■why " — he paused and rubbed the quartjt gently on his 
idaere — " you «ee it 'a sort of rough on his pardner. And 
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t>ov» gantleman," he added abruptly, picking up his long^ 
bandldd eboTcl, " the fun'I 'e QVer ; and my thanlis, luid 
TannoesftB's thanks, to you for your trouble.'" 

Besistiiig any profTera of as^i^tanee, be begnn to lUI in 
the grave, turning his baclt upon tho crowd, that after a 
few jDomonta' hceitulion gradually withdrew. As tlivy 
croeMd the little ridgo thnt hid Snndy Kir from view, 
some, looking l^ack, thonglit Ihey could fi«e Teune^it^cc'it 
I'artner, bis work done, siltLiig upon the grave, hia sbovol 
betwwu bis kneetit and bia f».cii buried in his red Ixindaoii 
Landkerchief. But it wns argued by others Ibat you 
eotild n't tell his face from his hnndkercliief at that dis- 
tanoe, and this jwiut r«niained uodecided. 

In the reactiou that followed ttie fo/erifeb excitement of 
that day, Tcnnoaaee's Factoer was not forgotten. A secret 
invfistifption had cleared him of any complicity in Tennes- 
aee's guilt, and left only a suspicion of bis general Eanity. 
Bauilj Bar ninJe a point of calHiig on hini, and proffering 
TBtioua Rucoutb bub well-meant kindneeaea. But from that 
day bis rude health and great strength seemed visibly to 
dMlinc ; and when the rainy Beason fairly set in, and the 
tiny grasB-bladi's were beginning to peep from the tocky 
mouud above Tenneiisee's grave, he fciok to his bed. 

One night, when tho pines beside the cabin wore swaying 
in the storm and trailing their elender fingers over the roof, 
and tlie roar and nuth uf the swollen river were heard below, 
Teooet*ee'8 Partner lifted hia bead from the pillow, saying, 
"It is timo to go for Tennessee; I tnuat put Jinny in 
Uk» cart;" •ad would hare rieen from bis bed but for llic 
natnunt of bis attendant Struggling, he still punned his 
^gfagular fancy ; " Tliere, now, steady, Jinny, — steady, old 
^P^H. How dark it ie I Look out for tho rut», — and look 
W Mt for bin, too, old gal. Somotimes, you know, when he 'a 
■ bUnd drunk, he dropx down right in the tiail, Xoop 
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straight ap to the inne on the top of the hilL Thai I I 
told you BO ! — thai he ia, — coming this way, too, — all 
b; himself, sober, and his face a-ahining. Tennessee I 
Pardnet 1 " 

And BO they met. 
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Sa»i>t i>na vtt^ drunk. He was lying uadoi an uaIm- 
., ia protty mucli the same attitude in which he had 

[eo some hours before. How long he had b«en Ijing 
there bo could not tell, end did n't care ; how long he 
should lie there vrm a mtittui' equally iudcfmitc and uncon- 
ndowd. A tranquil philosophy, born of his physical cott- 
dition, saff\ued and saturalnd tijia niorul buiug. 

The spectacle of a druiilci<u man, and of thia drunken 
man iu pArtinuUr, wus not, I grieve to any, of BiiiGcient 
nOTtlty in B«d Gnlch to attract cittention. Eai-lier in the 
day soma local satirist hod erected n temporary tnnihstona 
tt Sandr s head, (waring the inHcHption, " Elfects of 
'UcCork ,c*s whiskey — kills at forty rods," with a bond 
point' jg to McCorkle's saloon. Hut this, I imagine, wasj 
Kite /<^l local satire, pf^Tsonal ; ftnrl was a r«flection upoa 
tlie infaimetia of the proceas mtlier than a Gommentnry upon 
t^t impropriety of the result. With this facetious exc«p- 
<Joa, Smdy had been undi^iturbiyl. A wandering mule, 

.MB«d from his puck, bud crop]>c<l th« scant hcrbago becide 
im, and miffed curiously at the prostrate man ; a vngabood 
[dog, witli Uiat dwp syniptitliy wliicli the spocies havs for 
Idrnnken men, had linked his duaty hoota and curled hiin- 
^kU up at his fe«l, and lay thvru, blinking ou« oyc lo the 

nlight, with a simulation of dissipntioii that was ingenious 
Dd dug-liko in it« iniplicd Dattory of tho uncotiscious man 

side him. 

Meanwhile the abadowe of tho pino-trvvs hod irlowly 
■vutg around until tb«y eroeeed the road, and their ttoolu 
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burred tUe 0[)«a meadow with gigantic pacaUels of Hack 
umI ytllow. Little puffs of red dust, lifted by tlio |>lniLE- 
ing hoofs of pueiiig teams, disperMNl in & gnro y shower upon 
ths racumbent man. The sun sank lower and lower, and slill 
Saady stirred not. Aitd tbca the icpou of this [>hilo«i- 
pher vu disturbed, u other philosophers hare been, hf 
the intrusiou of an unphilosophiual sex, 

** Hin Slary, " an «he was Icnowii to the little flock tlut 
shfl had just dismiAeod from the log scboolhouse beyond tbe 
p)tie«, Wfts taking her aftemooD walk. Ot»errin£ no xaOr 
nully fine cluster of blcmoma on the amlM-busfa oppoait*, 
she etoased the road to pluck it, picking her way through 
tiie i«d dust, not without cortAiii fierce Httlc shivers of (Gr 
gust and some feline circunlocutioa. And Iheu dw cams 
nddonly upon Sandy I 

Of course shR utlomil the little otnccato cry of her to. 
B«t when she had paid that tribute to her pliysiral wcafc- 
noea she became overhold and hulk-J fur'^Ajuu^sut, — at 
least sis feet from this prostrate monster, — with\p^l"'* 
skirbi gathered in her hand, ready for flight. BuitneitW 
sound nor motion came from the bush. With ou^llttlii 
foot she than overturned the satirical hcndbnntFl, imnirtit' 
ttrod "B*ft3t«I" — an epithet which probullj, :ii ^ 
moment, conveuieotly classified in her mind the ent^ 
nude population of It«d Gulch. For Mies Mary, Leing: po.1 
MSSed of certain ri^rid notions of her own, had not, perhap* ' 
properly appreciated the demonBtrative gnlluutry for wlr 
the Olifomian ban been so justly celebrated by his bro 
Cfllileriiiana, and had, bb a iiewcumer, purhape fairly ( 
the reputation of being " stuck up." 

Afl she stood there she noticod, also, that the ^lal 
beams wtire heating yuiitly'ii hcsd to what she JuiJr*"-' 
an unhoaltliy t«iiip»rature, and that bin hut m-hh lyi 
lessly at bis side. To pick it up and to place 
his face was a work requiriug some courage, parties 
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his «yw vera opso. Yet site did it aii<] made good her re- 
treat, liut she WBB somewbat concerned, oq looking hadk, 
to see thftt tlic lint was removed, luid tliut Bandj was silting 
up iind trying somelhiug. 

The truth was, that in tlie calm dfiplKe of Sandy's mind 
lie was satisfied that the cays of the aun vers l^eneiicial and 
healthful; that from childhood be had 'ohjecUid to lying 
down iti A lint; that no people but condemned fools^ prutt 
redemption, evei wok hats; and that hig right to dispense 
with them when he pleaeed was itialienable. This vraa the 
it of his innvr <;on»ciouKne««. niiforttmntely, it« 
expreaeion was vague, being limited to a re}xititiou 
of the following formulu : " iju'iihiae all d' I Wwaci aaUr, 
oh ? Wasa up, su'shine 7 " 

yiiaa Mary stoppod, and, tsking fTes'li courage from h«i 
vantage of distance, aaked him if there waa anything thai 
be wanted. 

*MVa«B up? 'Wasaer mafit?" continued Sandy, in • 
very high key. 

" G*'t up, yon horrid roan ! " aaid Miss Mary, now thor- 
oughly incensed ; " get up and go home." 

Sandy aloggered to hie feet. Ho wub six f«et htgb, and 
IQll Muj trembled. He startad forward a few pitces and 
stoppwl. 
:Wa«a 1 go home for ? " ha suddenly anlced, with great 



and take*a bath," replied Miss Mary, «ying hit 
person with gruut disfavor. 

her inRnite disnmy, Sandy suddenly pulled olT hia 
and vest, threw them on Ihc ground, kicked off Ma 
and, plun(;ing' wildly forward, darted headlong ov&r 
^bill in the direction of the rivor. 

^Ooodnesa heavenit ! the nmu will be drowned I " wtid 

I Mary ; and tlien, with femitiiue iucanaistency, she rao ' 

to the schoolhoufit: and locked herself in. 
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That nigM, vfaile seated nt supper witb her hosten, tlia 
Uficksmith'B wife, it came to Miaa Mnry to axk, demurely, 
if her liuabaiitt evisr got dniak. " Afaner," reapooded BD». 
Stidfi^r roflectivtly, — "lot 'astel Aboec Irns n't be«i light 
since last 'lection." Mi»s il&ry ^voiild have liked to ulcif 
lie prefctrrcd Ijiiig in the sun on thwie occasions, and if l 
cold bath would have hurt Lim ; Lut this would Iisto m- 
Vftlvfid an explanation, which she did uot Uieu care to give 
So she conteiite<l herBelf with opening ber gray eye* «id«ly 
at the red-cheeked Mr*. Stid);er, — a lino spucimen o£ South- 
wetiteni efllorcscL-nce, — and then dismissied the subject alto- 
gether. The iibxt iluy (die wruto to htr dearest friend in 
HoAton : ** I think I find the intoxicated portion of tbu 
community tlie least objectionable. I refer, my dear, to 
the men, of course. I do not know anything that could 
make the women tolerable." 

In Ices than n week Kliss Mary had foi^ottcn this episode^ 
except that her afternoon wulks took thereitftj^r, almoet un- 
coniKiouely, another direction. She noticed, however, thai 
every moniin^ a fresh cluster of azalea hluASoms appeared 
atnuuK the Hovers on her detk. This was not strange, aa 
her little gock were awaro of her foadn&aa for flowers, and 
invariably kept lier desk brif^ht with anemones, syringoa, 
and lupines; but, on que>ttioning them, they one and all 
profeseed ignorance of the ajuiWs. A few days later, Maater 
Johnny Stidgcr, whuw du«k w«s iieurc«t to the window, 
■was suddenly taken with spasma of apparently gratuitous 
laughter, that threatened the dii'cipliue of the school. All 
thai MiAs 3Iary could get from hint was, thut some one had 
boon "looking in the winder." Irate and indignant^ ahA 
selliei] from her hive to do battle with the intruder. As sha 
turn^l the euriior of thu Hcliuolbouee she winie plump upon 
the quondam dnuikard, now perfectly eober, and inexpre». 
cibly shcepitth ani guilty-looking. 

The«e facts Miss Mary was not slow to take a fcminina 
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Ig* of, in h«r present humor. But it was somewhat 
oonfusing to ohaerve, also, that the heast, despite some faint 
eigna of past diastp'utiun, wne umiiLtiLu-looking. — in fact, n 
kind of blond Saniaon, wtioae coni-colored eilkeii b^ard 
Bppiarcntly tiod uovvr yni kiigwn tlie tuuch of barber's nuor 
or Delilah's sliears. So that the cutting speech which 
qiiiTereJ on her reody lon^^ue died upoii her lipe, uiid stiu 
9DDteiit«d her»elf. with recdiviiig his stamnieiii)^ ^polcgy 
with supcrdiliokiH o^iididA iiiul the gath^rtrd akii'la of uimou- 
tamiuatioQ. MTien she rei-ntered the schonlroom, her eyea 
fell upon tho auilcDK with a new seuse ui revelation; and 
then aha laughed, and the littlu people ull hkugbed, aud'thuy 
wero all unconiiciniiAly very li.ippy. 

It was a bet day, and not long after thie, that two 
■hort-leg£«<l hoys cams Iq grief on the threshold of th& 
achool with a pail of water, wliich they had laborioiinly 
fatoaght from tlio spring, and that Mies Mury compaKiion- 
■taly seized the pnil niul stiirtod for t!)o gpriag herself. At 
the foot of the hill a sha<law crossed her path, and a blue- 
•htrted arm dttxtcrou«]y hut gently relieved her of h«r 
bordeu. Mies Mary was both eiuliarraesed and angry. " If 
j«ii earriod mor« of that for yourself," gIiq »iid spitefully 
la the blue arm, without deigning to raisQ her lashes to its 
owiMF, "you 'd do b«tt«T." In tlio Kuhmtasive silenra that 
followed aha regretted the fip«ech, and thanked him m 
•weetly at th« door that ha stumbled. Which caused tho 
ehUdran to laugh again, — a laugh in which Miss Mary 
loined, until the color came faintly into her pale che>.tlc. 
Tbe next day a barrel was mysteriously placed beside the 
door, and as myatenoualy filled with fri»h 8pring-wat«r 
«v«Ty morning. 

Nor waa this auporior young porson without other quiet 
bUcdLioiu. "Profane Bill," driver of the Blumgultion 
Sla{;«, widely known la tlie i>uwn[uipern for hia "gnlinn> 
in iitvaiiahly offering llie box-scat to tUa fair mx. Lad 
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excepted Hiss iUrj fTom tUu »tt4titioo, oa Ibe ground 
Uiat he It&d I habit of " cumo* od up gmdn," aiul gsve 
bet half the coach to here«lf. Jack Hamlin, « gaablw, 
bnviiig ODoe sileutly ridJon iritli her in tb« ame cokch^ 
aftenwrl Ihrew a decanter at the hnul of a confedente lot 
mentioning ber nam* in & bBr-rooin. Tlie oveMlrassed 
motber at a pnpQ wboae patemitjr wu donbtfut bad often 
liagered near ibis astute VestalN temple^ ttcver daring to 
antar its ascred pnciDcte, but coateot to worebip the priosb- 
eaa fron afar. 

With mob nnoonKioiu intorralo the monotonotu prooe^ 
mon of blue skies, glittering mmhine, brief twilights, anl 
otarht nigbU jKueiid over Ked Gulch. Mian Mary grtiw 
food of vaJkiiij; in the sedate and proper wo<m1b. Perhap* 
she believed, witli Mt». Stidgnr, that the halaauie odors of 
tbe Gts " did her chest good," for certatnly her slight eough 
vru lets frrqucnt and ht-r stvp was firmer ; perhaps abe bad 
learned the uncntUng lesson -wliich the patient pines ate 
Devei weaiy of repeating to heedful or listleea ears. And 
ao one day nhc planned a picnie on Buckeye Hill, and took 
tbe obildrea with her. Away from the duatjr lotd, tbt 
atnggling ahaiities, tb« yellow ditchoa, tbe clamor of reel- 
lese eoginee, the cheup finery of shop-windows, tho deeper 
glitter of pftint and oolared glass, and the thin veneering 
which barliarism Uk«)« upon it«elf in aueh localities, what 
infinite relief was theirs 1 The last heap of ngged rock and 
clay passed, the last unsightly cha^m crwaed, — bow tbe 
vaittng Woods opened ihf^ir long files to receive them I 
Hovr tbe ehildrtm — perhaps because they bad not yet 
grown quite away from thi* hreast of the btwnUous Mother 
— threw thr.iu»Hlreti face downward on her brown bosom 
with uncouth careues, tilling the air with tbeir laughter} 
and bow Miss ^Urr herself — felintly fastidious and in- 
tnnobed ai ihn wag m the purity of spotless skirts, collar, 
and cnfls — forgot all, and ran like a erected quail at 
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bend of her brood, until, rompiDg, laughing, and panting^ 
■rith ft loosened braid of brown hair, a hst hanging by a 
IcnottM tibbwi from her throat. sJie cjinio smliienly 'iml 
violently, ia Uie heart of the forcist, upon the luckleaa 
BuMiy 1 

I Tlia sxplanations, spologies, and not overwise cunvenui* 
Kon thiit e.nsii«<l need nofbe indicated liere. Il would acem, 
(laweTer, that Miss Mary batl already eBtabtished Boino 
■cqutatatiM with thi» ex-drunhard. Enottgh that he was 
pxm Mcepted aa one of Ibe party ; that the children, with 
ttwt <]aick intelligence which T'Tovidenoe ^vea the help- 
Jew, lecogliiEcd « frioml, and played with bis blond beard 
id long silken mustache, and tottk otlier liherties, — a»tli« 
slpless Bnt apt to do. And wb<'.n lio had built n lira 
iiut a trea, and had shown them other myatecies of 
EL, Ihoir admiration knew no bounds. At tha dose 
^f two auch foolidh, idle, buppy hours hd Found hini-sclf 
lying at tbe feet of the school mistrn^is, gazing dreamily in 
tt face OS she sat upon the sloping hillside wenving 
iths of laurel and syringa, in very much the Bama atti- 
itlfl ad im had Iain when first tliey met. Nor was the 
lilitude greatly forced. Tlie weokneee of mi easy, senau- 
iQUS nature, that bad found a dreamy exaltation in liquor, 
is to be feared was now liading an ec|[ial intoxication in 



I think that Sandy was dimly conacious of this hinmelf, 
know tliAt h« longjcd to he doinf; Kontething, — ehiying « 
ly, siaiping a savage, or aacriiicing himnelf in smne way 
or the take ol this sallow-fautd, gray-eyed school mistress. 
Is f ahoald like to present him in an heroin attitude, I stny 
ny Itand with great difScuIty at thia moment, being only 
ritbbeld from iiitrodu(!iDg Euch an episode by a atrong nan- 
lietion that it domt not u«u»lly occur at »ich times. And 
trust that my fairest reader, who remembera thnt, in a 
crifiiBj il ia always aomo uuiatcroeting ettaiiget ot 
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monurtia peiienmot ad aot Mdotfkwm, vte 

So Uwr Mb (bm nadiitarbad, — ths 
Urinjf «v«rbtad tDd Um toiom of th* cUUan 
pl«M«iill]r fr^m tlin liollnw below. Wliat tbejr Hid saltan 
liUlt. WfaKi Ui«7 tboagbt ~ wbkfa night bm fam 
ijil«rMtinf( — dbl not Inuwpfre. Tbe woodpeckcn oalr 
l«»nM»l liow MIm Mary wm aa orpluut ; bow cba kft W 
uiinln'* hiNiM lo oonw to Olifomia for Uie sake of b«Itli 
Mid ItiiliijHimbmes) Itow HaihIj' wu an nrphan too; haw 
ha oamtt (o Citlifnniia ffir nxciUment ; bow he bad Uvad a 
wild lift, aitd huw )w was trying to reform ; and oKmt 
delaib, whl«li, from « woo(Ipo«ker'fl view-point, undoubtedly 
miut havB aMiinMl kliii>i«) nml a wniitG of time. But eveii 
111 luch IriAoa Wan t)i« nfUTuoun Hjwut ; and vrbea the chit- 
dron wan aitaiii fialbomrl, and Hand;, with a'delicacy whkfa 
llw ■ohooliiiUtrt'iHi w«ll un(lvr*U>od, took leave of tben 
quUtly nl (h<> niiUkirlJt of the tottlomcDt, it had seemed 
lh« •hortwit day nf Iier wnnry lki«. 

An Ihti loii^, dry •uminor withered to its roots, tbe school 
l»nn of llixl tJiilciU — to uao a local euphuism — "dried 
up" alao. Ill annthttr day Mim Mary would be free, and 
tar a Maaon, at ImhI, Rod Qulch would know her no mote. 
Khn waa aMimI nlotin in t)ia sohoolboiiM, bar (ib«ek resting 
on bar band) lior ejraa balf oloaod in one of thow d^ 
drtMma in whkh MUa Mary, I faar, io tho daii^r of school 
diwiUlinn, waa lately in tha habit ot iudnlging. H«r Up 
Waa ^lU at miiBMw, tfvnit, and oth«r woodland memonea. 
^a waa »ii prwiociipiml with t\*t<ae and her owb tboogtiU 
tbat a ganlla U|H^ at tb« door paand uaboatd, «r traaa- 
IkM tiMlf tuto Ifaa NMawUuMa ol fer^f woodpacfceia. 
Wbn »l Uil tl vmrttA IMU Mc«a dwtiaetl^. ^c alulad 
vip wttbi a frailwd «lwak aad opaaad tba door. Ob ths 
tfclwkaMafcwd a wvummIi, thm mU w maKtiommA mmitatj at 
vImw ^naa ««raUK ain^iakt wMlMl to I 
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^HiHVai7 recognized at a glance the dubious mother of 
hw anonymoiu pupil. Perhaps aho was diBippointed, par- 
httpd she was only fastidiotu ; but m alio toldly iuvitod hor, 
to enter, «he half uncnnscirmply settled her white «uffs and ' 
collar, and gathered closer her own chasta skirts. It wan, 
perbaps, fur this reason that the Ginbarrasaed slTatiger, aft^r 
& moment'a hesitation, left hi^r ^orgduuit pttrasui opQii uiid 
sticking in tho dunt beside the door, and then eat down at 

^ thn farther end of a long bench. Her voice was huslcy ae 

< she began, — 

1"I beerd tell that yoti were goiu' down to the Bay to- 
morrow^ and I oould a't lot you go until I cauie to thank 
yoa for your kindne.is to my Tommy." 

', Miss Mary said, was a good boy, and dasetved 
ths poor att«iitiu[i she could givv him. 
k you, misa ; thank ye ! " cried the etranger, 
tening even through the color which Rftd Gulch 
t knew facetiously as bar '* war paint," and striving, in her 
I einbamuumvnt, lo drag the long beach nearer the sohooU 
tuiatresR. " I thank you, laisa, for tliat; nnd if I am his 
noUur, there ain't a sweeter, dearer, better boy lives than 
Ubu And if I ain't much as .layn it, thar ain't a sweeter, 
dearet, ongeler teacher livua than he 's got." 

Mias Vbry, littiiig primly Ijebind her desk, with a ruler 
I orer ber ebouliicr, opoacd her gray ayoa widely at this, but 
nid ootbiog. 

** It ain't foe you t» be compliuiented by the like of me, 
I know," abe went on hurriedly- " It ain't for me to be 
comin' hero, in broad day, to do it, cither ; but I como to 
aik a favor, — not for ue, oiiaB, — not for me, but for the 
darling boy." 

Encouraged by a look in the young schoolmiBtreaa's eye, 
ind pntUog her Ulac-gloved bauds together, the fingers 
downward, betweeo ber knees, aha went on, in, a low 
iVOiM: — 
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" Yoa SM, miss, tliera *a no one the boj has oaj cUim do 
bat mo, and I ain't tli« proper pcnun to bring him up^ I 
thought some, lost yvM, of aeodutg him ftway to Frisoo l6 
Mhool, hilt nhon they talkod of bringing a Bcboolnu'uD 
here, I waited tiU I aaw j-oii, and then I knew it ira* all 
right, and I could keep mj boy a liltic longer. And, oh ! 
miae, be loves j'ou so much ; and if you could hsar him 
talk abont you in hi« pretty w%y, and if hu could &«k ^ou 
what I ask you now, you could n't rafuut him. 

" It is natural," aha -wrent on rapidly, in a Toka thit 
tieiobled strangely Vtetwcen pride and hmnility, — "it'< 
Mtunil that ho should take to you, miss, (oi bis fathK, 
when I first knew him, vto» a gantlciunn, — aud tha boy 
mutt forget nte, aooner or later, — and so I ain't a-goin' to 
cry about tint For I «ome to aak you to Uke niy Tomniy, 
— God bless biui for the bcstcut, awtetest hoy that lives^ — 
to — to — take him with you." 

She bad Hmii and caught the yotiDg girl's hand in h«r 
own, and bad fall«n on hor knoos be«idc her, 

" I 'v« money plenty, and it 's all yours and hia. Put 
btm in some good Hcbool, where you van go and see biu, 
and help him to — to — to forget bis mother. Do with 
him what you like. Tho worst yon can do will be kiod- 
neea to what be will learn with mo. Only take him out 
of this wicked life, this cruel place, this home of shame 
•ad sorrow. Yoo will ! I know you will, — won't you ? 
You will, — you rourt not, you cannot 8«y no I You will 
make him ns puro, as gontli^ sis yourself ; and when he has 
grown up, you will tell him his fathers ntime, — tlie luime 
that baa n't pnmed my lips for years, — tlie name oE Alex- 
ander Morton, whom they call here Randy ! Miss Mary ! 
• — do not take your hand away ! Miss >rary, speak to me I 
You will lak« my boy? Do not put your face from me. 
I know it ought not to look on auch as me. Miss Mary I 
•—xay God, be merciful I — she is leaving ma t " 
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Mary bad ris^a, and, In tb« gath&rittg twQight, had 
folt h«r way to the open windon'. She stood there, loaning 
Against tlie caE«ment, her syes Used on the last rosy tiat« 
that were fadiug from tlie western sky. Theie wax still 
some of its light on hci pure young foroliottd, aa bor white 
collar, on her clasped whitfi hands, but alt fading slowly 
ftway. The euppUutit hiul Jraggisd lioruBlf, atill on her 
kows, bneide bnr. 

" I know it talc&s time to consider. I will wait bare all 
nigbt ; but 1 cannot go uatil you speuk. Do not deny tuo 
now. You Willi — I ae(> it iu your ewe«t face, — such a fsca 
88 I have seen in my dr^ms. I see it iu youc eyes, MJ88 
Uhry I — you will takci my boy I " 

The lui red beam crept higher, sufTused Mjss Maiy'e 
•jots with HOmething of its glory, flickered, and faded, and 
went out. The suu bud sot. un K«d Gnlch. In the twi-' 
light and Kilence Misa Mary's voice sounded pleasantly. 

" I will tdke the boy. Send him to me to-nighU" 

The bappy mother miBod the ham of Miss Mary's skirta 
to her lips, She would have buri«d her bot fucie in itH 
vii^gin folds, but bIio darud not. Site iflstf to her feet. 

"Does — this roan — know of your intention?" aalccd 
Ifias Mary suddouly. 

" No, nor cares. lie has never even seen the child to 
know it." 

" Go to him Et onoA — to-night — now ! Tell bim what 
you have done. Tell him I have taken his child, and tell 
bin — he.muet never a^e — ee« — the child again. Wherever 
it my be, ho must not come; whercvor I mny take it, he 
must not follow ! Thers, go now, please, — I 'm weary, 
and — bare much yet to do ! " 

They watkiid togetlier tu tbe dooi. Oa the tluesbold the 
Vomau turned, 

" Good-night ! " 

8h« would have fallen at Mtse Mary*K leeV. "fiuX. «X >>m 
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■una moment Um yonng girl nadiBd out bar azma, otn^k 
the nnful woman to ber own pore Inut tot am Iwiaf 
moment, and then cloeed and locked Uie doof. 

It waa with a sudden aenae <rf great zeeponaihiUfy that 
Profane Bill took the reina of the Slnmgnllion atage &» 
next morning, for the schoolmiBtrees was one td his pas- 
■engen. Aa he entered the highroad, in ohedienee to a 
pleasant voice from Uie " inside," he suddenly reined vp hia 
bones and respectfully waited, as Tommy bopped oat at 
the command of Miss Mary. 

" Not that hush. Tommy, — the next" 

Tommy whipped out his new pocket-knife, and catting 
s branch from a tall axaleo-buab, retained with it to Mias 
Uaiy. 

"All right now?" 

"AU right I" 

And the atage^ooi dosed on Uie Idyl of Bed ChUch* 




I 



A SUBDUED tone of conversation, sad the alwenee of 
d£&r«mok« and fcoot-heela at the wiiidowu of tlie Wingtlam 
ctAgecooch, made it evident that uiie uf Uic inside pat^^f^agurs 
was a woman. A. diB|>03ition on tho part of loungers at thfl 
ttattons to ctmgregiitii before the window, and Boiue cnncom 
in regard to the appearance of coats, hatH, and collara, 
further indirated that »hti was lovely. All of wliich Mr. 
Jftck Hamlin, on the box-iuMit, not«d -with the smiU of 
cynical philosophy. Not that ha depreciated the a&x, hut 
that lie TOCoguized tlieruin a d<tc»itful element, the piimnit 
of which EOtnetiraos dreir mankind away from tho iKiiially 
UDcerUia blaudiahmenta of pokor, — of which it may he 
rotDArked that Mr. Hamlin was a profeaaiona] exponent. 

So that, when he placed his narrow boot on the wheel 
kdA leaped down, he did not even glance at the window 
from wliich a f^en veil was fluttering, but lounged up and. 
down with that listless and gixive indilTvrence of his chins, 
which wa«, )>«rhaps, the next thing to good-breeding. With 
hU olomly l>uttoned llgnre and self-contained air he wha a. 
marked contniat to the other passengers, with their feveriiih 
Teatlessneea ttnd boisterous emotion; and eveu Bill Mastera, 
K grmdufttc of HMvanl, witli Ins slovenly dreJM, hig over^ 
Bowing vitality, hia intensii appreciation of lawlossnees and 
bubuism, ami his mouth filled with crackers and cheese, 
I fear cut bat an nnronmntic figure beside thin lonely calcu- 
lator of cbanccs, with hi* pal« G»ek face und Homeric 
gmrity. 

The driver callwl "All 'aboatd I" and Mr. Hamlin 
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ntoTQed to the coach. His foot vu upon the wheel, and 
his face raised to the level of the open windov, when, at 
the same moment, what appeared to him to be Qxb finest 
eyes in the world suddenly met bis. He quietly dropped 
down again, addressed a few words to one of the inside 
passengers, effected an exchange of seats, and as qoietly 
took hia place inside. Mr. Hamlin never allowed his 
philosophy to interfeie with decisive and prompt action. 

I fear that this irruption of Jack cast some twtruni 
upon the other passengers, particularly those who were 
makii^ themselves most agreeahle to the lady. One <d 
them leaned forward, and apparently conveyed to her 
information regarding Mr. Hamlin's profession in a single 
epithet "Whether Mr. Hamlin heard it, or whether he 
lecognind in the informant a distinguished jurist, from 
whom, but a few evenings before, be had won aeveisl 
thousand dollars, I cannot say. His colorless fatso hebmyed 
no sign ; his black eyes, quietly observant, glanced indifler- 
ently past the legal gentleman, and rested on Uie much 
more pleasing features of his neighbor. An Indian Btoidsn 
— said to be an inberitsnce from his matenud ancestor — 
stood him in good seivice, until the rolling wheels lattlod 
npon the river gravel at Sootl^'s Ferry, and the stage dnv 
up at the Int«m«tional Hotel tot dinner. The legal gentle- 
man and a member of Congress leaped ouf^ and stood ready 
to ofisist the deamnilii^ f^>ddess, while Colonel Starbottla 
of Siskiyou ttx>k cbarpv of her parasol and shawl. Is this 
mulliplicitT of att^'Tition there was a niomentaiy emfosion 
and delay. Jack Hamlin quietly opened the tipposite door 
of the ooach. t<vik the latly's band, with that decision and 
pi.'^itireness which a be&itatiiu: and undecided 9ex know bow 
to admiiv, and in an instant had dext^Tously and g^aoefnlly 
swung h<<r to the giv>und and i^^ain liftod hex to the j^at- 
form. An audible chuckle cm (he box, I Uar, came fran 
tiiMt Other eniic, Yuba Bill, tlie irtvet. "\iwst\3BBftaflq 
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art«r that beggage^ KerDel," said the «xpreBemaD, witli 
ofTiwted concern^ as he EooUckI after Coloiml SturWlllH. 
{Roomily bringing up the rear of the triumpliant proceaAion 
to the waiting- room, 

ISx. Hamlia did not at&y for dinner. His horse was 
alretdy tuultliAtl find nwntting him. He dashwl over the 
ford, up the gravelly hill, and out into the dusty perepectiva 
of the Wingdaiu road, liku one leAving an uiiplcaatvut foury 
behind him. Ihe inmates of dusty cabins by the roadside 
tlwded their eyes with their hands and looked nfter him, 
recognizing the man by his hor»e, and speculating what 
" wu up with Comanche Jock." Yet much of thiB interest 
ceatred in the horse, in a community where the time mado 
by " French Pete's" maru, in his run from the Sheriff of 
OdaTflras, oulipeed all concern in the ultimate futv of that 
worthy. 

The Bwoating fianke of his gray at length recallod him to 
Jumceli. He checked his speed, and turning into a byroad, 
tometimes used aa r cut-off, trotted leisurely along, the 
reins hanging tistlessly from his lingers. As he rode on, 
tlu; character of the landscape changed and liename ninrt; 
pastoral. Oponiugs in grovci! of pine and eycuinore diecloiftii:! 
aamenide attemptaat ouUivation, — a flowering vine trailed 
ever the porch of one cabin, ami a woman rocked her crsullod 
lebe under the roaes of another. A little farther on, 3Ir. 
Hamlin came upon some baie-Iegged children wading in the 
•illowy oreek, and ao wrought upon theia with a hadinnge 
jnoitUar to himself, that they were embcildened to climb up 
llis borae'a legs and over his saddle, until lie waa fain to 
^relop an exaggerated ferocity of demeanor, and to ee- 
cKpe, leaving behind some ki^^a and coin. And then, 
idvancing deeper into the woods, where all signs of habita- 
tion failed, he began to sing, uplifting a teuor m aingulnrly 
(weet, and shaded by a pathos so subducA &nd teii&XT, Onah 
/wot tba tqImbs and Imaeia stopped to lieteii. "J&t. "Wwfc 
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lia's voios ma out cultiviited ; Ltie subjoct of bis song wu 
some sentimenbal lunacy, ImrroWAtl frum Die iidgTO miiislrels ; 
but thoro tlirillcd through all some occult qtulitj of tooo 
uid expreBsion that waa uospeakably touching. Indeed, it 
was a wotidorful sight to sea this SBntimeiital blackleg, -with 
a pacli of carda in hb pocltet and a revolver at hiB back, 
DOiidilig his voice before liim through tho dim woods with a 
plaint about his "Nelly's grave," in. a way that overflowed 
the ej«« of tho IiKtvner. A spaprow-htiwk, fresii from his 
sixth victim, po&sibly rocogiiiiing ia Mr. Hamlia a kindred 
Dptrit, starvd ut him in surpnee, and was fnia to coafues tha 
juperiorily of man. With a eaperior pteclatoiy capacity he 
could n't aing. 

But Mr. Hainlin preaenti; found bimactf again on lbs 
bigbroad and at hin former pace. Ditches and bonks of 
gmvat, d«Qud«d hillsides, stumps, and doc4yod tnmka of 
trees, took thi> plaoe of woodland and ravine, and indicated 
his apjtroacb to civilixation. Then a cburch-5t«eple esDM 
in sight, and he know that ha had i«acbe<l home. In a few 
montents bo was cUttehng down th« eiDgle narrow atreet 
that lost itself in a ehaotie ruin of races, ditcher, and tafl- 
ings at th« foot of tbe hill, and dismounted before tli« 
gilded windows of the Magnolia saloon. Passing through 
the long Ixirroom, be pushed open a grcen-haize door» 
entered a dark paa w g e , opaoad another door with a pMs- 
kny. and found himself in a dtnily lighted wom^ wboea 
funiituie, tbongb ekgaot and costly for the locality, abowad 
signs of abuse. The inlaid e«ntr«-tahl« was oTcrlatd with 
atained disks that were not oontempIaUid in tbe origbal 
darigli^ tbe embroidered armchairs wen diseolond^ aad 
the giT«n velret loange, on which Mr. Hamlin threw kisi- 
mU. waa soiled at tbe foot with the red soil of Wiagdaa. 

Ml. Haatlin did not stng in hii eaga. He lay still, look- 

iiy jU a bigbljr colored punting above bin, nfmKstiag a 

/oang cfeabira ol opnlant cfaatnks. \\ uobhicA. Vt \Bak 
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tboD, for the fiiet time, that he bad nevei neein eitoxitly that 
kind of a woman, and that, if be should, he would not, 
probablf> fall in love with her. Pftrhapn he wax tliitilfiiig 
of another vtyU of bouuty. But just Ihuu Eomo oao knocked 
at the door. Without rising, h« ptilled a cord that appur- 
ehot back & bolt, for the door Bwuug opeii, and a maa 
sred. 

Tbu utivr -comer wns Iroad-sbouldered atid tobust, — a 
v^pe DtA borne out in th« face, which, though handsome, 
WIS aiognlarly wtiok and disligiirEd Iiy divsipiitiou. Ho 
appeared to be, also, under the influence of liquor, for he 
Btart4;d on aecing Mr. Hamlin, and said, " I tboughl Kutc 
was here ; " etammcred, and seemed confused and embar- 

fUMd. 

lilr. Hamlin smiled the omlla which h« bad before worn 
ou the Wtngdam couch, and sat up, quite refreBhed and ruady 
fur buaineaa. 

" You did n't come up on the etago," continued the new- 
eomar, "did you ? " 

«No," repli^ Hamlin j " I left it at Scott's Ferry. It 
ta o't due for half an hour yot. Itut how 'b luck. Brown ? " 

" I>— d biuj," aaid Brown, his face suddonly aefiuming 
an expression of weak desjinir. " I 'm cleaned out ftgaiii, 
Jack," be continued, in a whining tone, that formed a 
pitiable contrast to hia bulky lijjure ; " am't you help mo 
with ■ bundnid till to-morrow's clean-up? You eoe I've 
got to aead money home to the old woman, and — you 'v« 
won twenty timas that amount from me. " 

Tbe ooncluxion was, perhaps, not entirely logical, but 
Jack ovorlooked it, and banded tbe sum to his visitor. 
"The old-woman busine^ is about played out, Brown," he 
addod, by way of coiiim«u[ary ; *' why don't you nay yuu 
waitt to buck agj'in' faro f Vou know you ain't married ! " 

" Fact, eir," aaid Biuwn, with n sudden gruvity, u» if tho 
Bwre ooutact of tfaa gold with tLo palm oi \W \uu^ ^ib& 
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(■puted wM digsitr lo bi* ftiM. "I*** ^ • vile— « 
4— (1 <w4 oM, too, if I do nr tt— i* tktt 9Mm. 11*1 
OtfM ]rc«a aaes I 're mca ber, lod s jwr liBn I 't« viA 
to her. Wilis Urbga it •bom alai^il, aarf we gtt dawn 
to the lead, I 'm going to wad for ber." 

«< And KaU ? " qoerad Kr. HamliB, with ia» ptmow 
mile. 

Mr. Brown of CaUTtrrw cmyed an arehaMi at ^aoot to 
cover hi« conf mum, whlcb hb weak bca and wbi*k«f4B«it 
<I]«d inUUwt but poorljr earned oot, aad aud, — 

** D — n it, Jack, a man Dtut tuT« a little liberty, yoB 
know. But ooraa, what do 70a iaj to a Itttk game ? Oiva 
lu a ibow to doobl« thii hundrad." 

Jack Hamlin lookvd curiotul; at bU fstooas friend. 
Porhnfjs he knew tJiat tb« man was predestined to low Ibe 
inonA/, and piwforrM llitit it slioold flow bade into bis own 
ooffon rntbor tlian any otlier. lie nodded his bead, and 
dnw hia cbair tovr*rd tlie tabic. Al tbo same moment 
Umni mnifl a rap upon tl»e door. 

" It'll Kat*-," Mid Mr. ItMwn. 

Mr. Kamliii altnt bnpk the bolt and the door openod. 
But, for tlio flnt time in bU life, bo staggered to hk feal 
ntteriy uaiiprved and iboahed, and for tfao first time in lus 
lif* thn bot Mood erinsonad hia colorlcaa cboeks to bis 
forebend. Kor before liim stood tbe ladjr he bad lifted 
from the Wiiif^itm concli, whom Brown, dropping his catda 
Willi a byHtcridil laugli, greeted as, — 

" My old woman, by thuiuler ! " 

They any tbal Mm. Urown Imrnt into tears and re- 
pitucbea of ber bmbnnd. I saw btr iu 1857 at Marj-ttriUe, 
anil ili«lw|inrii the ntory. And tbff " Wiugdam Chronicle" 
of the next week, undor thv head of " Touching Bennion," 
aid: "One of tboee boauUfu] and touching incidents, 
peculiar In California life, ticoirrod last wmfk in our city. 
Ttie wife of uno uf VViiig^lam's iMiiiitent pioneers, tiled of 
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the sffeto ciyiliuitioa of the East and ita inhospitable 
elimate, reKolved to join her noble husband upon these 
goldiMi tihoi*a. Withniit infonaing him of her iDtenlion, 
■ha undertook the long journey, and arrived laat week. 
The joj of the husband may be eaaier imagined than de> 
•cribed. The nieutitig is said to have lieoii indi'scribahly 
(ffectiog. We trust her exatuplo nuiy be followed." 
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'Wbethor owing to Mrs. Brown's influence, ot to eome 
moTe suecessful specidatioos, Mr. Brown's Tmancial fortuue 
Irom that day ateadily improved. He bought out hin parU 
nera in the " Nip and Tuck '* lead, with money which was 
said to have heen won at poker a week or two aft«t his 
wife's arrival, but which rumor, ndoptiug Mrs. Brown'a 
Ihoory thai l)ri)wn had forsworn the gaming-table, aieclared 
to have been fumiahed hy Mr. Jack Humlin. He built 
and furaislied the Wiu^dani Ilouae, which pretty Mrs, 
Brown's great popularily keptovetllowing with gvicste. He 
was elected to the Assembly, and gave InrgesB to churcbeB. 
Aeireetin Wingdam was named in hiH honor. 

Yet it was notud that in proportion iie h« wnxeid wealthy 
and fortunate, he grew pale, thin, and anxious As his 
wife's popularity incrsased, be became fretful and impatient. 
The raoJtt uxorious of husbanils, he was abeurdly jealous. 
If be did not interfere with his wifi^'n social liberty, it wae 
becauae it was nmlicioaaly whiapeTed that hia first and only 
altesipt was met by an outburst from JMre. Brown that tern- 
Bed him into ailenee. Much of thiii kind of goxHip came 
Irom those of her own aox whom »he had supplanted in the 
ohiYAroaa attentions of Wingdam, which, like most popu- 
lar chivalry, wa« devoted Iv un udiuirntiou ef power, whether 
of BUBeoline force or feminine beauty. It should be re- 
membered, too, in her extenuation, that, Rince her arrival. 
•be had been the unconscious priestess of a mythological 
wonhip, porhapa oot more euuubling to hn '«oniui^aQQ&. 
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tliiw that vrhinh diatinguisbod aa older Greek dcmocTaef. 
I think that Brown wm dimly «oii*eioiis of this. Hut bij 
ouly cun^ilaiit wiik Jack HAmlin, whose iufolix reputatioD 
nntuTnlly precludt^d any npen inLimacy with the family, tnd 
vboeo viirits were infrequent. 

It was midsutnmer and a moonlit nighty and Mrs. Brows, : 
very rosy, largo-oyfld, and pretty. Bat upon the piaiza, en- ' 
joying the fresh incense of the monntein breeze, and, it it ; 
to Iw fcttrcd, another incenee which w-os not eo fresh noi 
quite u umocent. Beeid^ her sat Coloaet StarbottU and 
Jadga BooinpoitiUr, and a Lalor adtiitiun to licr court in the 
.shape of a foreign tourist. Rh» wait in good spirits. 

" Whotdo you sou down the rood ? " inquired the gullanl 
Colonel, who had been couacioua, for the last itivr miiiuteei 
that Mrs, Brown's attention was diverted. 

"Dust," said Mrs. Brown, with a rigb. "Oaly Sister 
Anne's ' flock of sbt-cp.' " 

The Colonel, whose literary recoUectious did not extend 
farther bock than lagt week's paper, took a more practical 
view. " It ain't shoep,'' he continued ; " it 's a horseman. 
JudgQ, ait;'t that Jack Haiidin's gray ? " 

But the Judge didn't know; and, as JTrs. Brown sug- 
gtistei the air wiis growing too cold for iurthei iav«&tigar 
tions, they retired to the parlor. I 

Mr. Brown was in the Btablo, where he generaHy retired 
after dinner. Perhaps it was to ehi>w his contempt for his 
vriic'i companioae; perhaps, like other weak BaturoK, be 
found pleasure in the exapciae of absolute power over infe- 
rior animals. Ho had a cortain gmtiBciitiun iu the training 
of a chestnut marn, whom he couJd beat or caress as pleased 
bim, wbtcli he couldn't do with Mrs. Brown. 11 woo here 
tihat he recognired a certain gray horse which hmi just come 
in, and, looking a little fartlier on, found big ridir. Brown's 
greeting was cordial and hearty j Mr, TIamlin's somewhat 
netiaiaed. But, at Brown's urgent winuTiaV^ W itiVksnt^ 



M 



BBOWH OF CAIiAVKRAS 



73 



I 



him up the back atairB to a narrow corridor, and thence to 
■ email room looking out upon the HtnMti-yiird. It wiu 
pl&ittly funushed witli a bed, ct table, a few chairs, and a 
raek for giinn uid whipB. 

"This yer'« my home, Jack," said Brown with a sigh, 
a be thrunr hlmsolf iipoD tlic hal iiiul luotiuned Lis com- 
paniou to a chair. " Her room 'a t' other end of the hall. 
It's moro 'n «tx months flinco we 'va lived together, or met, 
except at meals. It 's mighty rough papere on the head of 
th« houM, ain't it? " h« aaid with a forced laugh. "But 
I 'm glad to aee you, Jack, d — d glad," and he reached 
from the bed, and again shook the uarespoasiTO hand of 
Jock Hamlin. 

" I brought ya up here, for I did n't want to talk in the 
•table; though, for the matter of that, it's all round town. 
Don't strike a light. We con talk here in the moonshine. 
Put ap Toar feet on that winder and eit here beside me, 
Thar '« whiskey in that jug." 

1&. Hamlin did not avail himself of the Informatioa. 
Biovn of Calaveras bumed his face to the waJl, and con- 
(inmd, — 

" If I did n't love the wonuin, Jack, I would n't mind. 
But it's loving her, and seeing her day iirter day goin' on 
at thia rate, and no one to put down tho brake ; that '& what 
fplB me I But X 'm glud to see ye. Jack, d — d glad.*^' 

In the darkncBs bo groped about until he had found and 
wntng his eompanion's hand agnin. He would have detained 
it, hut Jack slipped it into the buttoned breast of his coat, 
tod askod liattesaly, " How long hoft this been going on ? " 

" Brer since she came here ; ever since the day she walked 
into tlu Magnolia. I wa.4 a fool then ; Jack, I 'ro a fool 
now; but I didn't know how much I loved her till then. 
And she has n't Ijeen the aaiiie woman since. 

" But that ain't all, Jack ; and it 's what I wanted to no 
foa altout, and I'm glad you 'I'e codx«. It Ain't tbatliio 
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BQ<) another on Lis aid« of tbe table for himself. The first 
Wft8 a douM ; hiii own card a Icing. K« tli«ii shuffled xnd 
cut again. This lime " dummy '' had a (juiidd and himself 
s four-Kpot. Jack briyhtLuitid uji for tlie tliird deaJ. It 
brought bta advereaty a deucs and himself a king again. 
" Two out of three," said J&clc ftudibty. 

" What 'a thai, Jack ? " said Brown. 

" Nothing." 

Then Jack tried his hand with dice ; but he always threw 
■ixM and hi* imagiDary opponent aoe«. The focce of liaUt 
ia aoinfltiinfifi confusing. 

Ibanirhile Boue maguetic influence in Hr. Hamlin's 
presence, or the anodyne of liquor, or both, brought buF' 
coaea of sonow, and Biowtt alcpL Mr. Hamlin nioved his 
chair to the window and looked out on the town of Wing- 
dam, now sUmipiiig peii(-eful ly, its harsh uiitlines xofti'UMl 
and subdued, its glaring colors mellowed and sobered in 
the moonlight that flowed over all. In the hueh he could 
bear the gurgling of water in the ditt:hea and the sighing 
of the pines beyond thei hill. Then he looked up at tlw 
finnsmaiit, and he be did so a star shot aaroiw thti twin- 
kling field. Presently another, ani! then another. The 
l^cnomenon s\^gGsted to Mr. Hamlin a fresh nugury. If 
ia another fifteen minutes anotbor star ehonld fall — lie 
nt tbaro, watcti in hand, for twice that time, but the phe- 
nomenon was not Tepeatvd. 

The clock strook two, and Brown atill slept. Mr. Hnmlin 
a^I>toacbed the table nnd took from his pocket a letter, 
which he read by the tlidcoring caniUelight. It contained 
only a aingle line, written in pencil, in a woman's hand, — 

,** Be at the oorml with the buggy at tbrec," 

be eleeper moved uneasily and than awoke. " Aie 
ym tlwro, Jack ? " 

" Ves." 

" Don't go yet I dreamed^uat now, Jwik, — iwaflaea. 
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of old times. I tbougbt that Sue uiil m* wne being mar 
riot] a^, ukI tlul Uw partem. Jack, wu — who do jou 
Hunk ? — yon ! " 

Tlie gunbler laughed, and Mated UaneU on tbe bed, tlte 
paper still in bis liand, 

"It'aa good sign, ain't it?" qnaiM Brown. 

" I redum 1 Sajr, old mtD, had n*t joa better g«t 
op?" 

Tbe "old nan,** thos affeeHopalaly •ppeded 1o, idk, 
vitb tba aKictaaea of Hamlin's oatstratdMd hand. 

•"teoke?" 

BRnm BwAankaUy took tba pcoftraddgK. 

Jad: k*d tWMlad tbe Uttsr into a ■ptral. lit it, asd Held 
it loK his O M B pani oB. He contiaoed to bold it ootQ it vas 
ooBBOiBa^ sad dropped the bagoanS — a S«r; »tar — boa 
tfaa opn wfalov. Ha vailed it m it Ul, aad tbea is- 
Inaad to kn bkMd. 

** <Hd nan," b* oaid, plaetiig «« handa npn Brown'a 
ahooldfB, '■in ten ■usatce 1 '11 Ik «■ tba load, and gout 
Eka tbal ifatk. We Toa'tseecMbelbsapB; bnt,belBn 
I (OftakeafaoTaadnea: aall ovl all yoa Vagal, tab jonr 
vifc «Ab ftM, tad ^/aa» 1h» com/Of. It anl »• place fat 
jo« BM hK Tidlhv abawMl go; Bite bvgaif aha 
waat. DQB*t «biaa becaaw jaa caa*; %e a aunt 
ain*t a a^^ Be a ^m, aad Haat W fifca s 
XWl ha a d— d fad. Good^." 

Ha ton ■^■SBo nVM Bfevav* VP "* 

ia»adc«c At ita ih T d iiii W lalhwJ tba 

dK, aad beftad 1m ^fal IW 
mjhmmmtw9,^aaitt^ml*tt* — The 

i vw89(bIIw|t 8Bg]paetink 
mid joawHi 
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Tbfi liorae vru nddlcd us fast as ih« nervous hsnda of 
tb« utoimded hoatler could niajiipul&te buokl« and atxap. 

'*I« anything up, Mr. Huailiii ? " mid the ra&n, who, 
like all his class, admired the ^tnn of hi» tiory patron, itiid 
was really coticurned iu hiit welfare. 

" Stand aside 1 " 

Tha man fell botlc. With an aattt, a bound, and cUtt«r, 
Jack was iuto the road. Iu auoUiar niomeiit, to the man'a 
lialf>awikl:ei»i(l oyv», he watt l)ut u iiiuviii)j cloud of dust in 
tha dLStanca, towarda which a atar juat luoeted from its 
bi^thrcn vraa traiiicig n ntrcAni of drh. 

But early that morning the dwallers by the Wingdnni 
turnpike, miles avays, htaid a voice, pui« ax a aky-laik's, 
aanging afield. They who nere asleep turned over on thetr 
rode eouchw to dream of youth, and love, uiid oldoa days. 
Hani-faced men and anxious gold-seekers, already at work, 
OMsed their labors atul liuuiwl upon thair picks to ll^I^u to 
» joniaoUc vagabood amliling away agajnat the rosgr aoo- 
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MDCK-A-MTCK 
A maaar aojuM warn. 



Arm cooncK 



CBAFTER I 



tr WM towud Um cIom of » bright Oetobv dMT* 
tut tmj» ol th« Mtting mn w«n nflwtod fran om of 
«7lT«a UluM pacnliAi- to tfae Stems of CbIHoom. Od Ifcl 
ri^t Uie curllog MDoke of ao IndUa Tillage rose bt t itw 
Qoliumu of tbn loftj piaes, while to the left tbe hi| 

r«9M>({s of Jadgc Tompluns, embowered in buekojM, eov- 
plated tb« HQchantiDg picture. 

AJUioQgb the exterior of Ibe c»ttage ww Intmblc vni 
UBpnlonUoUf, uxd in keeping wilh tbe wildnees of the 
UndMnpv, iU interior gave evideoce of the ooltirktiou ud 
t*flB«inanl of iU inioatm. An Bqukrium, ooiitaioiog gohl- 
flshai, Btnod on h marble centre-table at one end of the 
*|«rinicnl, while a magnificont gnuid piKno occupied the 
tthet. The door waa covered with a yielding lapeetrj 
carpet, and the wall* were adomCKl with paintings from Out 
\n\wi]R of Van Dyka, EuSeaa, Tintoretto, Michael Angelo, 
and tho pruducticina of the nioro modem Tamer, Kensett^ 
Chureh, and BJi>nit«dt. Although J\>dg« Tompkins had 

biluHwa tlin frontiera of ciTitixation as his home, it ira« 
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tmpoBStbU for him to entirely forego the b&bibi and taaUfl 
of liis former life. He was seated in a luxutloii!; armchair, 
writing at a mahogany escritoire, while his daughter, a 
lorcly young girl ni Hevtjtitfseu Bummerg, pliwl her crotcIioU 
needle on on «ttomitn bosidi? him. A bright fiie of pine 
loga Hick^Tcd and durnGd on the ample hertrLh. 

GeoflTTs Oclaria Tompkins wa« Judge Tompkins'B only 
child. Fter mother had long since ditd on the Plains. 
fi«ar«d in alHtiuiice, no paius ha<l been spared with the 
daughter's education. She was a graduate of one of lh« 
principal seminaries, and spoke French with a perfect 
Benicia accent. Peerlenalj beautiful, ahe waa dressed in a 
vhite moin: antique robe trimmed with tulle. That simple 
ro»ebud, with which moat herotnea exclusively decomtt 
their hair, was all ahe wore ia her raven louks. 

The Judge waa the first to break the silence. 

" Gcnovra, tlie logs which compose yonder lire seem to 
hdve been incautiously chosen. The sibilation produoed 
hj the sap, which exudea copiously thorefrom, is not eon' 
docive to composition," 

"Tmo, father, hut I thought it would be preferable to 
the couataiit crvpitAtiou which a apt to attend tho combuB- 
tion of mora seasoned ligneous fragments." 

Th« Judge looked adniirinyly nt the intellectual features 
of the graceful girl, and half forgot the alight annoyances 
of the green *rood in the musiciil accenta of his duughter. 
He was smoothing her hair tenderly, when the shadow of 
a tall Sgure, which suddenly darkened the doorway, causod 
him to look up. 



CHAPTER H 

Tt needed hut a glance at tha new-comer to detect at onca 
Iba form and feiturcs of the haughty aborigine, — the un- 
taught and untrammeled &on of the foTe&V, Qiet onn 
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sboolder a blaoket, negligently bot grkocfolty ttmvn, difr- 
d««d « bare and pow«tf ul breast, daeocatod villi a qvutity 
of three-cent post^e-atamps which ba kal daspoUed tnm 
an Overluid ^Uil stags a lav weeks pferiooa. A rart fiff 
baav«r of Jud^ Tota|>lctns's, adoractl Iit a ample (ntbet, 
«o^'«r«d bi« areet bead, from b^nnalh «hi^ hu stn^t 
locks d oa c c pded. IIu right hand hong ligfaUj \ij hia sU^ 
whtla Ilia left was engaged in holding on a pair of pania- 
looau, which the lawl«as grace aod {R«doai ot laa lower 
limba eTideoUr could not hnofc. 

"Wfaj,*" nsd the Indian, in a low sweat toee, — "why 
docs tht Fala Pace atilt follow the tnA «( tlic Bed Man 7 
Why does be ponoe kin, erco m 0>k«e cbow, tbs wild cii, 
(iiiin Ka-ka, 4m aknak T Whj an tfac feet e( Son^top, 
tbe white dkicf, aaeag the acoma oi Uoek^tt-Siadt^ tba 
BOVnUin lonal? WLt,'* be npeated, qoiettt- bat fimlj 
alitiaLliin; a si! rer spoon from tbe table, — "wbj do job 
mA to diJTe him imm the wigvama cd his fatlicxs ? His 
hrotVn are alreadj gooe to tin happf Inntiiig groauJaL 
Wm the Pale Face seek bin there ? " And, avertieg \ 
bee from the Jod^ he hastilT sUj^td a eSrat ' 
beneath his bhoket, to cnoosal bis eaotion. 

" Hnek-tt-MiKl has epoksB,'' aud GMena Bofdy. "Let 
Ub sow liatcB. Ate the aoonu of tbe Mocntain MWau)<i 
Uma the eaaakoit and notritioas beaa td tlie Fkle Taem 
: ? Does n; bralfaa- prise tbe edible qnalitka of tbe 
^uil abore that of the crisp and olBmhtom baeoa ? Di^ 
fiooaaare tbe fiaahfippen that cfWrt eo tbe MllwU, — 
an tbe7 batter tfaBB the dned mpftm «f tbePkle Ftets? 
Pleasant u tbe gatgle o( tbe tonvat, Ei^lS^ bat is it 
heUer iban On chu^-docfc 4^ oU Bovrhoti iton tfae old 
steoe bottle 7" 

•Csfcfsud the Indian.— «nsh! geod. TIm White 
B^4)it k vise. Her vonle (all as the nxnr «n Taotoooolo, 
■ad tbe nxkj hart fd Vock^WacS: is haUn. Whst aajt 
arr Aratiber tbe Gnj Gofifaec «i tMdb T>A ^ " 
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"Sho has spoken, Muck-a-Muck," said the Judge, gazing 
fondl; on liis daughter. " it is well, Our treaty ie con- 
cluded. No, tliNiik you, — you n«ed nra lUiiuo thu Diiuua 
of Snow-«hoes, or tlie Moccauia Dauc«, the DaQc« of Gre«n 
Com, or the Treaty Dunce. X would W utoue, A stiiuigo 
sadoess oYeipowers mo," 

"I go," Mtid the Indiflti, *'T(dl your grcftt chief in 
WashingUin, the Sachem Andy, that the Bed Man is retir- 
ing Iwfon tliu footsteps of the ndv<-iiturou8 pi»ii««r. lu- 
form him, if you plaase, that westward Iho star of empire 
tokos it« viiy, thtit tho diief^ of tho Pi-lJte nation arc far 
K«oonstruction to a man, and that Klamath will poU a 
besTy B«puh[ican vottt in the full." 

And folding his blanket mote tightly around lum^ Muok- 
ft-A£iid( withdiow. 



CUAPTEK in 

Qenorra Xompkine stood at the dooi of the log-cabin, 
looking Aft«T tho i^trtjating; OvArlond Mail latag^ whir.h 
conTeyed her father to Virginia City. " He may never 
ratum again," sighed the young girl, as sho glancw) at t)ie 
frightfully loUing vehicle and wildly careering horeea, — 
** at l«aat, with unbroken bonon. Should ho meet with an 
aocideat! I mind me now a fearful legend, familiar to my 
cliiMtiood. Can it bo that the driverM on tht« line are 
privately instcuctod to dispatch alt paasongoiB maimed by 
■ccidoat, to prevent tedious litigation ? Ho, no. But why 
tluB weight upon my hiiarL ? '' 

Sb« Mated benelf at ihe piano and lightly passed hai 
band over the koya. Then, in a cloiir uiuxzo-Hoprano voioo, 
abo aaag tlu first vene of ono of the most popular Irieb 
ballads: — 

"O JnvilflMcrAMUiA, lb* i]l»iautifui/A«tn 
IJMMAiD tbtmooaligbtt ma touchal tmirut»t 
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Btoi M Umi niTUbing aotM of her sweat rmas died vpn 
ft* tit, hn hktxb auik lutlcMly t« ber ndn. Mvne cooU 
aoi sImm ft««j the tnyitsrioni dadvw fna lur hMtt. 
A^aIh *)tn r<jM. I'utling od a white cnpe Ixtonet, *Dd 
«ar«fiiU7 dnwiug a pair of Umon-colored glovBB over bet 
Ufwr flD|[*n, lb* Miwd h«r ponMl and ploDgod into tks 
d*))ttM of th« pina forett, 

CU AFTER rV 

Onwrni I>iu) not procendcd numj miles before a wmri- 
iMHM Htliiiil iijHtii livr fragilfi Itinlw, and aha would fain seat 
iHtrM'lf »\»m tliii trunk of n prostrate pine, wbich slie pte- 
vIiiukIv tliiNlrxJ wiUi liOT baiiJkcrdiiof. Tbti oun was just 
•liikinn ImIow tlio horizon, and the scene was one of got- 
Hontu iiikI lylvart be«iil]r. " How beautiful is nature ] " 
niuniiiirod ibo itinocenl girl, aa, ncUniuft gracefully agaliutt 
tl)i> niit uf Uin ln«o, sbe gutbnred up livr skirts and tied a 
liftadkvKiltinf ftrou»tl Iter tbnat. But a low growl istor- 
npbed her meiUtatloa. Stortinf; to her feat, her ejes met 
n Kik'tit wliicli troae ber blood witb terror. 

Th^ enJjr ouUel to tKe fonat waa Ibti namw patfa^ barely 

««)» Mtfttiih for a sinftle paraoD, beouaed i» b; troea aad 

iwk«, vbieli riM bid jBit tiaviMd. Dova tUs path, in 

ladiaa tte, oano a me wt wi p^^^^ don^ foUow«d faj 

• CWbfnnua Uw, a wild cat, and a ba&kx. tba rvar ^tmg 

ht0^% tt|v 1<T a w^U %«&«h WL Tba mmt\n Uj 

«M«t Btel k»)«al$ w»iw A irtw JIei w«h fa%k«M > 

1^ Ihm el Ika km wen k»ww»a ■■ 

O MW Vt a w«t y maa ^ te tebl, ihi 
fc * ■ J > . . 

* t tww R | 4ytBfc> »j «kife «r Ail ■n't 
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At th* same moment, a long, shining hareai droppod 
l^htly bom behiad her, and rested over her shoulder. 

G«ii6vn shuddered. 

" IJetn j« — don't move 1 " 

G«nQTr& bncame motion leas. 

The crack of 8 rifle rang through the woods. Three 
frightful yells were heard, and two sulli;!) roars, Tive 
animale bounded into the air and live lifeleas bodies lay 
upon the pkin. The troll-itiTDOd bullet had done its work. 
Kntering the open throat of th» grizzly it had traversed hia 
body only to «iiter the throat of the California lion, uid iu 
like manner the catamount, until it passed through into the 
reeptcttira furclioiids of Iho hull and tliu bufliJo, and linallj 
fell ftatt^nHl (r<^ini the rocky hilleide. 

Gonevra turned quickly. '* My preflervnr 1 " she nbrisked, 
and fell into the arms of Natty Bumpo, the celebrated Pike 
BoDger of Uomier Lake. 

CHAPTER V 



The moon n»e cheerfully above l>onneT Lake. 0» itn 
plocid bojtom a dug-out canae glided rapidly, oontaining 
Matty Bumpo and Genevra Tumpkiue. 

Both were silant. The eaine tliotig}it poesessed each, 
and pecbape there vaa sweet companion ship even in the 
oahroken quiut. Gcjiovra bit ttiu handle of h«r poiaaol, 
and blushed. Natty Bumpo took a fresh ehev of tobaoeo. 
At length Oen*Tra aaid, as if in half-spoVeii rwvwrie : — 

" The soft shining of the moon and the peaceful ripple 
nf tb« wave* aeem to eay to us various thingv of on inetnio- 
tive and nor»l tend«nry." 

" Vou miiy bet yer pile on that, miM," laid h«r com- 
paniuD gravely. " It's all Uie preaohin' and pealm-aingia* 
I 're beam BinM I waa a boy." 

■'Ifobl* being I" Mid Miu Tompkiofi to1i&tM^,^Ukiii(asv% 
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gt Ike aliteljr Kks m be tnt om Ua paUJe to cooeMl 
hb «raatia«. ** B«nd in Uus «ild aeclDmn, j-et be lua 
laeoae iMMlwtud witli risible niiiwhiiMiiiiM ct a Gnit 
Fbil Gum." Tbm, vA iiv^g fanatic Ae akl alood: 
** Methinlw 't wen ptneotnt to 0ile ever tKnr down tba 
^Mua of Ufe, bond m faaad with tbo ODO being wbocn tba 
■cmI dune h tU afiiutjr. But vli*t mm I mjiagt"^ 
aod Uie delxal«>Buod«i giri lud bar fans ta bv bsnda. 
A long atletM* eomed, wbkb wm «l laagth bnduft Igr 

■Iff MNBpUUML 

" Ef 7«i mean joa *n on tlie inmT',** be aid tfaoo^U 
fell?, " 1 ua't in oo wise putikter." 

"M7biultt&d!"fkHerodtlKUBibtaggirl; and alw fell 
tBtoUeanHi. 

In lea min'itw Bon the Iotids I'nnnli bed Isnded . 
Jadge Toapkuu'i. 

COAPTCB Tl 

A xanr ba> pmami mw*j. Hitfy Bmipo 
faooi OM ma, wben be b«i beta to fnAam prarWcM. 
On bie wnj to Doenet La^ tOMR el an Indian apsiaag 
Ui eus. ** Dmn ibatr peekj skiBB, ef tbef dan lo 
way Jennj " be nvttend beCvMB bia e l aa iA ed leelk 

It vae da^ wben ba reodwd Ibe buden af tbe kke. 
Arottod a gf^"**™e ''* I*" diialjr di afn ed iiukj figuw 
"^—H^g They weia io war paint. Oaaapacaaaa iBe^g 
tbaca waa tba laoowaad MiidE<a>Mndc. Bat arbj dU Utt 
fiafBxa of Katfy Bnmpo **g*'**«" 0QBTnlBTal7 arovnd Ui 
tifler 

llMeUrf baldinbkba&dkBgta&aa<m«aab«ir. Tba 
baaiC of tbe paoBaar ajdcaaod aa be w cng ni aeJ U>» ch at auB g 
cade of Oanana. Is a aooMot bia rifle «aa at bis abogUVa 
and vitb a ilMy "ptag" Maek-»-Uaek laapad into tba 
air a tcgfm. Tb kMak o«i Iba bnina af tba KSkamiag 




IflTCK-JL-HUCK 



85 



savsgos, tur the trftSBes fram. the stiffening hand of Muck- 
■•Muck, and daah upidly forward to the cottage of Judge 
Tompkios, wau tlia work of a momeut. 

He butsl opea the door. Vihy did iio stand transfixed 
with opes mouth ajid distended eyeballs ? Was the sight 
too horrible to be boruej' On the contrary, before him, 
iti her peerlesH beauty, atood Genevra Tompkina, leamiig 
on hor father's arm. 

" Ye 'r not aoedped, then I " gasped her lover. 

"Ko. I hkvo tto httsittition in saying; ttist I am not ; but 
why thin abruptneaa ? " responded Genevta, 

Bumpo could not spoak, but frantically produced the 
eUkeo tnana, Qenevra turned her face aside, 

** Why, thwt '8 hep watai-fall ! " wiid the Judge. 

Bumpo sank fainting to the floor. 

The faniDits Pike cliieftiuii never recovered from the 
it, and tefueed to niairy Qenevio, who died, twenty 
kftenru'ds, of a broken heart. Judgo Tompkins tost 
fortuno in Wild Cat, The stage passea twice a week 
the deseited cottage at Donaer Lake. Thus was the death 
ol Muck-»-Muck avenged. 



SELtN' A SEDIIIA 



BT miia M. X. u-on-s and mta. h-h-t w-o. 
CHAPTER I 

Thb Bunvaaeettiiig over Sloperton Gnnge, and mddened 
Uk vindow of Lb« lonely cbntaber ia i\m weoteni tower, 
supposed to be baniatod hy Sir Edward Sedilitt, the founder 
of th« Grango. In tliu drcemy dustaacc arose tlio gildnj 
maueolenm of Lady Felicia Sedilia, who haunted tlut po^ 
tioQ of S»dilia Manor known as " Stiff-ims Acre." A littla 
to the left of the Grange might have been Men a moulder* 
ing rain, known ob " Guy's Kc«p," haunted by the spirit of 
Sir Guy Sedilia, who was foaod, one morning, enuhed by 
ooe ol the fallen battUmente. Yet, t* the setting ran 
gilded these objects, a beautiful and almost holy oslm 
Beemed diffused about the (iT&iigc. 

The Lady Selina sat by an oiiel window orerloolcing tho 
pork. The tun wnk g«iitly in the bosom of the German 
Ocean, ud yet the lady did not lift her beautiful head 
from the finely carved arm and diminutive hand which 
BUpportod it. 'V^^ua darkness finally shrouded tho land- 
■cape ahe started, for the sound of horee-hoofs cl&tl«i«d 
orer the atoncn of the avenue. She had dcnrcely liaen, 
before an amtociatic young man fell on his knees before 
b«r. 

" My Selina!" 
Edganlo) You here?" 
fas, deateat" 

L — you — you — have — seen notliing ? " said tt 
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I«dy in an agitated voice and oervoiifi m&nner, tnmii^ her 
fac« uid» to conceal her emotion. 

"Nothing — thut i«, nothing of any acoount," said VA- 
gordo. " I passed the (;liotit of yout auot ia tbe park, 
noticed tb« spectre of your uncle in the rained keep, and 
observed the familizr features of tli« spirit of your gTBuU 
gnadfathnr at his uauol post. But nothing beyond thcHe 
triflftB, mjr ScUna. Nothing more, love, ahsolutely nothing," 

The young naa turned his dark, liquid orba fondly upon 
Uie ingenuous (aco of his betrokhm.). 

" My own Edgardo ! — and you atill love me ? Tou still 
would marry mo in epilo of tliie daik mystery which 5Uiw 
rounds me ? In epite of the fatal hi&toiy of tiiy laca ? In 
^te of Uie ominous predictions of my Agi^td nursu ? " 

" I would, Selina ; " and the young mnn pamod hia arm 
■round hor yielding wnifit. The two lovura gazed at each 
oUier'a faces in unspeakable bliss, Suddenly Selina started. 

"Leare me, Edgafdo 1 leave me ! A mysterious eome- 
tfaing — afatol misgiving — & darlc ambiguity — an equiv- 
ocal tniatru»t oppresses me, I would be alone 1 " 

Tbe young mim aro^e, and cast a loving glance on the 
lady. "Tbcn we will be married on the Boveuteenth/' 

" Tbe seventeenth," repeated Setinn, with & mystenoiu 
cfaadder. 

They embraoed and parted. As the clatter of hoofs in 
tbe oouilyaid died away, tbe Lady Selina sank into the 
ebnir she had jnst quitted. 

"The seventeenth,*' she repeat<Ml slowly, with the same 
bteful shudder. " Ah [ — what if he should know that I 
luve auotbcc husband living ? Dan I reveal Id him that 
I bave two legitimate and three natural cbildrou 7 Va.it 
I repeat to liiin the history of my youth ? Dare I confust 
diat at tbe ago of seven I poisoned my sister, by putting 
vwdigris in hor crcam-t«Tt«, — that I throw my cousin from 
■ iwioR at the sjfe oi tvaJre? Ihti l^e Vaid^*ft 'mu^. '^n'^ 
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iaeami the diiplaaHUie of my girlhood now lies it Iha 
bottoin of the hone-pond ? No ! ao I bo is too pure, — ioo 
good, — too ianoMnt, — to h«u euoh improper eonveru- 
tioB I " and her whole body writfaeal as 8h« rocked lo and 
fro in a fMroxynn of grief. 

But ebc vu soon calm. BJang to bcr feet, she openei 
ft H«r«t panel in the vaII, knd r«ve«]wt a filov-matob Kadj 
for liffhting. 

"ThiB match," aaid the Lady fJelina, " U connected with 
a mine buucoth the vrcstcrn towrr, where my llin-o childiea 
am GOtiliiiod ; another branch of it Ues under tbo pamb 
chnrch, where the rt-cord of my first mnrnof^ is kept. 1 
hnvft only to light this nmtch and the whole of my past life 
it awepl away I " She approached the mutch with a lighted 
ooodle. 

Itut a band was laid upon her Arm, (ind with * shriek the 
Lady Selinn fell on her kneea before the spectre of Sir Goj. 



CHAPTEE n 

"fforbear, 8«liQ«," add the piiantom in a hollow voice. 

" Why abould I forboar ? " responded Selina haughtily, 
HI abo reoorand hor courage. " You kuow the Mcret of 
our nua ? " 

" I da Understand ma, — I do not object to tha otefOh 
krloLtlna of your youUi. I know the fearful destiny which, 
pilrvuiiiK yon, led yoa to poison your Bi»t«rand dtown yout 
Udy'i iiLiiil. I know the awful dooa which I have brought 
n)w)i thii lioQM. But if you make away with thace chit* 
dmi" — 

•' Wall," «)d tha Lady Satina hastUy. 

"They will bauotytml'* 

** Wfll, I fMrtbem uot," said Selina, dnwing hemparb 
figure to ita full betghL 
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" Yc«, bat, my dear child, what place are they to haunt ? 
'h« ruin is sacred to your uncle's spirit. Your aunt mono- 
polizes tlio park, and, I must lie allowed to stat«, not unfre* 
^uently trespasses upon tfa« p'ouuJb of others. Tlio huntc- 
jKUid ia frequented by tha spirit of jour maid, and your 
murdered sister walks th&se corridors. To be plaiu, tlu-ro 
b ao room at Slopertoii Grangu for another ghost. I cannot 
bave them in my room, — for yon know L don't like children, 
Think of thi«, rash giil, and forbear ! Would you, Seliua," 
nvl the phantom mournfully, — " vould you force your 
peat-grandfather'e epirit to tako lodgings eUewhem?" 

Lady Selina's hand trembled ; thv lighlud candle felt 

m her uerveless fingers. 

" No," she cried passionately ; " never I " and fell faJut- 
to the floor. 

caAPTEK m 

Edgatdo galloped rapidly towards Slopftrtou. Wheo tlw 

uUino of tlio Grange hud faded awny in the daTknfisH, he 

reinal his tnagnilicent ateed beside the ruins of Guy's Keep. 

" It wiiota b\it a few minutes of the hour," he said, con- 

vulting his watch by the light of the moon. " He dare not 

k bis -word. Ho will come." He paused, and pocrod 

nxiooaly into the darkness. *' But come what may, she is 

«," be Dontinued, as his thoughts reverted fondly to the 

lady he had quittrid. "Yeti^ she knew all. U aha 

lOW that 1 am a disgraced and ruined man, — a felon 

id an outcast, [f she knew that at the age of fourteea I 

.urdeTcd my Latin tutor and forged my uncle's will If 

r knew that I had throe wives already, and that the 

rth victim of misplaced &oulidc'nci) and my uufortuuato 

ulinrity ia expected to be at Sloperton by to-nighf a train 

ih her laby. But no; hIic miifil not know it. Cnnstanoa 

,iut not arrive ; Burke (he 81ogger muat attend to t.tiai. 
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"Hal h«Nh«U! Wtll?" 

Tbew wofda were «ddress»l to a rnSutn in i slonchej 
lut> who luddcnly appesKil frum Guy'a Keep. 

" I he's here, tneaBter," nid the vilUin, vrith a dingno 
fully low occoat uul eompleU dungard of gramm&iicol 
mkB. 

" It is well. Liitt«n : I 'm in posMmon of facta Utst 
will Bend yon to tlie gaUowB. I know of the muider at 
Bill SmitlMfs, ibt robbery of the toUKat«-kMpor, and tU 
tnalcing away of the yotmge^ daaght«r of Sir K«giiiald de 
Walton. A word from me, and tba officeia of justice an 
oo your track." 

Burke the Sloggcr Ucmblcd. 

" Uaric ya I serve mr purpose, and I may y«t aare yoa. 
Tlifl 5.30 train from Clapham will be due at Slopertoo at 
9.25. It must not arrivf ! " 

The TiUain'e eyes eparkled as ho sodded at Edganlo. 

" Rnfliigh, — you uiidcretaud ; 1>at« me ! ** 



CHAPTER IV 



About half a mHe fnim Slopertoo Station the Boath Clap- 
ham and Uedway line croned a brid^ oxer Slopertoo-oD- 
IVent. Aa tbt alMdM of e^■eniDf• were dwing, a man ia 
ft alonebad hat migbt bsTe been eeeo, carrying a saw and 
axe under his arm, banging aSwt lb« bridge. From time 
to tisM b« dtnppeanfd in the shadow of ita abatmeota, 
bat the aound of a »* and axe edll betrayed bis fkinity. 
At exactly niaa o'aloek ba ifppe a wd, and croaBiBg to tba 
Sloperton aUa^ iwted Ua iboialclar egai wt tin abolment 
and gave a ahora. Tba Widgv owaytj a moncnt, and tbeo 
fell with a splaah iBle ItM waltf , havtpe • •yw« of we 
handled feet batman Uva l«« banka. Tbi* dooti, Bnka 
the Skgeer, — f or it was baw — witk m t— itiifc t^oeUa 




8ELINA BEDILU 



91 



SMt«d hiiUMlf on tlio dividiil railway track and awuled tli« 
coining of the train. 

A sbziok from the woods announced its approftch. For 
BO instant Burke the ^logger aaw the glaring of a red lamp. 
The grounil truiu1>li>ii. The truiu wiu going with fearful 
npiiitt;. Another s«coni] and it had rear.lied the bank. 
Bocko tbc Slvggor uttered d fiuudiah laugb. But tli« next 
noment the train leaped &ctosb the chaam, striking tho rails 
siactly evon, and da^ihing out Iho lifoof Burke Um SLuf^ar, 
aped Bvray to Slopertnn. 

Tho first object ttat graetod Kd|;nrdo, u ho rode up to 
ttie otatioa on the arrival of tli« traiu, wae th« body of 
Burke tlio Slogger hanging on tbo cowcatohet; tlie aecoiid 
lu th« faoa of his d^^iwrted wife looking Croat the window 
«t a secood-«lasB caniage. 



CHAPTER V 

A naneleas terror seeraed to bare taken poaaeadoD of 
fIfiiiiiB. Lady Selina'a maid, as ehe rualibd into the pfCMOse 
of her miatTeea. 

'* Oh, my lady, iiueh news I " 

"Explain youiealf," asud her mistrew, rising. 

" As iu-cid<.'nt has happened on the railway, and a man ' 
hH been kiUed." 

"What — not Edgardo! " ilmoit aereamed Seljna. 

"'Ho, Hai^e the Slogger, your ladyship I " 

" My first husband 1 " aid I^ Selina, sinking on het 
lOMe. "JastHeaTen^Itbaoktbeel" 
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CHAPTER VI 

Tito morning of the seventeenth davned brightly owe 
Sloj>ert«n, "A fioe day iot the weddinj;/' said the eoxton 
to SwifwK, the butlu of Slopertou Ursnge. The aged 
r«tatnur tJiook: his head sadly. " Alan I there '■ no tnisting 
ill ei^ns ! " he continuod. " 8evcnlj-fivo yean ago, on a 
day like ttiis, loy jouiig mifttrcaa " — but bfi wna cat eluni 
'by the appearance of a etranger, 

"I would eoe Sir Edgardo," aaid tb« nev-oomer im- 
patiently. 

Thu bridegrooai, who, -wtilt tha rest of the wcddiog4taia, 
■ytaa about stepping into the carriage to proceed to the parish 
church, drew the stmnger aside. 

*' It '« doii» ! " Eintd the stranger, in a hoarse whigpez. 

" Ah I and you buried h«r ? " 

"With the others I" 

"Euou^b. ^o more at prceeiit. Keet me after the 
ceremony, aad you shall Imvg your reword." 

The stranger shuffled away, and Edgardo returned to bu 
bride. " A trifling matter of hueiness I liad forgottea, my 
dear Selina ; let ua proceed." And the young man pressed 
the timid hand of his blus)iiDg hride as he hand«d h«l into 
the carriage. The eaTUlcade rode ont of the courtyard. 
At the same moment, tb« deep hell on Guy's Keep tolled 
ominoualy. 

CHAPTER Vn 

Scarcely hud the weddiug-train left the Grange, than 
Alice Spdilia, youngest daughter of Lady Selina, made bst 
eecapo from the western tower, owing to a lack of wntcb- 
fnhieGs on the part of Clarissa. The innocent child, freed 
from restraint, rambled through the lonely corridon), aal 
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Gully, opening a dooT, found hereeli in her mother's bou- 
icnt. For some time sbe amuaed herself hj examiDing tha 
\iimiia ornaments and eUgatit tribe's with which it was 
liilai Tlmii, in purHuance of » chiUliah freak, she dresaed 
luirtelf in her motlier'e lacee luid ribhoo!}. In this occupa- 
lioa Btic chanced to touch ti peg which proved to be a spring 
thttl opened a secret puiivl in the walL Alice utt«r«i] a 
ttjai delight aa nhe notir&d what, to her childish fancy, 
VfKand to be the alow-umtch of a Grewvrk. Talcing a 
lacifer malch in Lot hand nhe uppioHcKtid the fuse. She 
Wilatml a mi>m«ut. What would her mother and bei 
iiuiBe say ? 

Suddenly the ringing of the chimes of Sloperton parish 
oliHroh met her ear. Alice knew that the sound signifiMl 
^it tiiu niarriags-pnrtj had entered the church, and that 
tiu was aecure from interruption. With a childish sinila 
^a. ber lipf, Alice Sedilia touched oS" the slow-match. 



CHAPTER Vni 

At exactly two o'clock on the scventaeath, Kupert 
Sedilia, who had just returned from India, was thought- 
fi»lI)F deaoending the hill toward, Sloperton manor. " If I 
OS proro that my aant, Lady Selina, was married before my 
bliiac died, I can establish my claim to Sloperton Grange," 
'nottand, half aloud. He pausBd, for a sudden trembling 
M Iha earth beneath his feet, i»nd a terrific explosion, mb of 
* P«k of artillery, arrested his progress. At the same 
noiDent he beheld a denee cloud of smoke envelop the 
*^iiurchyanl of Slopertuti, and the western tower of the 
"Huge twemed to t>e lifted bodily from its foundation. 
-n>* iiir s«emed filled with falling fragmeata, and two dark 
•^jeMa slrack the earth doae at his feet, Rupert picked 
Wcni m\ One svcwtil to be a lieavy volume \ioandL m 



M QOVDzasED vonui 

A erj bant from lua lips. 

"The Fuiflh B«eoidB." Ha opMMd the toIiuiw hutifr. 
It contained the mani^^ of Lady Seliaa to " Borke tim 
Slogger." 

The aeoond object piored to be a piece of paiehnMoi 
He tore it open iritii trembling fingers. It vu the miaaiiig 
wiU of Sir James Sedilia I 



CHAPTER IX 

When the bella again rang on the nev perish ehoteh d 
Sloperton it was for Uie marriage of Sit Biqiert Sedilia tai 
hia cousin, the only remaining members of the bnaij. 

£lve more ghosts were added to the sapematnnl pt^nls- 
tiott of Sloperton Grange. Ferhapa this «M the rsMon iri? 
Sir Bupert sold the property shortly aftenrazdf and thit 
for many years a dark shadow seemed to hang orei the nini 
of Sloperton Grange. 
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THE ntnett-ntnt: guaedsmkn 

BT AL-X-&-R l>-M-« 

CHAPTER I 

SHOWIFQ TRB qUAZJTT OP TBB CVaTOBDSBS OF THS 
INNKBerEK OP PB0VIN8 

TwENTr yean alter, the gigatitii- ioDkeeper of PiotIob 
ttood looking at a cloud of dust on ihtt highway. 

This cloud of (Itiat hetokeuuJ Lho approach of a traveler. 
Tav«len had been nre that season on the highway be- 
tween Paris and PtovJdb. 

Th« heart of the innkffeppr KJoicfld. TiirDing to Daow 
F6rigord, his wife, he said, stroking liia white apron, — 

" St. Deiiia ! m^ke Lnste and apread the cloth. AJd a 
bottle of Charlevois to the ta^le. This traveler, who rides 
aa iaat, by bis pace must be a. monseigneur." 

Truly the trtve^leT, clnd in the uniform of a musketeer, 
a» he drew up to the door of the hoetelry, did not seem to 
Iiave spared hii honi«. Throwing hi.« reins to the landlord, 
h« leaped lightly to Ihe ground. Ha waa a young man of 
lour and twenty, and spoke with a slight Gascon accent. 

" I am hungry, morblmi I I wiah to dine I " 

The gigantic innkeeper bow«d and led. the way to a scat 
Sfnrtment, where a table Htuud covered with tempting 
Tianda. The musketeer a't ouce set to work. Fowls, dsb, 
and jAtin disappeared before him. Pt^rigord eighed aa he 
wiloeesed tb« deraatatioos. Only once Um stoagei 
paiiMd. 
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«• cMrtyod befa* th« •fatterfkaafc 

• Dglli sad panf bI Ipm md* api 

" TwiMma. ay <lar P^rigpcd, I warn fwrJTiji TVlikt 
Ura yoa yoi (or diaaar? " 

" Vmiwoo, espom, Uriu, and fi gtaam , yoar yxedkncy," 
rtiftlud Uu ol«aqtiia» kadlofd, Ixrwtng to Uw gmoad. 

' ' Eooogti : ' ' Hi* yonag muketccr dfannnted, anil sd- 
Ufwl Ih* Inn, Swtiof fainuBlf at the table repleabiicd Igr 
Uta e*i*fiiJ FMfMd, lu tpe«<lii]r nrepC it u el<*ti as tbe 
flnieonwr. 

"Hmiia wiria, my brave P^rigord," nid tba gnceful 
yountt ntiinlirUtxr, nn aoun aa ha coald find uUerwtee. 

IVri|((iDl bmuttht thrm dozen of CbArlcToix. Tho joan^; 
man *im[ill«il thorn n!mo«t wl a dmiight. 

" I'?-''/. IVrlKonI," Im aaid lightlj-, waring hU hand, tta, 
(irwiaillnit th« ailonUtirv^ luiullord, tic hIdwIjt withdrew. 

"Hut, joiir highn«»<>, — tlio bill," said the oatouodod 

«Ah, UinMll. Clurgeltt" 
•* Ti» whom y " 
'•Tlipgiirmil" 
"\Vh«l. Mfi.Unifl7" 
'•The uiuo. Adieu, my good Pitrigord." And Che 
Vraoalul atianfor rode aw^y. An interral of ^oiet SDOceeded^ 
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in wluch the innkeeper gazed woefully at bis wife. Suddeolj 
he was slartled by a clatter of hoofs, and an ariBtocralic 
figure s^ood in the dootwaj. 

" Ah," aaid the courtier good-naturedly. " What, do my 
^es deceive me ? No, it ia tli« feetive aad luxurious 
Perigord. Perigocd, listen. I famiah. I langiiieh. I 
would din«." 

Tha innkeeper again covered the table vitb vianda. 
Again it was swept clean us the EeMe of ^gypt before thtt 
miraculous awarm of lociiate. The stranger looked up, 

"Bring me another fowl, my P^iigord." 

"Impoeaible, your exceUeocy j the larder is stripped 
doao." 

" Another flitch of b&coa, then." 

" Tnipocitible, your highness ; there is no more." 

"Welt, then, wine!" 

The landlonl brought one hundred and forty-four bot* 
ties. The courtier drauk them alt. 

'* One may dTink if one cannot «at," aaid the aristocmtic 
strangnr good-humor&dly. 

The iunkeeper Hhuddered. 

The gnest rose to depart. The innkeeper came nlowly 
aid with hie hiU, to which he hod covertly udded tho 
irhioh be bad BufTiered from the pievious strangers. 

" Ah, th« bill. Charge it." 

"Charge it 1 to whom ?" 

"To the King," said the gnoat. 

""What! hisMajMty?" 

" Certainly. Farowall, Ptirigord." 

The innkeeper groaned. Then he vent out and took 
down bis sign. Tfaoii romarkcd to lits wife, — 

" I am « plain man, and don't understand politico. It 

itOB, bowavar, that tha country is in a troubled st«ta>. 
Between bk Eminence the (^rflinal, his Majesty the Kingi 
ber SCttJeaty tiro Quean, i am a ruined man.^* 
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" Stay," mid Dune P^rigoid, " I hsTQ ui idu." 

" And tut u" — 

•'Bcconift yourself ti muakotaw." 



CHAPTEa n 



THE COMBAT 



On leaving PrDTttia tlie firot tniiaketeer proceeded to 
HaogiB, when: he vita reiaforcud by thirly-thfoe foUoTrvtft 
The second muaketeer, arriving it Nangiii at the smt 
moment, plnced himself at the hesd of thirt^-tliivo mon. 
The third guest of the landlord of I'tovius arrived at Niia- 
gilt ta time to asMiablQ together thirtjr-tbi«e other niu- 
ket4!«is. 

TliB fiTHt etrangor led the troops of hia Eminonoe. 

ThB second led the troopa of the Queen. 

Tlie third led the troope of the King. 

The fight ccimmenced. It ngtxi terribly for seven houn 
The first musketeer killed thirty of the Queen's tmopa. 
The second musketeer killed thirty of the King'fl trcops- 
The third miuketeer killed thirty of hia Etn)nence*fl troopi- 

By tliie time it will be perceived the uuiubvr ot mus- 
keteere bad been nanowcd down to four on each side. 

Naturally the three principal warriors approached a6<^'' 
oth«T. 

Tliey simuIbaaeouBly uttered a cry. 

"Aramisl" 

*' AthoB I " 

"jyArtagnanr* 

They fell into each other's aTioa. 

"And it seems that we are fighting gainst each otb^ri 
my ohildren," said the Count de la F^re mournfully, 

"How aingulur t " exclaimed Aramia and IVArtagD&D. 

"Let lu stop thia fratricidal warfare," nid Atlioa. 
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« We will ! " they exclaimed tt^tber. 

"Bnt how to disband our followers?" queried D*Ar- 

Arftmis wixtked. The; imderKtood each other. " Let 
us cut 'em down ! " 

Tbey cat 'em down. Aramis killed tbree. I>'Arl«giiau 
ttiiM. Atho3 three. 

The friends flgnia embrauod. **How like old times ! " 
uiil Arsinis. "How touching! " «xclainied the serious and 
pbilosopbio Coont de la Ft.*ni, 

The galloping of houfa caused th«iu to withdraw from 
Heh other's embraces. A gigantic flgura rapidly ap- 
pnaohed. 

"The inokeeper of ProvinB ! " tlicy cried, drawing their 
nroida. 

"Perigord I down with Mm 1 " slioutod I>'Art[ignan. 

"Stay," said Athoa. 

The ^gatitic figure was beside them. He uttered ft «ij. 

" Athos, Aramis, D'Artagnan ] " 

" Porthos t "' exclaimed the aatonished trio. 

"The aajne," They all fell in each other's arms. 

The Coniit de la Fire slowly raised bis hands to heaven. 
"Bleoa you I Blese ua, my children 1 However different 
(wo^nnioa may be in regard to poUtica, we have but one 
o^rinba in regard to our own merita. Where can you find 
• latter man than Aramis? " 

"Than Porthoa ? " said Aramis. 

"Than lyArtagnan ? " eaid Porthoa. 

"Than Athos '/ " eaid D'Artagaan. 
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CHAPTER in 



SUOWINO now THE KDtO OF PRANCE WErfT W A LADVZH 

Tbo King d««eeDd«<l into the garden. l*n>c«ediDg etn- 
tiouBly along ihe terraced walk, be came to the wall imnie- 
di*t«ly below tbe viiiitowa of Madjun*. To tlie lefl wm« 
two windowR, concealed by Tines. Tliey opened uito the 
apartments of La Yallitre. 
The King nghed. 

" It U about nineteen f«et to tbat window/' said the 
King. "HI bad a ladder about nineteen feet long, tt 
would reach to lltat window. This is logic." 

Suddenly the King 8tiiD)bl«d over »omething^ "St. 
IViiijt I " he excliiimed, looking down. It waa a Udder, 
just nineteen feet long. 

Tlir King placed it ngninst the wall. In bo doing, he 
fixed tlic luvret tiid Upon the abdomen of a uan who lay 
concealed by ttiu wall. Tlie inan did not utl«r a cry or 
wince. The King £uspect«d notliing. He aacandod the 
ladder. 

The ladder was too short, Louis the Grand waa not 
tall man. He was etill two f«et below the window. 

^^L '* Dear me I " said the King. 

^^F Suddenly the ladder was lifted two feet from below. 

I This enabled the King to leap in the window. At the 

I farther end of the apartinont stood a young girl, with red 

t hair and a. Inme leg. She wa« trembling witli emotion. 

^K " Louise I 

^H " The King 1 " 

^^H " Ail, my God, mademoiselle." 

^H «Ah, my God, Bire." 

^^^ But a tow knuck at tli* door interrupted the loTUlt 

I Ihe King uttered a ctj of rage ; Loutee cue of despair. 
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BOHift door opened and l>'Artagn&ix entered. 

" Good-evening, aire," aaid the mnsketedr. 

The Kiu({ toucb«d a bell. Fortbos appeared in the' 
ioomray. 

"Oood-cvoning, sire," 

" Arrest M. T>Arlagnan." 

PortliOB lookud ot D'Artagnan, and did notmova. 

The King almost turned puiplt witli ruga. He again 
toached the bell. Athos entered. 

" Count, arrest Porthos and D'Artugnoa." 

The Count de la F&re glanced at Poithos and IKA*- 
tagnui, and smiled sweetly. 

"Sacrtf! Where is Ammis ? " said the King violently. 

" Hon, tan," and Aramis entered. 

** Arr«st Atbod, Poithos, and D'Artaguan." 

Aramis bow&il and folded litB urins. 

r~ ■" Arrest yourself ! " 
P Aramis did not move. 
Tho King tdiuJdered and turned pale: " Am I not King 
of Fnmoe ? " 
"AsHiredly, sire, but we are also, erveitHy, Fortbofl, 
Aiamie, IVArtiiKimn, und Athus." 
"Abl"«iiidUieKiug. 
*' Yes, site." 

" What does thia mean ? " 

" It mesnK, your Majeaty," said Aramis, stepping forward, 
" that your conduct as a niurrieil man is highly ituproper. 
I am an abW, and I object to these iniprcpricti«e. My 
friendi hf-Tt, D'Artagnan, Athoe, and Farthoe, pnre-mindcd 
yoong men, are also terribly shockei). Observe, aire, how 
tbey blush t " 

Athoe, PoithoB, and D'Artagnan bloshed. 
" Ah," aoid the King thoughtfully. " You teach ne a 
lesson. You are devoted and noble young gentleiuoD, hut 
your only weakneas i« your ezcesaive moduty. Fcoox thia 
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• -qHownt iBakayoa ■!! ——*-*■ lad diiki% vitk the «k- 
,'- eeptioB ot .AnuK." 
■*''■.* " And M», an ? " nid Auuil 
• -' "Too shall Imwudifaisbop!'* 

Th« four friends looked ap and ttm faftad into each 
others urns. The King embneed LoviM da la Talliin^ 
bj waj <rf ke^ang tbtoi wapanj. A paaaa *«— P Ai 
tart AOkOBspob^ — 

^' Swear, mj ehiktzen, tbat^ Mxt to jiiiiiaiJiaa, jm will 
mpect — the King of i^aMs; aad i^nafaw t^ * Portf 
jvanaftar' v* viD 
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CHAPTER I 

Mt earlioeit iiupTessioas are of a huge, missbapen rock, 
ftgunst vrbicli the hoarse waves beat unceaaitiglj. On this 
rock tfarve pvlicans are aUmding in it deliant attitude. A. 
dark sky lowers m the backgrouod, while iwo sea.-ga]is and 
ft gigantic cormoraut eye with extreme disfavor tho iiooU 
tag eorpse of a drowned woman in the foreground. A few 
bnovloU, cantl necklacos, and other articles of jewelry, 
Nattered around loosely, complete this remarkabje picturt. 

It is one which, in some vague, unconscious way, 
aymbolixes, to my fancy, the chaiacter of a man. I havs 
DBver been able to esplaia exactly wby. t think I must 
httve Hen the picture in mms illiiEtiated volume when a 
bahy, or my mother may have dreamed it before I wob 
bom. 

^ As a ohild I was not haadeome. When I consulted the 
'tiiaogular bit of looking-gtass which I always carried with 
me, it showed a pale, sandy, and freckled face, shaded by 
lodu like the color of neawoed when the san stiikee it in 
deep wat«r. Tiiy eyes were said to be indistinctive ; they 
ware a faint, ashen gmy ; but above them rose — my only 
banaty — a high, massive, domelike forobiwd, with poliiihed 
teniplea, Uke dooi-knobs of the purest porcelain. 

Oar fetoily wm a family of governeeses. My mother 
bad been ona, and my sisters had the game occupation, 
CmueciuaaLly, when, at tho age of thirteen, my tX'it.iX uikUit 
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buuUd hm tlM tidvartiMaeal of Mr. B a B Jifci, d^fad 
fron Uul (Ujr's " Tine*," I ueepted it m mjdstiBjr. Nat* 
ertheliM, s mjaterioo* p f — tn timciil of u i»«WfaT l r fotitm 
hAunletl UD in my dtcuM tli«t tii^ht, u I kj o^oo mj lit- 
tU «oow-whit« htA, Th» Mzt njcrnicg, viUi tvo buul- 
boxM tied np in dlk hanclkerchjeb, and m lt«ix troak, 1 
tunied my back upon ^Uuervii Cottage foreir«r. 



CltATTER n 

BlundsTboro Hall, the aeat of Jamc» 1tawj«ster, Ceq., 
wan cncompaaMd by dark pines gjid faoerefti benUocka 
on nil HidoM. Tim wind sang weirdly in the tnrr«t« wad 
Dioanod tlunugli the toD^-tlrawo avenues u( llie park. Ai 
I approaclim) tlio liouw I asw anveral mj-steriouR figures Bit 
boron ttio wiBdowfl, «nd « jel) of d«mon)ac laugbt«t 
«i»w«Kd toy luminoiM it the WIL Whilo I Btrovo to n- 
ptviN inf glortmy forohodiiigs, th« hausekepper, a timid, 
aoamMookini; old woman, showed xati into tlie library. 

I ent«r«d, aveKonw with confiiclinf! emotions. I wu 
flnilH in « Mrr«w g«wii of dark eerge, trimmed witb 
bUok bu({loiL A thick greeo slutwt was pinned across nj 
bmaaL \ly hands wan •immmI with black half^mittSBS 
wtjrked with atoal bmids; on my itct wen Urf^ pBttens, 
oriRinally tlw property of my deceased grandnwtlwr. I 
wrri«d A MiM eottoa umlirvlla. As I ptdaod befora a nnr- 
ror t eouhl ttot batp glancing at it. nor coald I disgulM 
fruin nywlf lb* fact that 1 was not huidsoate. 

Dnwing • chair ial^* a r«c«e«, I nt dowa with folded 
Wad*, eahnly «ii-*itiii;: tli^ trriral of my Miaster. Onc» or 
t«riM a (wrtiil Y«tl rao^ thruu^h tha bouw, or the ratcltng 
ol fihBltia. and curcaa atland ia a dw{^ Btaaly roue, faroka 
apM tb* itffnmn ntittitwrn 1 bagaa W UmI my aoal li*- 
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" Yoa look alarmed, miss. You don't hear anything, my 
dear, do you ? " wtkwl the hous(tkee[jer nervouely. 

'Xotliing whatever," I remarked calmlj', aa a teniflc 
Bcream, foltuived by thu drugging of cliairs iuid tubLus ia 
tb« room aboT«, dcovned for a moment my r«p)y. " It is 
th« silence, on the contrary, which has made me fooluhly 
psrvoos." 

Tlio hooaukvcpcr looked at me approvingly, and in- 
rtantly made 8om« tea for me. 

I drsnk iwTAii cape ; ns I waa beginning the eighth, I 
leArd a crash, and tha next mamtiQt a man leaped into the 
toom through the brokeu wiudow. 



CHAPTER in 

The crash startled me from my seU-conttol. The house- 
:Mper hont toward me nnd wbiitpered, — 

"Don't be excited. It's Mr. Rnwj&ster, — ho prefers 
como in sometimtw id tLis way. Xt'ii hia playfulness, 

I ha ! ha r " 

" I peroeivo," I atid eatmly. " It 'a the unlettered im- 
Kilae of a lofty soul br«aking the tyrannizing bonds of cu»- 
Aod I turned toward him. 

He bad never once looked at me. He stood ivith hia 

clc to the fire, which ect off the herculean brvadth o( hit 
ihouldere. HIb face was dark and expressive ; his uuder 
aw aquarely formed, and remarkably bea^-y. T wa» stmck 
rith hia remarkable likeness to a. gorilla. 

Ax he absently lied Iho pokcc into hard knots with his 
icrroua fingen, I watched him with some interest. Sud* 
Bnly he tunted toward mo : — 

" Do yoa think I *m handsorai;, young woman ? '* 

" Not clasBically benutif ut," I returned odmly ; '' but yoa 
^re, il I may w «xpr«» tny«clf, an abstract m&uUnfttt, — 
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ft sincere and wholeoome bexbtrity vhicb, ioTolviog u it 
dOM U)« nalunlncM "— But I stopped, for he jawned al 
Ihai nLaneut, — so action which eiagularl; developed the 
Imnieius 1)nadtl) of hi* lower jew, — and 1 nw he had 
for^tt«D ue. Preeently he turned to the houakeepeTf — 

" LeeTe m." 

The old woiDan willidrew with a mrlsej'. 

Mr. Kawjttster delibenit«ly tiinted his Leek apoD ma aod 
rotnaiDcd uilont for twenty minutes. I drew taj «hawl the 
more oloaely around my tibouldcrs and cloeed my eyea. 

" You are the govemeaa ? " at length he said. 

" I am, «r." 

"A ereaturo who teaches geography, arithtnetic, and'the 
uuoJthu globca — ha I — a wrctcbod remnant of femininity, 
— A Blump pattern of girlhood with a premature Uuvor of 
tas4eavai and niornlity. Ugh ! " 

I bowed my head nilently. 

" Lintua to mo, i^rl ] " ho said sternly ; " this child you 
have come to teocli — my ward — is not legitimate. She 
ie Uie offspring of my miiitrese, — a common harlot, Abl 
Mlaa Mix, what do ynti tlitiiV of mc now 7 " 

" I admire," I replied calmly, " your aincerity. A m&wk- 
iali regard foe delicacy might have kept this dieclosore to 
yoiu-self. I only recognize in jour fi«nknee« that perfect 
eonimunily of Uiotigbt and aontimeDt wliidi ahould exist 
Wlwwn original natures." 

I looked up ; he had already forgotten my presenoei, and 
WW angagod in pulling off his boots and coot. Thia done, 
he Hi&k dflwn in an armchair before the fire, and ran the 
pnkcir wnarily through his hair. I could not help pitting 
hlin. 

The wind howled dismally without, and the nin beat 
ftiriitiuly ageinst the window*. I crept toward him and 
■Mtwl myself on a low bIooI beiside his chair. 

Preaantly ha tontetl, without seeing me, and placed hia 
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foot absently in my lap. I affected not to notice it. But 
he started and looked down. 

" You here yel — Carrotliuad 7 AJi, I forgot. Do you 
•peak Prancti ? " 

" Oui, MoDsior." 

" TaiMs-Toaa ! " he said aharply, with singular purity of 
aceent. I cotuplied. The vtnil mouned fefirfally in the 
dtinuwy, and the light biiTne<i dimly. I shuddered in spite 
of rayaelf. " Ah, you tromhle, girl I " 

" It ie a fMifu) night," 

" Fearful 1 Call you this frarful ? Ha ! ha 1 ha! Loolt! 
jou wretched little atom, Icioli ! " and he dashed forward, 
and, leaping out of t)io window, stood like a itiatue in the 
^taog atorm, with folded aims. He did sot stay long, but 
in a few minutes retumod by vrtiy r.f thn hull <'himiiey. 
I aaw from the way that he wiped his ie«t on my dreK» that 
be had again forgotlcu my preNunctf. 

" You are a govenieae. Wliat can you leacli ? " he oaked, 
BuddeiUy and fiercely thrusting his face in mine. 

" ^Ianu«nl " 1 replied calmly. 

"JIa! teach me.'" 

" Yuu mistake yourself," I said, adjuiiting my mittona. 
" Your manofirs reciuire not the artiliciul rehtraiiit of so- 
ciety. You are radicoliy polite ; this impet-aosity and 
forociousnesB is simply the gincerity which i« the basis of a 
pn>per deportment. Your inettnct« are moral ; your 1wtt«r 
nature, I aee, is icligiouB. Ae St. Paul Justly romarka — 
aeachap. 6, 8, 9, andlO-'- 
Ue aeized a h«svy candlestick, and threw it at m& I 
dodgad it <Qbmit>sively hut firmly. 

*' Exciiae mo," he remarked, a« his under jaw slowly re- 
laxed. " Excose me, Miss Mix — but 1 cmi't atoud St. 
Fftnl ! Knough — you are engaged." 
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I followed tb« hcMiJwkeeper as iih« led th« my tinjilly 
U> mjr room. As m passed into a dark hall in the ving, I 
Dotioed that it ww ctoaed hy an iron gat« with ■ grating. 
Thnc of the doon on the corridor were likewise grated. 
A strange boim, at of ihuiHing feet and th« howling of 
infuriated animals, rang through the holL Bidding the 
houaekeeper good-night, and taking Lh« candU, I «&t«Kd 
mj bedchamber. 

I t«ok off my dms, tad puttiag on « yellow flaimel 
nightgown, which I eoald not help feeling did not agree 
with my cDm[tlpxion. I compcatd niyaslf to tttt by rMding 
Blair's " Rhetoric " and Paley'a "Moal PhiloMpby." I 
had jwt pnt out the light, wbM I hm*i voioe* in the cor- 
fidor. I listened atteetiTeljr. I nea([Dind Mt^ Bavjeelei'* 
etern tooea. 

*■ Have yw lid Ko. Om ? " h* Mk«d. 

** Tea, sir," said a gntff rnee, 'Tr*~*'j ' bdeogiic b » 

doiDM*JC 

"How'sNaTwo?" 

** She 'a a Httla off bet lead, jait MWj lot wiD pick op in 
a day or two.** 

"Aad^'ftThiM;** 
••PHfeedr faiio«^ ife. Her 



-Hh^!'* 

Th* "nicm dM away, and 1 sa&k iato a fitful almnbA 
I dreafl»Ml that 1 wm waa4iiiin t hwgfc • taefidl foccil. 
SaMMtl; I eaw tKe Cg«K of a gwiOa ^fnw fcif ■•. As 
It Maied aa^ I PKugttised dto fMl«nu of Mr. BnjaaliK 
HvktUUa^Bd tokMeUaMaimpaiB. IwwtbAh* 
U< Urn wiwiiil a« neofKiwl M «»I «sUe4 »e I7 
nuMV tot St the «aMa nom*t t^ viMK ^hM^ la ik 
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jibantoe village, w1t«r«, around th« fire, a group of n«^es 
ere ilanctng and partkipating in some wild Obi festival, 
awoke with the stmin still ringing in my ears. , 

" Hokee-pokee wokee tvni I " ' 

Good Heavens t coiild I be dreaming ? I heftid the 
oice distinctly on the floor Ijelow, and amelt something 
itiming. I arose, •with an imlistinct preseutimunt of nvil, 
ind hastily putting some cotton in ray ears and tying a 
towdl about my head, I wrapped myself in a gliaw] and 
usbed downstairs. The door of Mr, KawjeBter's room was 
Opea. I eutend. 

Mr. Ravjeater lay apparently in a de«p slnmber, from 
whieh «v«n the clouds of smoke that ame from the hum- 
ing curtains of his bed could not rouse Win. Around tha 
room a large and powerful negreas, siinntily attired, with her 
bead adorned with fstitherR, was dancing wildly, accompany- 
inghfiiulf with bone castanets. It looked like some terriblo 
Utkh. 

I did not lose my calniueEi!. After firmly aiiiptying the 
pikfaer, basin, and jilop-jar mi the burning bvd, I proceeded 
(unioudy to the garden, and returning with tite garden en- 
gia*, I directed a small stream at Mr, Rawjest^r. 

At my entrance the gigantic negress fled. Mr. Kawjester 
^Sned and woke. I explained to him, as hn nise dripping 
"^iQ the bed, the roosoQ of my presence. He did nol eooiu 
^ ha excited, alarmed, or diuuomposed. He gaeed at me 
Cttrioudy. 

" So you risked your life to save mine, eli ? you canary- 
"Aond t«nchcr of infants." 

I blushed modestly, and drew my shawl tightly over 
*y yellow fliinnel nightgown. 

"You love me, Mary Jaih., — don't deny it I This 
*'*>noling showa it I" He drew rae closely toward liini, 
""d taid, with hie deep voice tenderly modulat«d, — 

"How'a her pooty tootciu^ — did ab« gjit V« '\\.Cw 
tMnu w«t, — b'«u bei ? " 
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I andetstood hie allosion to rajr (eeL 1 ^RDoed down 
aad aw that in mjr harry I h»d put on » ptir of hii old 
JDdift-ntbben, My fee4 were not anull or pretty, and tke 
■dditmn did not wld to tb«ir btauty. 

" Let me go, etr," I lemsrfced quietly. " Tliis is eit 
ttnly tnipro[)fr; it wU • b»d exinpla {or your child.'' 
And 1 (innlr but f^eatlj extricated myself from his gnu^ 
I spproatchcd the door. H« M«incd for a laomcul huiitil 
in d«ep thought. 

" Vou aay this was a rimrii ? " 

«Yw.8ir." 

" Humph, Number One, I auppoee." 

" Who u Sumber One, sir ? " 

" My fint" he remufced, with a Eignifieant and aanas- 
tk smile. Then, reUpeing into his old manner, be thraw 
bis boola at my bead, and bade me b^one. I withdrew 
eahnly. 

CHAPTEB V 

My pupil was a bright little gid, who spoke IVencb 
with a perfect secenL Her moihei bad been a t-Yeneh 
1iallst<laBoeT, which probably accounted for iL Although 
dw wai only six yean old, it was ea^ to perceiTa that she 
had be«o Mretal tia>«s in Iotc. She ooce («id to mc, — 

** Miss Uix, did yon ever hare the gmnde passion ? Did 
jou ever feel a fluttering bete ? " and she placed her hand 
mpoo her small cheat, asd ri^nd qnsntly: "a kind of 
diataato for bonbooa and canaelat vbeo the world eecmed 
as tacialeas and boUow a» a broken oordial drop ? " 

" Then you hare felt it, Nina ? '' 1 said quietly. 

*'0b, dear, yea. Therv was BultuDs, — that waa oar 
pace, yon know, — I lored him dearly, hat papa scot him 
away. Then then was IMek, tha groon ; but be lau^^ed 
at tne, and 1 a og Med miaaiy I " and dte atmek a tia^ 
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Fmidi attitude. " There is to be cooipony here to-uto^ 
rov," ehe sddcwl, Tattling on with childish Dftlret^, *' and 
papft'fi RweetbeaTt — Blnjtche Mnrabout — is to be h«re. 
You know they say ehe is la be my mamma." 

what thiilL v&s thie shot througli inii? But I roaa 
calmly, and kdmiDi^t^ring a «tig^t correction to tb« childf 
left the apartment. 

BIuD(lerbar«> House, for tlie next week, was the eceiiu of 
gayety and merriment. That portion of tlie manaiou cloaed 
■wiih a grating was walled up, and the midnight shnek« no 
longer troubled ni«. 

But I fult mors keenly tha degradation of my situation. 
J was obliged to help Lady Blanche at her toilet and help 
her to louk beautiful. For what? To captivate him? 
Oh — no, no, — but why thie sudden thrill aud taintneee ? 
I>id he P«»Uy love her ? 1 had eeea bim pinch and swftftp 
at her. But T reflected that he had thrown a candleaticlc 
at my hood, and my foolish heart was reaseiired. 

It wna a night of festivity, when a sudden meesago 
obUgfid Mr. Kawjester to leavs his guests for a few hours. 
" Maka yourselves merry, idiote," he added, under bis 
hireath, aa he passed ma. The door closed and he was 
gone. 

A half-hoot paaaed. In the midst of the dancing a 
Ariek vat heard, uiid out of the swaying crowd of fainting 
women and excited men a wild figure strode into the room. 
One glanoe showed it to be a highwayman, heavUy ann<xl, 
holding a pistol in each band. 

" I^t DO one pAse out of thix room I '' ho mid, in a voiea 
of thnoder. "The bouse ia surroundad and you cannot 
cacape. The first one who crosses yonder threshold will 
1>e shot like a dog. Qentlemen, I '11 trouble you to ap- 
proadi in single file, and hand mc your pur««s and watchen.'* 

FtDdtag resiatanca ufieless, the order was ungnciousiy 
obeyed. 



112 



CONDESSBD NOVBLS 



"Now, ladioR, plesne to pass up yoat jewelry and trib 
kete." 

'riiJH order was still more iingnicioii8ly complied with, 
As Blanchft handed to the bandit cnptain her bntceJet, tite 
•ndeavomd to concGal a dunnond nediUice, the gift of Mr. 
BawjeHter, in her bosom. But, with a demoniac grin, tli« 
powei-ful brute tore it from its concealment, and adniiiii»ter- 
ing a hcArty hox on tho ear of the yottsg girl, flung b^r 
aside. 

It wsH Qow my tiini. With n heating heart I ua(l« my 
way to the rnhber chieftniii, and sank at his feet. " Oh, sir, 
1 am Bothiug but a poor govuniuss, pray let me go." 

"Oho! A govepneas ? Give me your last month's 
irages, then. Give me what you have stolen from your 
master! " and he laughed fiondislily. 

I gland at him quietly, and said, in a low voice : " I 
bave stolen nothing from you, Mr. RawjcattT ! " 

" Ah, discoverwi I 1 iii»h ! , listen, girl ] " he bi««ed, in a 
fierce vhiHper ; " utter a syllable t« frustrate my plans, and 
yon die ; aid me, aiul " — But he was gone. 

In a few moments the pwty, with the exception of my- 
self, were gagged and locked in the cellar. The next mo> 
meot torohaa were applied to the rich hangbgs, and the 
boQM 'WBS in flames. I felt a strong hand %ize me, and 
beai me out in the open air and place me up on the hUl- 
ride, where I could orerlock the burning mansion. It was 
Mr. Rawjetilcr. 

" Bum t " he said, aa lie shook hia fist at the fiomes. 
Then sinlung on his kneee before me, be uid burriedly, — 

" Mary Jane, 1 lot-e yon ; the obetaeles to oar noioa are 
or will 1m soon removed. In yond«r mansion were cou- 
fined my tbiee cnxy wites. One of them, as yon know, 
attempted to kill su I Es I thia is veugwnoe ! But will 
yoa be mine ? " 

/ foil, without X word, upon ^ aselk. 
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A NAVAL OFFICER 

nr oAn'Airf m-rrt-t, h. h. 
CHAPTER I 

Mr litber was a north-country surg«on. He had re- 
tired, a widower, frum tier Majesty's tiavy many years 
before, and bad a. itmiiJl practice in bis native village. 
Whfiii I waa BGven years old lio employed mo to carry 
mediciiMjB to bis paticiiU). Being of u liv(>1y diepiisilton, 
I aometimes aiuuaed myself, during my daily rounda, by 
mixing tho contuiits of tLe difTerent pbiuls. AUbuu^jb I 
bad no reason to doubt tbat the general result of this prac- 
tice was beuefjcial, yet, as the death of a cousumptivo 
eurate followed tbe addition of n strong mercurial lotion to 
hia expoctorant, my father concludoJ. to witbdraw me from 
tbe profeseioiD and iseud me to scliool. 

GmbbinK, tbe schooluaH^^r, vim 3 tyrant, and it was 
not long before my impetuous and splf.willod nature re- 
belled agninst bis authority. I soon began to form plana 
of revenge. In this I was as&iatvd by Tom Snaffle, — a 
acboolfcUow. Out day Toiu suggonted, — 

"Suppose we blow him up. I've got two pounda of 
powder! " 

"No, that 's too Doiey," T replied. 

Tori woa sik'iit for n niiiiutt-, an J aguiu spok*: — 

**Tdu r«inemWr bow you fliiLtoiied out tbv curate. Filial 
OonUn't you give CSruhbin!* 8oni«tbing — aometbing to 
make him ImUiery sick — cb I " 
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A flash of iiupiTatioa crossed my mind. I went to tlt« 
■hop of the village apothecary. He knew me ; I had often 
purclmsvd vitriol, which 1 puured into Orubbin«'» inkKtaiid 
to corrtMia his pcna ontl bura up Ms coat-tail, on wliich he 
van in the habit of wipiikg them. I boldly aaked for an 
ounce of cbloroform. The young npotlmtiary winked and 
haadad me the bottle. 

It W4t8 Gnibbins'e oii&tom to throw liis hnndkerchief 
over his hood, tocliiie in his chair, and take a short Dsp 
during reo«tte. Watching my opportunity, as be dozed, 
I mauled to slip his bandkBrchief from his fsce and sub- 
fltitute my own, moistened with chloroform. In a. few 
mutates he was inBensibW. Tom and I then quickly 
shaved hia head, beatd, and eyehtows, blackened hia fa«e 
with 8 mixtum of vitriol and burnt cork, nnd fled. Thpre 
wa.* a row and scandal the next day. My father always 
Qxcuecd mo by aaserting that Grubbina h&d got drunk, — 
but somehow found it convenient to procure me an appoint- 
ment in hei Majesty's nary at an early day. 



CHAPTEB n 



^ 



An official letter, with the Admiralty seal, informed 
me that I was expected to join H. M. ship Belcher, Cap- 
tain Boltrope, at Portsmomth, without delay. In a few 
days X preaeat«d myself to a tall, atem-visaged man, who 
vrtiA fliowly pacing the leeward side of the quarter-deck. 
As I touched my hat he eyed roe sternly : — 

"So Lo! Another young suckling. The service is 
going to the dovil. Nothing but babes in the cockpit and 
granniea in the board. Boatswain's mate, pasa the word 
for Mr, Cheek I" 

Mr. Cheek, the steward, appeared and touched his liat. 

" Introduce iii. Breezy to the young gentlemen. &l 
Where 'bMt. Swirzle'C* 
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"At the masthead, sif." 

'MVhore 'r Mr. Lanlcpyl" 

"At Ihe masttieati, eir." 

"Itr. Briggsl" 

">In*thc(Ml, too, sir." 

*'And the rort of the young gentloineu?" roared the 
od ollicer. 

" jUI msBthead, air," 

'* Ab 1 " mid Captain Boltropa, as he stnilei^ grijnlyi 
** under the ciMumatanceB, Mr. Urewy, you hud better go 
to the toagthead too," 



CHAPTER jn 

At the masthead I luitdo tho acquaintaucu at two youug- 
aten of about my own age, one of whom informed me that 
b« had boou thcro three hundred and thirty-two dnyc out 
ol Ibe year. 

"In rough weather, when the old cock ie out of sorts, 
you know, wc never come down," added a. youug gentte- 
man of nine years, with a dirk nearly aa long aa himself, 
vho had been introduced tome aa Mr. Brigge. "By tlio 
w»y, PiUs," ho contimwd, "how did you com* to omit giir- 
ii^ the captain a naval salute?" 

"Wliy, I Iouch«d my htilj" I said innocently. 

"Tea, but that isn't enough, you know. That will do 
Tvtj well at other timoa. Ha expo«td the naval Balut« 
when you liist corns on board — greeny I " 

I began to f«el alarmed, and begged him to explitiii. 

"Why, you «f3, after touching your hat, you should 
have touched him lightly with yout forelinger in hia waiat' 
coat, so, and adted, * How 'b hia nibe t ' — you m« t " 

"Bow 'n hia nihal " I repealed. 

"ExactJy. Ho would havo drawn hack a little, and 
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then you sliould Iibt« repeated tlu Mluta, remar 

* Hoir 's his royal nibet ' asking cautioualjr after his irif» 
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aoU (omiljr, and icqucvtiiig to be introduced 
tier's daugbter;" 

"The gunnor'a daughter 1" 

"The same; you know the tatw care of tn young gen- 
Uemm; now doo't forget, PilbjrE" 

When v« wcr« called down to the d«cfc I thought it a 
good cbaaoe to profit by this instrtictiot]. I af^miaehed 
Captain Bultrope and T«p«at«d the salute without GOiudeii' 
iioiuly omitting a single detaiL He r^inained for a mo- 
BMiDt livid and speechlew. At length he gasped out, — 

"BaaUwain'e mate! " 

"If you please, sir," I a«lced ttfrnotnutly, "I ehould 
like to be introduced to the gunner's daughter! " 

"Oh, Trrr gofld. sirJ " ecreamed Captain Boltropo, reV 

liing his bands and absolutely capering about the deck with 

*'Ob,d— oyon! Of eourse you shall: Oh, bol Um 

I ^nner's daughter! Oh. b — 11' this is too much! Boat* 

■viin's mate!" Before 1 wcU knew wbuf I was, I was 

seised, borne to «& eigbt-potmder, t)«d upon it, and flogged I 



CUAFTEB XV 



« wee^F 



At v« Mt t4c*tli« ia Ih* cockpit, pkkiis Ibe 
'ml of oat biaoul, Biiggs eo ws ated ue lor ny htm mishap, 
■ddiBg 1^ ^ **Ban) MhUn." as • wirtgi. teemed just 
t^lbao to be honend Mor* in tltt Irpadk than the ubeer> 
k I joilMd in Um htlartly oeeaaMwd by (1m witti- 
and IB • taw ■nmbIk t* w«n all fcitaJe. Pte*. 
Sviab tmMd to mm: — 
"We Wt» jwt kwe« nhaniiy h»w to co»fi8calB a k«g j 
«kn^ vki^ ^)A t>K p<aN«^ lMt>« «KUr kai taaL i 
M aipelkeMO lie* Umm ^Msk b^ lb* 4%_^j 
tben'caofettii^alte.'* 
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"Let 's get beoDftth tLo stateroom ami bore through bha 
decV, and ao tap it, " said Laiikey. 

I'he proposition was received with a Hliotit of appluum. 
A bug hslf-inch auger and bit waa procured from Ohi|>e( 
the carpGntei's Dis.t«, and Swizzle, aft«r n nareftd nxainiii^] 
ftin of the timbers beneath the wardroom, commenced 
optntioiis. The auger at last (Uaa|ipaamd, when tsuddtfiilT* 
tbeK Was a slight di^turhnnco on thv deck ahuvo. Swizzle 
*itMrew the auger hurriedly ; from its iK>iiit a few bright 
led drops trickliid. 

"Ifniua! send her up again!" cried Lankey. 

The uuger was ogua applied. Ihiii tiiuu a vhrick wu 
betrd from the pitrsur'a eabin. Insljuitly the Hglit was 
JouaeiJ, and th*.' [wrty retrufttpd hurriedly to tlie foclcpit. 
Aeound of snoring was heard as the seutry »ivick his lioad 
into tho door. "All right, sir," he replied in auswu to 
tlio voice of the ofifieer of the deck. 

Tfie next morniiit; wl- hpjird that !Nips wnji in the sur- 
geon's hands, with a Irad wound in the fleshy part gf his 
Itgi a&d that tho augur had Jioi stiudt ckreU 



CHAPTER V 



"Now, Pills, you '11 have a chance to amell powder," 
••id Briggs a8 he ent-ered the cockpit and buckled around 
^Ui waiat ao enormous cuLloes. "We have juat sighted « 
PrwcU sliip. " 

We went on deck. Captain Boltrope grinned as wa 
•eocbed our hata. He bated the purser. "Come, youagij 
SoUenieD. ii you 're boring tor French claret, yonder 's a 
PXd quality. Mind your cod, sir," he added, turning to 
tie quarter innate r, who was grinning. 

Tha ship was alresdy cleared for action. The men, in 
(heir ei^iemais, had atnrted the cotTee hoiQ Vha \a]\a uq.^ 
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£U»(1 them with shot. Preaentl; the Frenchman yftwed, 
and a ahot from a long thirty-two csino ekipjiiug over the 
wat«r. It killed the quartermaster and took off lioth d 
Lankey's legs. "Toll lli« puroer our account is squared," 
said tho dyiag boy, with & feeble emil». 

The light nged iiercely for two hours. I remembn 
killing the French admireJ, as we boarded, hut on looking 
inruund fcr Brigga, after the nmuke hud cleared avaj, I 
was intensely amused «t witaeesing the foUowing aavti 
fligM: 

BriggB had pinned the Trench captain against the mast 
with bi« cutlaaa, and yia» now engaged, with all the hilar 
itj of youth, in pulling the Captain's coat-taila Itetweeii 
bis legs, in imitation of a dancing-ja^k, As the Frencb' 
maiL lifted hiu It'gH and arms, at eaah jerk of Briggt^ I 
could not help participating in the general mirth. 

"You young dovil, what are you doingl " said a stifled 
voice iMhiud me, I looked up and beheld Captain Bolt- 
rope, endeavoring to calm his stem featurea, but the twit<^ 
ing arouud bis mouth betrayed liie intenee enjoyment cl 
the scene. "Go to the roaetbead — up "with you, nrl" 
be repeated sternly to Brigga. 

"Very good, sir," said the boy, oooUy preparing tomouat 
the shrouds. "Oood*bj, Johnny Crapand. Humph! " he 
added, in a tone intended for my ear, "a pretty way to 
tr«st a hero. The service ia going to the devill " 

1 thought BO toa 

CHAPTEE VI 

Wo were ordered to the West Iniiee. Although 
tain Boltrope's manner toward me was gtill severe, auA 
even hnrab, I understood that my name had been favorably 
mentioned in the dis patches. 

Kooder, were you over at Jamaica 1 If 8o^ you reni«m- 
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b(T the ncgreaseii, tlia ortuigee, Fort Koyal Tom — tlio 
jtllow fever. After being two weeks at the station, I waa 
Ukeo sick (if the fever. In a month I vus delirious. 
During my paroxysms, I hml a. wild distempered dream of 
• rtotn face bending aoxioualy over my pillow, a rough 
hui smoothing my hair, and a kind voice saying: — 

"B'osa his 'ittte hearti Did he have the naughty 
iflTwl" This face seemed again changed to the well- 
faiowa atern features of Captain liottrope. 

>Vhaa I v$s convolesoent, a packet edged in black was 
pot in my hand. It contained the uewa of my father's 
^Ih, and a sealed letter which he had requested to be 
(ifea to tne on his decease. I opened it tremblingly. It 
ttdlhiu: — 



ttr. 



BCr oHUi Bor, — I legret to inform you that in all 

Fnbftbility you sie not my son. Your mother, I am 
to wy, was a highly improper penon. "Who your 
Buy be, I really cannot say, but perbap the MoncN 
*li)e Henry Boltrope, Captain K. N., may bo able to in- 
lono yoa. CircUmBtancea over which I hava no control 
bn defecTod thia important diecloeure. 

Your Sibioken Parbht. 

And BO Captain Boltrope was my father. Heavens I 
W« it a dream 1 I recalled his stem manner, hce obscr- 
nnt^ye, his ill-concealed uneasiness when in mj preeence, 
Ikmged to embrace him. Staggering to my feet, I ruahed 
"'■nf sosnty apparel to the deck, where Captain Boltrope 
**■ jaat then engnged in receiving the Qovemor'a wiie 
■•d daughter. The ladies shrieked i the youngest, a beaa- 
'i'lil girl, blushed deeply. Heeding them not, I aauk at 
B* fmt, aad, embracing them, cried, — 

"Mj father!" 

"Cbnok him overboatdt" roared Captain Boltrope. 
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"SUy," pleaded tbe uoH vowi of Clan MuUud, I 
GoTemoi's daaght«r. 

"Sliavb hie head! ho '8 A wtctcbcd lunatic!" contin 
Captftiii BoUrope, while hia toIcb tremblMi with «xa 
tnent. 

"^o, let me &ui«e and tAke care of Mm," nid I 
loTely girl, blushiDg as she Epolce. "Mamma, ean'l 
tuk« Iiitu hnniel " 

The daughter's pleading vas not vithoQi effect. In t 
meantime I bad fainted. When I recovervd my scdm 
ioimd myself in GoTemor Maithmd's mansioD. 



CHAPTER Vn 
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The reader will gaese what followed. I fell deeply 
3oT« witli Clara Maitland, to whom I confided the sec 
of my birth. The geiieroiie giil oeeeited that slw t 
detected the euperioritj of my manner at ODOB^f 
plighted our troth, and resolved to wait upon evenU^' 

Brigga ctill«d to see me a fi*w dnys uftorward. He s 
that the punter had ingulted the whole coc](pit, and all 
midflhipmnn bad called him out. But he added thoug 
folly: *'X don't see bow we cui arrange the duet, "i 
8oe there arc six of us to fight him." 

"Very easily," I replied. "Let your fellows alt sti 
in a row, and take his fire; that, you eee, gives him 
chances to one, and he Qiueit he a had shot if he can't 
one of you; while, on the other hand, you aee, he gel 
volley from you six, and one of you 'U be certain to fe 
tiim." 

" Exactly; '' and away Briggs went, but soon tetur 
to aay that the purser hod dedined, — " like a d — d t 
ard," he added. 

But t]ie news of the sodden and f«riouB illnvw of C 
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un BoItropB put off thu duel. I hastened to his bedside. 
Kit too lat«, — an hoiu previous he bad givBU iiji the 
hotA. 

' I rM4lv«d to return to England. I tDade known the 
tent, of my 'birth, and exhibited my adupted father's lettar 
to Lady Maitland, who ut once suggested my Hiarriage 
rith hiT dsiighter, before I returned Lo claim the property. 
We werfl married, and toot our departure next day. 

I mada no deky in posting at onca, in company with 
hy wife and my fri«nd Briggs, to my native village. 
Tuclge of my horror and eurpriso when my lat« adopted 
mtbsr ctmc oat of hie shop to welcome me. 

"Then you are not dead! " I gaaped, 

"No, iny dear hoy." 

"And this letter]" 

My father — u 1 must atill call him — gUnced on the 
bilper, and pronounced it a forgery. Brings roared with 
'■nghter, I turned to him and d^tiianded an explanation. 

"Why, don't you see, Q^reeny, it 's all a joke, — a tnid- 
ibipman's joke ! " 

"But" — I asked, 

"Itoii't he « fool. You 've got a good wife, — be satis* 
id." 

I turned to Ci&rs, and was satisfied. Although Mrs. 
iod nerei forgave mi^, the joUy old Governor laughed 
If over the joke, and ao well ubxkI bis influence that 

nOQ became, dear r«ader. Admiral Breexy, K. C. B. 
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I Till try and sketch him for the reader. Guy Heary. 
KfaKiR was then ouly fifteen. Hia brood, d«E)[) c.hi*»it, liis 
riuewy and quivering flank, his straight pastern, showed 
him to bii a thoronglibrod. Purhaps he wae » trifle lienvy 
in ti» fetlock, but he held hw head haughtily tpeet. Hia 
a^w were glittering hut pitiless. There was a stemnesa 
«l»m ihe lower part of his face, —the «M Hsarystoiie 
lo«k, — a stenmess heightened, perhaps, by the anaiHe-bit 
vhioli, ia one oi hxs sttange freaks, he wore iu hie tuouth 
to Kurh hia occasional ferocity. His dresB was well adapted 
to his square-sst and h«'rcul«aii fram«. A striped ktiil 
QBdcnlitrt, cloae-fitting striped tighbs, and a few spangles 
•st off hia figure ; a ccat Glengarry cap adorned his head. 
On it waa displayed the HeavyBtone crest, a cock reyar. 
i^nf on a dunghill or, and the motto, "Uevil a better!" 

I thought of Horatius on the hridge, of Hector befon 
Hid walla. I always make it a point to think of aoiuethiiig 
(luncd at nich times. 

He saw ma, and hia sternness portly relaxed. Some- 
Aing like a fHnile struggled through his grim linBamnnts. 
It was like looking un the JuijgTntu after having seea 
Uont Blanc, — a triQe, only a tcifte less sublime and awfuL 
fiflStiBg hie hand lightly on the shoulder of the head- 
naeter, who shuddered and coUapeed under bis touch, ha 
■trode toward me. 

Hia walk was peculiar. You could not call it a ttride. 
It waa liko the " ci«st-tos8ing tielleropbon," — a kind of 
prancing gait. Guy Heavy«ton« pmucod toward nw. 
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II m tfae vntv of ISfr- «keB X mat aet Gar neaTy 
ihMft. H* bad kit tfas sninali^ aad faad vuu-ro] \\\e 
T9tli "HancB." "I lara iii ifaiii I Ow {own for the 
■p w < jna MCw" b* Mi^ gpipaig aj iami, tad Inetntring 
«• b<Ma •( B7 UtOe ti^ « Ik dMdc ft. 

I 9«ii ik Itm vitfa iwinJ ■dmnnkkm. He vu 
■fiBH^ itaas, sad ia n«i; '«n ■otttu and more re> 
aafcaUt IIhb «*«t; I b«e»B to feel toiritil Uiia nan u 
PUuUt f«]t to««tdi FliTiipMi, M laaihaaj most han 
Mt hmerd AiHiwHikwBhB^, ae Bas«ell ick lowmid JcOm- 

**CaiM inlo mj dea,' be eaM; ead SStiqg aa go^J ^ 
4i* nas el ay paatalooai be eami ae vpataba and 
iapeattd a^ bafon I coald ap nio p a , oa tba aola. I 
kebd araaad tbe raaai. It wwb a lacUer'a ^aitaeii^ 
dhe iarttri a l i M ll j r fM B Jahw l in tbe tata «( Ibe pn^ctor. 
A Uw dajao««a and baMk«xee *«ct iia(el ^aiast U» 
vail, and a eaWana, cKpcnnd bf Sir StUfk HaavjvtoQe^ 
aaaafiad <ba oaaev, Uw other cad «t tba noa bang takes 
«p b;r • H^ battety. FbOo. bo»iBg-^OTa ^ aaddW and 
I laj anxtad ta r e.leo a b' - -A. aa^ fate of UUcte- 
: Imf i^oa a nlrcr «a]rer. Tb* aaa aa Mi aa an- 
ilaHtt^ aec Tet a Sir Gaklad. 

I aercr aaoU 1^ wbt Guy Ibo^U «f «n 
6tUe btaAs." be «oqU oftea aij vbai tbe 
taaed ca say U bia bwb caaqaa rtt . Tbea, rTring 
bead ofar Ida aalfe btav, tba old look of slam fixed»«M 
ti pstpcae akd aafliDdiiiig aanrilT vooU stnigl)t«ii t1i« 
fiaaa ol Ua aoaO^ aad be waoU aatter. balf to binMl^ 
**8'dM(bI- 
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ome with me to Heavystoae Graoge. The Exmoor 

Kouads tbrov off to-morrow. I '11 give you & mount," he 

f (fiid, ft« h« aimieed Kimself by rolling up « ailver candlo- 

[ stick between his lingcra. "You ahall have Ctsopatra. 

I' But stny,** he added thoughtfully; "now I rcmeDiber, I 

ordered CIcuputra to be shot this morning." 

"And why I " 1 quflried. 

"Sh« threw her rider jestecday and (ell on him" — 

^|AndkUlcdbiinT" 

^^KKo. That 'b the reason why I hftve ordered her to be 

^^■i I keep no aniciiils th»t arc not ddogerou^ — I 

HBilld Etdd — deadlifJ" He hissed the lost seutence he- 

tween his teeth, and a gluomy frown descended over his 

calm brow. 

I B£rG4:tcd to tum over the tTudcsmen's billis that lay on 
the tablfl, (or, like all of the Heavyatone race, Guy seldom 
paid caxh, xnd said, — 

"You remind me of the time when LBonidae" — 
**(Hi, bothur Irconidu and your chueical aUueione. 



"We descended to dinner. 




CHAPTER m 

' He cMTiM ««!ghl, hft rjdcs ■ ntee, 
'Tin fur a tliouMiid pouu'd.'' 



"There is Flora Billingagate, the greut^t coquvtte and 
barest rider in the country," said my eoinpiinion, Rnlph 
Mortmain, as we stood tipon Dingloby Common before the 
meet. 

I looked ap and beheld Ouy Hcavyetone bending haugh- 
tily over the saddle, ok he addressed n beautiful bninettA. 
Etha was indeed a splendidly groomod and high-apirited 
iFoiiian. We were n*i«r enough to overlwax the following 
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ooDTwantioB, whidi any bigh-tone'l r«adar will tecognui 
as the oommon and uatunl expnnioii of tlte lugh«r dasiu. 

" Whea Diana takes the field iJie chase is cot wboU; cod- 
fiaed to ohjccts [orb oalunv," said Guy, daitiag u Bigoifi- 
cant glaoM at his companion. Flom did not Bhrink ftitber 
from thv glance or tlie meaning implied in the sorcum. 

"If I were looking for an Eudj'niion, now," — sbo «iJ 
aichly, as alio plojfullj cantered over a few hooDdl and 
leaped a Gve.batred gat«. 

Gujr whispered a few wonl% inaudible to the rest of the 
put/, and curvetiug itlightlj-, clhvurl; cleared two of tba 
hoDtsmBD in a Qyiug Imp, galloped up the front aiepe of 
the mansioD, and, dji«hing at fuU speed through tho bdl, 
leapod through the dmwiiig-rootu window and tejoined me, 
Ui^paily, on tho lawn. 

"Be careful of Flora BiUinge^io," he said to me, ia 
low 8t«ra tvnoti, while hie pitileea eye shot a buJcful 
" Garden- Toue I" 

"Gnotbi eeaiiton," 1 replied calmly, not wishing to 
appear to be behind him in perception or vcrboj felicity. 

Guy started off In high Bpititai He vaa well carried. 
Ha and the first whip, a ten-stone man, were liofld and 
head at the last fence, while the ho^inda were rolling ovet 
blieir fox a hundred yards fiLrther in the open. 

But an unexpected eircumintimce oocuired. Com! 
bock, hie chostnnt mare refniied a ten-foot wall. 
r«ar(Hl and (oil buRkward. Again he led her up to it 
lightly ; again she refusud, fullbg heavily from the coping. 
Guy atartcd to his feet, The old pitileee fire shone in his 
eyca; the old stern look settled around his mouth. Soia- 
ing the mare by the tail aod mane he threw her over the 
Wall. Sh« landed twenty feet on the other aide, orect 
And trembling. Lightly leaping tho same ohatacle himself, 
1^ >ein(nuitcd her. She did not refuse the wall the 

kUDB. 
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CHAPTER IV 

" He heMs him bjr his glitierlng; ejre." 

Guy was in. the north of Ireland, cock-shooting. So 
Ralph Mortiusiii tUd m«, aud aJso ihisX the iiiutdi between 
Mary Brandagec and Guy had been brolcen off by Flora 
BillingaijatD. "I don't like thotw Biiliiigsfgatea, " said 
Ralpli, "they 're n bitd stock. Her futher, Smithfiuld da 
Billtugagate, had an uDploasant way of taming up the 
knave from the bottom of tiie puck. But noiu vertons; 
l«t UB go and see Guy." 

Tfa« next morning wo i^Urtcd for Fin-niEt-Coul's Ciosb- 
tog. When I reached the ehooting-box, whore Gwy waa 
«atoctBUitiiig a select compiuiy of friends, Flora JJiUiug»- 
' gate gEeeled me with a sancy smile. 

Guy wM even atjuarer and gteiner thati «Ter. His gu8t« 
off panaion were more frequent, and it was with difficulty 
that ho could keep an able-bodied servant in his family. 
His prewnt tetainore were more or less maimed from ex- 
poutre to th« fury of their msster. There was n strange 
cynicism, & cutting sarcasm in hii address, piercing through 
his polJshud manner. I tho\ight of Timon, etc., eta. 

Od« evening, we were sitting ever our Chambeitin, after 

a hai^ dny'B work, and Guy was Utitlcsialy turning ovnr 

Bome letters, whvn xuildenly he uttered a cry. I>id yuu 

'ever hear the tnimpeting of a wounded elephantl It waa 

like that. 

I looked at him with ooastemntion. He was gUneing 
at a l«tt«r which he held at arm's length, and snorting, us 
it were, at it as he gazed. The lower part of hia face waa 
iBt«m, but not u rigid as usuai He wa« slowly grinding 
'lMA«eeo hia teeth the fragmenta of the gloaa he had jiutt 
been drinking from. 

3uddpnty be seized one of hii Mrrantfi, and forcing 
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i1i0 vretch upon liie kneu, exdumed, wiUi the ttwi at a 
tiger, — 

"'I>)g! why was this kept froiD met" 

"Why, plvam sir, Miss Flora said as bow it -nts a rec* 
onciltation from Miss Brandag**, and it wee to to kept 
from 70U whoro you would not tw likely to b«« it, — and 
— and** — 

"Sp«'ak, dng! and yoii"^ 

" I put il. uiiioDg your hills, sii I " 

With, a gToan, liko distant thunder, Guy fell Awoomng 
to th« lirior. 

lie BGon recovered, for th« next moment a servant came 
Tuahuig into tti« room with the information tli&t a number 
ol tho in^onuoua peasantry of the neie^lxtrhood were about 
to indulge that evening in the national pastime of burning 
a furinhoiiHc^ and shooting a landlord. Guy smili^d a fear- 
ful .imil^, without, however, altering hia etei-n and pitiless 
cxpioseign. 

"Ijct them oome," he said calmly; "I feel like enter- 
taining comintiiy." 

We barricadod the doora and wiiidowa, and then cboee 
our arms from the armory. Guy's choice wae a aiiigulat 
one : it was a landing-n«t with a long bundle, and a sharp 
cavalry «abr«. 

We were not dfiatined to remain long tn ignorance of its 
use. A bow] w»» bnard from without, and ft party of fifty 
or aixty armed men precipitated themselv^ against the 
door. 

Suddenly the window opened. With the rapidity of 
lightning, Guy Ilenx-yftone cMt the net over the bead of 
the riBglcader, ejauiiUted "Eabet!" and with a beek- 
8troke of bis cavalry sabre severed tlie member &om its 
tcunki and drawing tho net back agMui, cast the gory head 
upon tbe fioor, saying quietly, — 
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^gaia the net wu cast, the steel flashed, the net 7m 
vritbJrawu, ami an ominous "Tivot" sccompamed tlia 
h«nd m it rr>lle|J on the Qooi. 

" Do you remember wlint Pliny says oi the gladiatorl " 
itaid Guy, calmly wiping hie sabre. "Hew graphic is that 
posstgo (KJtiiineaciiig 'Inter nos,* etc." Tlia sjwrt coatiii- 
ued until the heads of twenty desperELiIoes had been gath- 
ered ia. The rest sceuit'd inclined to diftpene. Guy 
iocautiDUsly showed liimseli at the door; a ringing shot 
yeas heard, and he staggered back, pierci^d thrrmgh the 
heart. Grasping the doorpost in the ket unooriHcioua 
throes of hia mif^hty frame, the whole aide of the li«u«e 
yielded to that earthqiialte tremor, and we had barelj* time 
to escape before the whole building fell in ruiHA. [ 
thought of Somsoa, the giant judge, etc., etc; but all 
vu over. 

Guy HoavystoDe had died as be bad lived, — hard. 
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THE SUOKER BEFORUED 

jnt T. «. A-TH-R 

CHAPTER I 

"OuK cigar a dnyl " said Judge Boompointer. 

"One cigar a dayl" repeated Joha Jenkins, aa xvitt 
trepidation he drop|>ed hie holf- consumed cigar under his 
work-bench. 

"One cigar a day ia three ceiitB a day," remarked Judge 
Boom pointer gravely; "and do you know, sir, what one 
cigar a day, or tht«o cents a day, amouuti to in the couiw 
of four yeatB ) " 

John JuukiiiB, in his boyhood, had attended the village 
echool, and poeseeeed conaiderahle arithiuetical ability. 
Taking up a shiugU which lay upon bie 'work-beuch, and 
piodueing a piece of chalk, -with a feeling of conscioofl 
pride he made an exhaustive calculation. 

"Exactly forty-three doUarc and eighty cents," be re- 
plied, wiping the peiapiration from hie heated brovr, while 
hie fae^: flushed with honest enthusiasm. 

"Well, Bir, if you saved three cents a day, instead of 
wasting it, you would now be the ptiesessi>r of a new Butt 
(d clothca, an illuattated Family Eibl«, a pew in the 
cIiutcIl, n complete set of Patent Oflicu Keports, a hyniQ- 
book, and a paid subectiption to ' A.t\.>iut'a 'Vl'Ow« "NUigi^ 
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MBe,' wHch' could be piircbaeed for exactly fortj-threo 

(lotlars and eighty cents; and," added tbe Judge, with ia- 

creaamg sternnese, "if you calculate leap- year, -which you 

icvm to have atnuigely omitted, yoii li&v^e tliree cents more, 

eir — tkrf-e ce?tts more' Wlmt would that Imyyou, sir!" 

"A cigar," suggested John Jenkins; bat, coloriog again 

deeply, he hid his face. 

"No, sir, " said the Judge, trith a sweet ainile ol beneT- 
oltnce stealing over his steru features; " properly inveeted, 
it Would buy you that which p^Mth all price. Dropped 
into the missionary •box, who can lull what heath«n, nov 
idly and joyously wantoning in nakednBsa and ain, might 
be brought to ii sense of his miserable conditiua, and niadsi 
^ough that thrtw eenta, to feel tho tormenta of the 
nicked T " 

With these woEdB the Judge retired, leaving John Jon- 
lusc buried in profound thought. "Three centaaday, " 
ha muttered. " In forty years I Tnight ho worth four 
hundred and thirtj'-eight doilurs and ten oents, — and thap 
I might marry Mary. Ah, Mary t " The young carpenter 
dghed, and drawing a twenty-fiT« cent daguerreotype from 
kil voat-pockct, gazed long and forvidly -upon the featuree 
of a young girl in hook muKlin and a coral neckloMt. 
Then, with a resolute expression, h« carefully locked the 
<^r of hie work-shop, and departed. 

Alft»I hi* good resolutions were too lat«. We trifle 
with the tide of fortune, which too often nips us in the 
had and cants tha dark shadow of misfortune orar the 
bright lexicon of youth! That night the half-coneumcd 
fragment of John Jenkins's cigar set tire to hie work-ehop 
and bumod it up, together with all hi« tools and msteriala. 
There was no insurimce. 
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"Then jou atill persist in marrying John Jenkin*?* 
quciiud Judge Boompoiiiter, aa he playfully, with pateruftl 
fsmiUarity, lifted ths golden curia of the village belle, 
Hary Joues. 

"I do," replied the fjiir youn^ girl, in a low voice that 
KHembled tock ciuidy io its eaci:haiiiie Ununessr — "I do. 
He has promised to reform. Since ho lost all bia propertf 
tgrfiie" — 

"The result of his pernicious habit, thoagh ho illogl- 
cally petaiats tn charging it to me," interruptt-d tlio Judge. 

"Since then," continued the young girl, "he has en- 
deBTOied to hreak himself of the hahit. lie tells m^ that 
be ban substituted the Ht<dk.t of the Indian lattait, the outer 
part of a leguminous plant called the emoking-beaii, and 
the fmgmentiiry und ))nconBUmed remainder of cigars, which 
occur at rar» and uncertain intervals along the road, which, 
as he informs me, though deficient in t|uatity and Etrength, 
UCD comparatively incxpenHive." And blualiing at her 
own elo«juence, the young girl hid her curls on the Judge's 
arm. 

"Poor thing!" muttered Judge Boompointer. "Dare 
I tcUheralll Yet I inunt." 

"I shall cling to him," continued the young girl, rising 
with her theme, " as the young vine dinga to some hoary 
ruin. Nay, nay, chide me not, Judge Boompointer. I 
will marry John Jenkiiip! " 

Tho Judge wqb erideutly affected. Seating himself at 
the table, he wrote a few linee hurriedly upon a piece of 
paper, which lie folded and pUced in the £nger« of the 
destined hiide of John Jenkins. 
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"Maiy Jones," said the Judge, with improMivo ear- 

UeatuAss, "take thia triHe as ti wedding gift from one wlio 

»*»pect« your fidelity and tnitlifulneBs. At tho altar let 

U be a retoinder of me." And covering his face hastily 

iriUi a tiaudkercliief, th« eieta anil iron-willed man K-ft 

Mu iDom. Aa the door cloeod, Mary unfolded the paper. 

Itwu an order oa the corner grocery for three yards of 

EauQel, a paper of nettdluit, four pounds of soap, one pound 

of atarch, and two hoxes of matcLos I 

"Nobla and thoughtful monl" was all Maty Jonee 
uald ex«1aim, as alie bid her face in her hands and biir«t 
into t flowl of tears. 

Tlie bellfl of Clovordalo are ringing merrily. It la a 
'Edding. "How Iieautiful they loot!" is the eiclama- 
lian that pasaeg from lip to lip, as Miiry Jonea, leiiDiiig 
timidly on the arm of John Jenkins, eaters the church. 
But the brida is agitated, and the bridegraom betraye a 
bmieh uervou£u«s6. As they stand in the vestibule, 
John Jonkine fumbles uarnnstly in his vcBt-pocket, Cfin 
)t l» the ring ho is aiudous about I No. He draws % 
mall brown substauce from hia pocket, and biting off a 
Jiwt, liafltily replAcoa tho fragment and gazes furtively 
mound. Surely no one saw him? Alasl the «yp8 of two 
at that wedding party aaw tha fatal act Judge Boom- 
pobtei shook hia haad sternly. Maty Jones sighed cuod 
l*<aUied a silent prayer. Her husband chewed! 



CHAPTER in A>ID LAST 

"What! mote bread 1" said John Jenkins gruffly. 
"You're alwaye asking for money for 'bread. D — nation! 
IJo ;ou want to ruin me by your oitiavagancfl t " and aa ho 
ultawd thate worda bo drew isota hia pocket a \«i*.\i» ^ 
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wliiak«y, t pipe, and * psipcr of tob*cco. Emptjing thtt 
first at A draught, he tb»tw tba emptj bottle at the head ol 
bin eldcet boy, n youth of twelve euniiiicrK. Tb« misulfl 
struck th« cbild hill in the templo, and 8tr«tch«d him 4 
lifvlowi GorpiM). Mrs. Jockina, vhom the readnrwill hardly 
recogniie as the ooce g&y and beautiful Mary Jaaes, raiaed 
tlio dead body of her «on in bei artiiK, and carefully placing 
tho uofortunato youtli bc«ide the pump in tb« Wck yard, 
returned with aa.ddened step to the house. At anoth«C 
tini<!, and in brigbtM- days, shu might have wt-pt at tho 
occurrence. Sho was pa«t toars now. < 

"Father, yotu couduct ie lepiehemiUel" nid littUi 
Harritsou Jeukiua, the youngest boy. "Where do jon. 
«xp«cl to go when you diel " 

" Ab! " Baid John Jeukina fiercely; "this cornea rf gir-^ 
ing childteD a liberal edacation ; Uiis ta tb« nsiUt of Sab-: 
'bath-Khods. Down, riper I" 

A tumbler tfajovm from tbB tame parental fist laid oat 
ibe youtliful Harrison cold. The four otbcr chiidren bad, 
in tbe mean time, {;atLered around the table with aoxiou 
•xpactancy. With a ohnckic, the now changed and limtal 
John Jenkins prodnoed four [Hpes, and filling tbem with.' 
tobacGOi banded one to each of his offspring and badt? tben 
lUok*. -"It's btttar Uua biaadl" laughed tbe wntdi 
Itoarsely. 

Mary Jenkins, though o( a patient nature, felt it Imt 
duty now to spndc " I bare borne moob, John Jsnldna^" 
•be aaid. "But I pnfei that tbe chUdrvn sboold sot 
•moke. It is an unclean kabit, and soils their dothea I 
ask this as a ajtecial favor! *^ 

John Jenkins hesitated, <^ttie pasg* ot remone began 
lo aeiu bim. 

" pRuntse BM thi<^ John ! *^ Qi^ed Maij «pOB hm knin. 

"I pnmtsa! ** nluetantly answered John. 

"Aad jroQ irfll put tin OMM} i& a aanoQhhMikf * j 
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"I will," repeated her huflband; "and J'll giTB- up. 
mokuig, too." 

" 'T IB well, John Jenkins 1 " aaid Judge Boompointei, 
appearing suddenly from behind the door, where he had 
bten concealed during this interview. " Nobly said ! my 
min. Cheer upl I will see that the children are decently 
Imried." The husband and wife fell into each other's 
ums. And Judge Boompointer, gazing upon the affecting 
^■wtacle, burst into' tears. 

Iftam that day John Jenkins was an altered man. 
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'What did this good man do} He eoll&d to thera kindly. 

"My chUJreii," said he, "this je clearly not your fault 
1 recognize in thin insult and irreverence only the f«iilt at 
your immBdiate progonitora. Let ua pray for your iniini&- 
diale prog«nitore," 

They knelt duwn sud prnyed for their immedists pro- 
genitors. 

Tilt) effect voB tout; king. 

Tlie Bishop loolced calmly around. 

"On rftflection," fluid he gravely, "I was mistaken; thn 
bdearly the fault of Soaiety. Let us pray for Socwty." 

Tlcy knelt down and prayed for Sotisty. 

The affect was sublimer yot. What do you think of 
lint) Tou, 1 mean. 

Everybody Tomembertt the ^tory of the Bishop and ^o- 
ihzf'Sez RetrousaS. Old Motlier Ner Retrousse aold as- 
puigus. SUt) won poor ; there 's a great deal of meaning in 
tblword, myfriend- Some peoplasay "poor but honeet." 
Iks, Bah I 

Bishop Myriel bought six bunches of aapsragus. This 
poi man liud oac cbarniing failing; he was fond of aspn- 
tfpt. He gave her a franc, and received thrcd sous 
rbtnge. 

TTio sous were bad, — counterfeit. What did this good 
Biibopdol Hu«iAid: "I should not haye taken change 
f»in 4 poor woman." 

Then aftRrwardu, to his housekeeper; "Never tako 
dtooge from a poor woman. " 

Than he added to hiniaelf: "For the sous will piohaUy 
bbtd." 



lien a moo commitd a ctimi;, Society clape him in 
1. A prieon its one ol the worst hotela vmai^u^i^Juu 





Tba fiicfli «Mn an t»w and -nlgw. Tba tattw itj 
tb« goCm is gnca. Ab, it u hoRiUsI 

Li jtfiMMi, M IB sbttd botvl, • mas aooii 
kb awnli, bol vliat is wiirli -wane to 
MOM cf itAftaacat aad daiioac;. 

Jtm T*Umb flM» teM jiOMB vitti cMMfnstd 
8wMt)r. Ha lorgDt the »od»a pacoHsritiM of bo^ibl 
Bo k vdked off with tW BUkop's «<llwKfVi 

dMiL SocMtf p«l Jeu V4)Ma la fnon ; Ui«t 
dad, tea Is fdn^ 8ac>Btj took nn;^ bu 
that it «TidMl, Hkowitft 

WbowSod^l 

Too and I an Sod*tj. 

Mr faiad, jroB «id 1 rtob 
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Hm BU^ tfceui^t M\ too. H« seditatod ptefoaB 
far atx dqra. Oa the MoniBg of tba seventh 
lb Picfbctan of Ptdice. 

Hcaud: "MooaKor, bar* saa acnaCad. I faart ill 



Tha oAeial waa govaaad by tfaa law of SoeiaCy, 
hmd. 

Wlwl did this BUbop dot 

Ha bad a ebanaiog ball and dMin nada, 
}t(^ aad von U the ntt of hii liitL Tim ia . 



IT 

Lora b a mj^teT^. 

A little triani c^ mitie down in t'hf g omt tiy , at Amaf| 
nid to DM one dagr: "Violart Xion ia Ika wail^-^ 
laisa anfTtbinc-" 
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fas only sixl«eti, this sliarp-witted little girl, and a 

1 blonde. She thougtt everything of me, 

D« wna ono of those women wlio do WTong in the 

tuous and touching manner. This ie a peculiarity 

ih grUettea. 

are an Englifihinan, anxl you don't utideiBtand. 

my friend, Uasn. Conie to Paris and improva 

TUls. 

ne v&s the soul of modesty. She al^vays wore 

tk dresBoa. Higb-aeek dresses ar» a sign of mod- 

ue loved Tholmoyoa. Why? My God! What 
to do 1 It W39 th« fault of hot pnrents, end she 
any. How slittll you teach horl You must teach 
at if you wish to educate the child. How would 
)me virtuous 1 
yout graodmothecl 
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I Tholmoyes ran away from Fantine, —which wan 
pelianning, gentlcma.nly mnnner, — Fonbiiio became 
n that a rigid aonaa of propriety might ]go1c upon 
inot AS immoral. She was a creature of sensitiva- 
and her eyes were opened. 

raa virtnous still, and resolved to break off tho Uai- 
noe. 

)fl put up her wardrobe and baby in n. bundle, 
bo waa, tho loved them both, — then left Paris. 



TI 

b's native place had changftd. 
Madeline — an angel, and inventor of jet-work' 
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" Be a good mayor. " 
This woman was a rhetoiicioji. 
nUocioation. 
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Sbo understood inductiv« 
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When this good M. Madeline, who, the reader will per. 
OMTe, must have been a formeir convict, and a very bull man, 
give himself up to justice as the real Jeau Valjeuu, about 
tiiU same time, Fantine was turned away from the manu- 
Iflctory, anil met with a Qumber of losses from Society. 
Society attacked her, and tLis is what she lost; — 

Firitt her lover. 

Then her child, 

Thien her place. 

Then her hati. 

Ili«ii Uer teetli. 

Then her liberty, 

Thou her life. 

What do you think of Society after tLat 1 T tell yoa tha 
pieeuut aooial ayat«tn ia a humbug. 



This is necessarily the end of Fantine. 

There are other things that will be stated in other Tol- 
mneg to follow. Don't be alarmed; there are plenty of 
SUferabl* people left. 

Aa revoir — my friend. 
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, I , ,,, n.Ktt, f»W (tf fB 

\i ,\w wUllM to «BfaaOT JM, 

«(.)> (• WMk •lul y»a*t* 

. )m ^v,4lt«, •rm ■honld 

.1 AnMttltt, hud not faocitd! 
^on mlglit bsTB ben 
Altnjrs be a pi 

- ,M< »Hi«hinen, 
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— they are married — perhsps — thoy Iotb 
uiotfan — who kiiowH t 

Gut ahe luiows Dothing of this; «be is sa in&mt^a 
umU Uiing — n trifle! 

She is not lovely &t fint, It U cruol, 'perhaps, but she 
it ted, and positively ugly. She feels this keenly, and 
oritft. Shs wpeps. Ah, my God, how ahn weepel Her 
am and lament&tious now are leally distressing. 

Tears stream from her in floods. She feda deeply wid 
topiouBly, like H. Alpbocee de LamaFtiue iu hU "Coufes> 
aotit" 

if you ate hor mother, Maiiutae, yon will fancy worms; 
jm will exnuiiuo hur Uuen for piti^, &ud what not. Ah, 
hfpoeritel you, even you, inistiitilenitund her. 

Ttt she haa charming natural inipuW)). See how she 
hasu her dimpled arms. She looks longingly at her 
nother. She has a language of her own. She eays, "goo, 
i«^"and "ga, ga." 

8bs demands something — this infant! 

She ia faint, poor thing. She famishes. She wlaliea 
to he restored. B«store her, Motlici ! 

ft « thefirtt duty of a viother to restore h«r chtid/ 

m 
ras DOLL 

She ia haidly able to walk; she already totters under 
tiie weight of a dolL 

It is a charming and elegtmt affair. It has pink clieiaks 
sod purple- black hair. She prefers brunettes, for alio has 
■Iready, with the quick knowledge of a French iiifunl, pcr- 
wived she is a blonde, and that her doll cannot rival b«r. 
Hon TUfEOf how touching' Happy childt Sha «v*nv(S& 
hoan ia preparing its toilet. She Iwgiae to »\iov \ttT tA^Vn 
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in th« exquUite details of ita dress. She Iotu it nud 
devotedly. Sha will prefer it to bonbons. She aim 
anticipatea tlie wealtli of lovo she will hereafter pour i 
on hor lover, her mother, her father, and Unaltf, perha 
her husband. 

This is the time the anxinai pnT«nt will guide th 
Grst outpourings. She vriil rcuil her cxtcucts from Mtu 
let'8 "L'Amour," Eouaaeaa'a "H^loiae," and Uja «E«1 
dea deux Mond^e." 



IT 



THB BtCD PIB 

She wae in teare to-day. 

She had stolen away from her bonnd and wan 
ruRtic infants. Ihey had noEes in tha air, and large, ooi 
hands and feet. 

They had seated theniselven around a pool in the k 
and wei« fashioning fttotaetic shapes iu the clsyey coil * 
their hands. Her throat swelled and her eyea eparl 
with delight as, for the first time, h^r eoft palms toiic 
the ptaetio mud. She made a graceful and lovely pie. 
stuffed it with stones for olmondG and pluma. Slio foi 
everything. It was being biiked in the s^olsr rayg, w 
madume vams and took her away. 

She weeps. It is night, and ehe is weeping 



THB STHST LOVE 



fthe no longer doubts her hoauty. She is lovod. 
Sho saw him secretly. He is vivacious and sprigh 
Ii« is famous. He liaa already \ia& an afiKii m^Ym 
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fiUe de cliambre, and poor FistLn is dceoUte. Ho is 

lie. She knowg lie is the son ol Madame la Baraone 
Couturiere, She adores him. 

She affects not to notice him. Poor Ultle thing ! Hip- 
[polyte ia distracted — uiuibilat«d — ioconsolable and 
[ehuming. 

She admires hia hoots, his cravat, his little gloves. — his 
<zqui«it« pautaloona — his coat, and cno«. 

She offers to run av&j with him. H» is transported, 
I kt niogoiuiimoas. He ie wearied, perhapa. She sees him 
Ibo uHxt day offering Qowers to the dati^jhter oi Madame 
liC<iinte8se Blanchisaeuae. 

8Lc is again in tears. 

She reada "Paul et Virginie." She ia aectotly traua- 
forteil. Wlien ahe reada how the excmjilary yniuig woman 
i»i] down her liie rather than appear en di^habill^ to her 
lorer, the weeps again. Tasteful and rirtuotie Benmrdin 
i'i Saint- Pierre I — the daughters of France admire you ! 

All thia time her doll is headless in tho cal>ii)et, Th« 
■ml pie is broken on the road. 
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She is tired of loving, and she marries. 

Ifer mother thinlca it, on the whole, the beet thing. Ab 
IWday approecbes, she is found frequently in tears. Her 
iicither will not permit tho alEiinced one lo see her, and be 
BUkea several attempts to commit suicide. 

Bnt «nm«thing happens. Perhnpa it is winter, and ths 
titer is cold. Perhaps there are not enough people present 
tavitness hi« heroism. 

Ia this way her future huehand is spared to \i«t. ^SVb 
^i/aof Providence are indeed mystehouB. A.\. t\u& tua.* 
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hei mother will talk with hei. She will offer philowpi 
She will tell her she was married herselL 

Bat what ie this new aad laTishing light that hreakt n] 
het t The toilet and wedding cloUiee I She is in k i 
ephere. 

She makes out her list in her own ohamiing writi 
Here it ta. Let every mother heed it* 

She is married. On the day after, she meets her 
lover, Hippolyte, He is again transported. 



VU 

HBS OLD AGK 

A IVen^woman nerer grows old. 

1 The delicate reader vill appreciate the omuaion of certain artklM 
irhk^ Eogliah aj^onjma are forbidden. 



THE DWELLEK OF THE THRESHOLD 

Br 8IH KD-D I>TT-H B-LW-S 

BOOK I 

TBB PBDMI-TlirQS 07 TEE IDZAL 

It was noon. Six Edward hud stepped from bia 

trouyluun, and waa praceediug oil foot down the SttaDd. 

Ihvii (Imaited wilh Wis usual faultless taat&, but iii aliyhu 

ilgirora hiayehiclB his foot had slipped, and a smiUl round 

^k of conglomcratod soil, which iuBtestly appeared ga 

Ml high arched inetep, marred the harmuaioua glitter of 

"i* boots. Sif Edwai-d was fastidious. Casting his ejea 

tiouD.d, at a little distance he perceived the at^nd of a 

^athful bootblack. Thither he Bautitsriid, and carelcesly 

plociiig his foot on the low stool, he waited the application 

of the poliahep'a art. "'Tia true," said Sir Edward to 

luaualf, yet half aloud, "the contact of the T'oul and tb« 

DiagiutiDg maia the general elfect of the Shiuj and tha 

Beautiful — and, y«t, why am I here 1 I repoat it, calmly 

lad deliberately — why am I hereT Ha! Boy!" 

The Boy looked up — his dark It«liaii eyes glanced intol- 
ligeDtly at the Philoaopher, and asu-ithone hand he tossed 
Inelc bis glosay curia from his marble brow, and with the 
other he spread the equally glossy Day & Martin over the 
Barouet'a boot, he answered in deep, rich tonesr "The 
Ideal is subjective to the Beal. The exercise of appercep- 
tion gives ■ distinctiveness to ir^iocracy, which is, however, 
sabjeat to the limits ol Me. Vou are aa sAnvvtQt qV ^« 
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Beauitful. sii. Voa wish ywr boots bUcked. The BesO' 
Ufiil U stUi&Ablo bj means of llio Coin. " 

"Ah," said Sii EdwartI thoughtfully, gazing upon tliv 
almost supcnul hoaatj of the Child before htm; "youcpeak 
well. You have read KaoL '* 

Th« Boy blushed dMj^y. He dren* a copy cf Kant 
bom his blouse, but in hia eoafasion Bevenl other toIuiro 
dropped from his bosom ou the groond. The Buooel 
picked them up. 

"Ah!" taid the PkiloEopber. '*vbat'e thisi Ciooto's 
' I>D S«niKtut«, ' — at your age, tool Mortial'a ' Epigrami,' 
Cawar's ■ Coiumentariofi. ' What! a classical ecbolarT" 

*' E pluribua Unum. Nitx vomica. Nil despenindiini. 
Nihil St ! " Hid the Boy calhuaastJoaUy. The Philosopher 
gned at the Child. A struge pneence ae^med to trantiim 
and poMMs him. Ow tha bnv of the Boy glittered tha 
pale nimbua of the Stadaal. 

"Ah, and SchOlci'a 'BoUien,' UmT" queried the Phi- 
loeopher. 

*'Daa ist atiagespielt, " eaid the Boy modestly. 

" ThsQ you hare toad my tnnsbtku of SdiiUai's ' Bal- 
bda' I '* continued the Barooek, vith aoiM sbov of intenat. 

" I hare, and infinitely picfer them to the oci^nal,*' and 
the Boy, with int«llectwU varmth. "To« have bImwh how 
in Actual life w* strire for a Goal we easBOt laaeh; how 
in the Ideal the Goal if attainaMr, and there effort is tic- 
torr. Voa have given as the Antithcsia which b a key lo 
the Ttemaindw, aad c uu a UiiMy halancac tcf oce oc th« ocft- 
ditioM of tha A«lnal and tha priviligw et the IdeaL" 

"My very wordj^** eaid the BamoeC: '"woDdeffol, weak- 
derfbl! * and he gai«l fondly at the Italian boy, who a^ia 
nnaed hia ■wikl amployaKnt. AiasI tlte wiay of iha 
Id«d wen MM. Tba Stvdwl b^ bcM abMrted in th« 
Boy. 

Bat Sir Edward'a Vmts wen blacked, and ha taxmd tm 
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depart. Placing tils hand upon th« clustering tendrils 
that surrounded the clneaic noli of thd infant Italian, he 
aid softly, like a sttain of distant music, — 

"Boy, you liave douc well. Love tlie Oood. Protect 
the lonocent Provide for the Indigent, Eespect the 
Ptulcaopliet, . . . Stay! Can you tell me what is Tlie 
Tme, The Beautiful, The Innocent, The Virtuous?" 

"Tiioy aro things that commence with u capital letter," 
nid tie Boy promptly. 

"Enough I Respect everything that commences with a 
MpitU letter! Kespect Mk! " and dropping a halfpenny in 
the hand of the boy, he departed. 

The Boy gazed Sxedly at the coin. A frightful aud 
utitmitiincotia change overspread his features. Hih noble 
htiv waa corrugated with haaet lines of calculation. Hit 
UhIc eye, serpent-lilce, glittered with snpprcesed paaston, 
Dropping upon hie hande and feet, ha crawled to the curb- 
•tone, aud Uigscd after the letreatin^ fonu of the BaroDe6 
tlie single word — 

"Bilkl" 

BOOKH 

QI THE WOBLD 

"Eleven yeais itgo," aaid Sir Edward to hitnaelf, as hia 

brougham slowly rolled him toward the Committee Boom, 

"just eleven yeaie ago my natural son diaappeared myatori- 

Ouriy. I have no doubt in the world but that this little 

bootblftck is be, Hia mother died In Italy. He resembles 

1)18 moHior very muoh. Perhaps I oitght to provide for 

him. Shall I disclose myaelf ? No 1 uo I Retter he should 

t«ii(o the sweete of Labor. Penury ennobles the mind and 

kindlea tho Love of the Beautiful. I will act to him, 

Qot like a Father, not like a Guardian, not like a Friend 

•^but like a i'hUoaopber ! " 
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With th«M words, Sir Kdwacd onUmI th« Committe« 
fioom. Hia S&cietary approaehed bim. "Sir Edwnrd, 
tbere ar« foare of s diri«ioD in the House, and the Prime 
Minister \w ecnt for ;ou. " 

"I will be tbere," mid Sir Edivuid, lu h« pkcod hu 
hand ou his ebect and uttcrEid a hollow cough I 

Ko one who heard the Baronet that night, in his saniastte 
and withering speech ou thu l>niimigi! und Sewerage Bill, 
would haT« l«cognued the Lovei of the Id«til and the 
Philosopher of the BeautifuL Mo one who listtned to hia 
•loqu«nce would have dreamed of the Spartan reaolutioQ 
this iron man had talien in regard to the Lost Boy — his 
own beloved Lionel. None I 

"A Sue apaeeh from Sir Kdward to-night," said Lord 
BillingHgate, as, aim and arm with the Premier, ha cnt«rad 
his cam'oge. 

"Yea! but how dreadfully ho conghal " 

"Esuctlj. Dr. Bolaa says hts lungs are entirely gone; 
he hr«atheG eiitirely by an effort of will, and altogether ta> 
dependent of pulmonary assistance," 

"How strange I " And the carriage lollod away. 

BOOKm 

THE DWELIKB OF THE THBEBHOLD 

"Aden Ai, appearl appeorl" 

And as th« S«eT spoke, the awful Prcsonoe glided out of 
Notliingnesa, aud eat, sphinx-likv, at the feet of the Al- 
chemist, 

"1 am cornel " aaid the Thing. 

"You should say, 'I have come,'— it's better ff$af 
mar," said tho Boy -Neophyte, thoughtfully acoenting the 
8u1»tituted expre^ion. 

"Hufih, raah, Boy," said the Seer sternly. " Woold yoa 
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oppoM jour feeble knowledge to the infinite int«lligeneo of 
the UnmiBtaluble f A word, and you are lost forever." 

Tha BojP bieaCbed a sileut prayer, and hatiding it sealed 
padtftge to the Seer, begged bim to hand it to bis father in 
cose of bis pieiDstiiro decease. 

"You have sent for me," biased tiie Presence. "Behold 
me, Apokatbarticon, — tbe Unpionouaceable. In me all 
things extfit that srs not already coexistent. I am tbc 
Uuiittainable, the Intangible, tbe Oauae, aud tbe EfTect. In 
me obeenre tbe Btnbina of "Mi. EmcTsons not only Brabma 
liimself, but also Ihe sacred musical composition rehearsed 
by the faithful Eiudoo. I um tbe real Gjgea. Kone 
others are genuine." 

And tbe veiled S-in of the Starheam laid himself loosely 
About tha room, and permeuted Space generally. 

" Unfathomable Mystery," said iiw Koaicruciau in a low, 
Aweet voice. " Brave Child with the Vitrtous OpticI 
Tltou who pvTvade'st nil things and rubbeet against ue with- 
out abrasion of the cuticle, I command thee, epenlc ! " 

AJid the Qiiaty, iatangible, iadebnite Fieseuce spoks. 
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BOOK IV 

MT3BLF 



After the events related in the laet chapter, the roador 
irill p«i«eive that nothing waa easier tbaa to reconciU Sir 
Edward to hta son Lionel, nor to reHuscitate the beautiful 
ItaliBQ girt, who, it appears, was not dead, and to cause Sir 
Edward to m^rry his first and boyish love, whom he had 
deaerted. They wore married in St. George's, Hanover 
Bqoare. Aa the bridal party gtrfod bf^forc the nltar, Sir 
Sdwaid, with a sweet, sad amile, said in quite bis old mati- 
nei. — 

"Tho Sublime ud Beautiful ore the Beal; tbo only Ideal 
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is the Bidienloiu uid 'Btaoelj. Let iu alwajw lunflmbei 
tbia. Let lu thzoogh life endeaTor to penonify the Tutaee, 
and always bcf^m 'em with a capital letter. Let qb, wben- 
ever we'can find ao oppoitonity, deliver our aentimente in 
the form of roundhand copies. Bespect the Aged. EaciieW 
Vtilgaritf. Admire OorselTes. B^ard the Kovelist." 



N N. 



BEING A HOVEL IN THE FBEKCH PARAGRAPHIC STTLE 

— Madbmoisklle, I swear to you that I love you, 

— You who reaii these pages. You who turn your burn- 
"ig ejcB upon theae words — words that I trace — ab. 
Wvenl the ttioaght maddtns me. 

— I will bo calm. 1 will imitate the reserve of the fes- 
tive Englishman, who weara a spotted handkerchief which 
*" calls a Beichio, who eats biftek, and cares3e.& a bulldog. 
I *ill snbdae myaelf like him. 

— Ha! Poto-beert All right — Goddam 1 
Or, I will conduct myself as the free-born American 

~-th6 gay Brother Jonathan. I wiU whittk me u Rtick. 
I vill whistle to myeolf " Yankee Doodle," and forget my 
pusion in excessive expectoration. 

Hoi ho! — wake snakes &nd walk cbalke. 



^^^hi 



le irorld is divided into two great diviBioiiB, — Paris 
Bad the provinces, There is but one PariB, There are 
Soveral prorinces, among whiah may be numbered England, 
-iuericB, Russia, and It&ly. 
N N. was a Parisian. 
But N" N. did not live in Paria, Dfop a Fariaian in th« 
provinceBi and you drop a part of Puis witli him, 3>rap 
him io Senegambia, and in throe Says he wiil give you aa 
omelette aoufll^, or a pite de foie gras, served by the neat- 
eat uf Srtna((ambiaii fillon, whom hu will call madomgificUo. 
is UutM wetfLe he will gxvv you an opeia. 
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V N. was not dropped in Sencgambn, bat in Sftn Vt» 
dsea, — ^uitfl m twkward. 

They find gold in San Fraacisco, but tb«jr don't tmdit- 
sUud gilding. 

N K. existed throe jean id tbw plan. He InaUBe 
bald oa tlie top of bU bead, u all Pariaiuis doi Look don 
from jour bux nt llie Upcra Comique, Eudeni(nMUc, aod 
oount the bald crowns of the fast jomig men ia the pit- 
Ah — jou tremble I They show where the anowg of loi« 
have struck and gluiced off. 

N N. iras aluioat near-sighted, an all Pamiaaa Gnallj 
becomo. Thi« is a gaUoat ptovisiM) of uatoie to spare then 
the mortificatioa of obsenring that their lady friend* grav 
old. After a certain age every woman is handsome to ■ 
Parisian. 

One day, N N. was walking down Washington StreeL 
Saddeoly he stopped. 

He was staoding befori? the door of a mantua-nuker. 
Beside the counter, at the farther extremity of the shof^ 
stood a joung and elegantly formed woman. Ucr fnce w« 
turned from N N. He entered. With a plaueible exnm 
and seeming indifference, he gracefully opened eonrenatioii 
with the tnantna-nialcer aa only a Farigian can. But ho 
had to deal with n Parisian, His att«iuptfi to view the 
foatuie* ol the fair strsuget by the ccunter were deftly oont- 
bfttttd by thi> shopwoman. He wbb obliged to n.'tire. 

N N. went home and lost his appetite. He was haunted 
by the elegutit l^ai^ipie and graceful ehouldent of the fail 
anknown, during the whole night. 

The neict dny be sauntered l^ the mantua-mokcr. Ahl 
Heaveuel A thrill run through his frame, and his fingers 
tingled with a delicious electricity. The fair incouuue was 
there I He nteed Lis hat gracefully. He wae not certain, 
but he thought thnt a slight motion of her faultless bonnet 
betrayed reoognitioo. He would have wildly darted into 
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Wio Bhnp, hat just then the figure of the mimtaa-BiAkeT ap- 
peared in the doorway. 

— -Dit^ monsi'Cur wish anything t 

' — MisfoTtunel Deapcriition. N N. purehaaetl a bottle 
w Pruaaic acid, a sack of cliarcoal, and a quire of \>itik note- 
paper, and roturned home. His wroto a letter of farewell to 
^e cloul; fitting baaque, and opened the bottle of Prassic 

Some one knocked at liis door. It was a duuaman, with 
JiU weekly linen. 

These Chinese are docile, but not inteUigeut. They are 
bgenious, but not creatire. They nre cunning in expcdi- 
mte, bat deficient in tact. Is love they are aimply b&ibar- 
ouft. They purohaso their wsvea openly, and not cnnntnia' 
lively by attomey. By offi-ring Kiimtl aiinw for their 
sweethearts, thoy degrade the value of the sex. 

KeTerthelees, N N. felt he was Eavcd. He expluned all 
to the faithfnl Mongolian, and exhibited the letter be had 
written. He implored him to deliver it. 

The Mongolian assented. The race are not cleanly 
or awoet-HiTored, but N N. fell upon bis neck. He em* 
litaoed him with one hand, and olotied his noattiU with tlia 
other. Through him, he felt he claspod the close- littiiig 
haaque. 

The next day was one of agony and guspeDse. Slveniiig 
came, but no mercy. N K. lit the chiircual. Jiut, to com- 
pOBC hin nervoe, he closed his door and first walked mildly 
up and down Montgomery Street. When he returned, he 
found the faittifiil Mongolian cm the steps. 

— AUlity! 

These Chinese are not acournte in thair pro&aQciation. 
They avoid the r, like the Eiij;lish nobleman. 

N y. gaaped for breath. He leaned heavily agaiakt the 
Cbinaman. 

— Then yon have twn her, Ching L«Dgt 
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— Ym. All tilf . Sha cnm. Top Kide of booM.' 
The dodle bartrjan pointed up tbe stain, aod chncUed 

— Slw httv — UDptwsiUel All, UMT«a! Jo I 4nta) 

— Y<^ All litj, — U>p gjd« of hoQM. Good-bf, Jcto 
ThU n the familar putiDg apithet of the Mot^licD. Ii 

!■ eqiiiTtilent U) our bu m'oir. 

a y. gued with a fttupeSed air on the departing serrait 

He placed his hand on hU throbbing li«art. Shn lust 
— alone benastb tbia roof T Oli, heavenB, — wbathappinM 

Bub bow t Tom from her home. ButUenly dn|giJ 
porhapc^ ixan her erening dovotions, lijr the hands of a K 
lentlow hubarian. Could she foTgiv« bin 1 

He dashed (r&otic&lly up the stairs. He opened U 
door. 

She was Btanding beside his conch with averted face. 

A Btraoge giddiucss overtook bim. U« sank upon fc 
IcneM at the tbreabuld. 

— Pardon, pardon. H; ai^el, e»n you forgive mel 
A terrible nansea now aeemed added to the fearfal gidc 

&en. Hie tttteronc? grew thick and elu^ish. 

— Speak, speak, enchantress. Forgiveness ia all I asl 
My Lovfl, my Life! 

She did not answer. He staggered to bis feet Aal 
ro«e, hia eyBs fell on the pan of burning charcoal. A te 
rible taspicion flashed across bis mind. Tbia giddiness - 
this nausea. The ignorance of the barbiuisn. Th 
silence. Oh, merciful heavensl she was dying! 

He crawled toward h^er. He touched her. She fell to 
ward with u Ufole^ sound \ipou the floor. He utt 
piereing abriuk, and threw bimgolf beside her. 
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A file of gendarmee, acoompanic^d by the Chef Bmln 
fonnd him the next morning lyitig lifeleaa upon the Boo 
They laughed brutally — thcBe r.nifi! minions of the law- 
and dieungagcd his arm from the waiat of the woode 
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dummy which they had come to redftim, from the mftntuit- 
maker. 

Emptying a few bucketfule of water over hie form, they 
finally Hucceedecl in robbing him, not only of his miatraes, 
Wt of that Death he had coveted without her. 
Ah I we live in a strange world, meseieurs. 




NO TITLE 

BY Vr-SX~K O-Ui-HS 
PROLOGUE 

TsB foUoving Advertiinment aj^wared in tba "Tinui 
of the 17th of Juim, 1845: — 

Wantbd. — A few yousg men for a light, ^nteel eflJ' 
ploymuiit. Addieea J. W., P. 0. 

la th» 8«m« pAper, of same date, in auotlier cotanui:— ' 

To liBT. — That commodioaB and elegant family nuB- 
slon, No, 27 Limuliouse Koaii, Piiltnuyville, vUl be rented 
loT to & respectable tenaQt if applied for immediitcljr, tbs 
iomil; being about to remove to Uie CoDtmeot. 

Under the local intelligeace, in another colamn : — 

MiMiNfl. — Ad uoknown elderly gentleman a week sgo 
left hiji lodgings in the Kent Itoad, since vhich notliisg 
has been beard of bim. He left no trace (^ bia identity 
except a portmaataaa containing a oonple of abiits maiktd 
"209, Ward." 

To And the eonnnction between the Tnysterioos dJMp- 
peaiance of tlie elderly gentlemau and the anonymous com- 
muuication, the relevancy of lx)th these incidents to the 
\eSiaBg of a conmtodiQUH family mansion, and the dead Miciet 
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iaTol?ed in Iho three occurrence!), is the task of tba wrilet 
of this history. 

A aliin yi>iing man with spectacles, & lai'ge hftt, dn,h 
gutsn, and & notebook, mt lnt<i that night with a copy of 
Uu "Times" before hint, and a pencil tvliicb ho rattled 
senously botwoen bia toeth in the oolfee-room of the Blue 
Dngon. 

CHAPTEU I 

KABV JONUs'a KAUBATIVX 

t US Tipper housemaid to the family that live at No. 37 

liiEieboiiae Koad, Piiltneyville. 1 have been reqnost«d bj 

Ml, Wilkey ColUngB, which I takes the liborty of here stat- 

■oK !■ B gentleman faoni and brud, aud has some roneidera- 

tioofor the feelings of (u.'rv<ints, uml ia not ahova rnvranl- 

uigtliem for their trouble, which ia ruore than you can eay 

fitioma who aak quextioiiB autl gets short ausweri) enough, 

gticious knows, to tell what I know about them. I have 

twa nquestod to Wll my etory in my own langwidKO, 

Ihoagh, being no BchoUartl, mind cannot conceive. 1 think 

iQf BUtcter ia a brute. Do not know that he luu ever at- 

tanpted to poiHOE my nuBsuB. — which is too good for him, 

»d how bIm ever came to roarry him, haart only can tell, 

— but believe hini to be cflpnUe of any such hatroaity. 

Sut heard him swear dreadful because of not having hia ' 

tttaring-watttr at niut; o'clock precisely. Do not know 

vlMthar be ever forg<^d a will or tried to g«t my miBSua't 

jnper^, although, not having confidence in the man, 

Aould not be aurpriiwd if he had done ao. Believe that 

UuK was always eoinvthin^ myntfinmia in hi« conduct. 

Jtemember distinctly how the family left home to go abroad. 

W«8 putting up my back liair, last Saturday momin^ 

when I heard a ring. Says cook, "That 'a mis6uB'» WW.^ 

and miaii jott hurrj or tlie maater ill kiww -wkj." ^-J* 
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It "Hombly tbtnlcing you, mom, but taking idrlcc of tbeni 
M is oompoUiiit to give it, I'll take my lime." foaiict 
missus dressing hersttlf and matit«r growling as asukl. Ssy^ 
tuiiMius, quito oalni and cosy-like, "Mary, we begiD to 
jMck to-day, " " What for, mem t " eays I, token alMck- 
"What's that liusBy Askingl" says masler from Ihe bed- 
dotbea quite savag^like. "For the Continent — Itmly, " 
aays miaBiie. *' Can you go, Morj- f " Ucr voice va* 
quite gontlo and saintlike, tmt I kaew tbe struggle it oge^ 
and says I, "With you, m«m, to India's torrid clime, u 
required, but vrith African OoriUait," (ays I, looking toward 
the Iwd, "nerer." "Leave the room," says roaster, start- 
ing up and catching of his bootjack. "Why, Charles! " 
says missus, "how you talk!" affiftctiBg BorpriM. "Do ga» 
Hsqr^" says she, alip^Hiig a half-crown into my hand. I 
Ml Uia tooiD, scomiiig lo laka notice of the odious wzetdi's 
oonduoL 

CWnnot My whrtbctr my maAter and misEas w«re ever 
In^lly marnnd. AMiat with the dreadful 8tat« of monk 
nowadays and them storiea in the circnlating lilinriwi, m- 
noeeni girls don't know into what aodety tbey might ba 
obliged lo take «itiiat)oQ&. Kever caw miwiu's mazri^ 
eertjfieate, though I bare quite aoeidental-like looked in 
bar desk when open, and would bare seen it Do not 
know of any lorers missus might bare bad. Believe she 
but a liking fi^r dnha Tbomaa, footman, for abe was always 
apitaful-like — poor lady — wbea w« wet* together — 
ibongh tbora waa nothing between us, as took well knorwc, 
and dai« do« dcoy, and miMEoi needn't bare been jaJoM. 
Haw Mva txwB argeBtb or Pmhub add is any af Ilia 
private dnwwts — but ban seen pavegcne astd eampbor. 
On* o( Kf BMHlar'* fai a Jt was a CMurt Moscow, a Rao- 
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CHAPTEE n 

TBE BLEU ¥OVNO MAn'b HTORT 

sm by pro{c«sioti a reporter, and wiiter for the pnas. 
I live at Pultne^vUie. 1 havo always hail a pitssion for 
the nuuvvlous, and li4v« Imuh distinguished for my fBcility 
D trscing out myAterie-i, and solving etii^ituitical occur- 
janoes. On the niglit of the 17iU Juno, 1H4^, I left my 
|ffie« and walk«d bomewaid. The night wax bright and 
rliglit. I wn« revolving in niy mind the words of a 
Iat item I had just read in the "TimeB." I had 
hod tbe diu-keat portion of the roud, and found uiysolf 
leobanieallj repeating: "An «ld«rly gentleman a week 
;o left his lodgings on tho Kent Rood," when suddenly 
I heard a stop behind me. 

I I turned quickly, with an oxprcssion of horror in my 
^M, and by tbe light of tbe D«wly risen moon beheld aa 
erly gAiitlomixn, with green cotton umbrella, n]i[)roaching 
His hair, which was snow white, was parted over a 
iroad, open forehead. The expression of bis faca, which 
raa aligbtly Husbod, was that of amiability verging almost 

^0 imhaoiiity. There waa a. etrmige, inquiring look 
ut th« widely opuned mild blue eye, — a look that might 
KVe been intensified to iniianity or modified to idiocy. As 
B paSBvd mc, ho pauet-d uud partly turned his fuce, with 
gesture of inquiry. I eee bim atill, his white locks blow- 
ig in tho evening brcom, his hat a Itttl'e on tho back o( 
i« bead, and bis figure painted in relief against tbe dark 
lue aky. 

Soddenly be turned his mild eye full upon me. A 
raikranile played uTwut his thin lipt. In a voice which 
■d something of the tremulousness of age and tbe self- 
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ntiaBed ohxiekle of imbe«ility in it, he Baked, pointing to 
the risiDg moon, " Why t — Hush!" 

He bad dodged behind me, imd appeared to be Im^king 
■Qxiouttly dowii tiio rciftd. £ could fuel his t^i^d fiQEa^ 
shaking with torror bs he l&id his thin haode upon my 
ibouldsn and faced ma in the direction of the suppcuecl 
duger. 

"Husbt did you not h«ai them coming! " 

I liitened; thon w«a no Round but th* soogbing of t)xo 
rondaidfl trow in the evening wind. I endesvored to rcas- 
suro him, with such aiicci>«s thiit in a few luonurnte the old 
weak uoile appenzed on his benevolent face. 

"Whyl" — But the look of interrogation vaa suooMd4il 
hy a hopdesa hlaolnnM. 

" nnij 1 " I repeated with assuring accents. 

"Why," be said, a glma of intelligoace flickering 
Ut lua, "is yonder moon, as she sails in the blue emp^ 
nan, euliog a flood of light o'er hill and dale, like — 
Why," he repeated, with a feeble smile, "is yonder moos, 
as afaa vils in the blue empyrean" — He beeitatad, — 
■ta&neMd, — and gased at me hopelessly, with tha ton 
dripping from his mout sod widely opaned tjM. 

I took his band kindly in my own. " Carting a shadow 
o'ec hiU and dalsk" I repeated qoictly. leadiag htm op to 
Ik* nlyMl. "like— Come, aow." 

"Akl* ba aud, pMsnng my hand twwafcwaiy, "yoa 
kMiwkl' 

*■! aa WHy is ft Hke— tb — eb— a«oMNBMdiDH 
— liw nn thi iMibfima ITorfl" 

A. hk&k sun Ol^y foUswvd. He sfaaok b bwd sadly. 

** Like lb* yoBug MB wmlad loK ■ li^ |WM«1 M^faj' 
aiaiil" 

Ba wicrtd baa SmU* oU iMkd wn^ly. 

"O. Jb. Wani,- I mO, wtt Wd wrtJMws, **lite 
C&* ^plebAK dta^panan fMK iha Ki^ Boadl * 
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liQ raomeat was full of suspense. He did not seem to 
\hMX me. Saddonly be turoed. 
"Ha!" 
, duted forward. But ha had vaoished in the darkaeiB. 

CHAPTER m 
no. 9T KIHetTOttSE BOAD 

It was a hot midaummer evening. Limehouse Road was 
dcwrtad Rave hy dust and a few rattling ItuUihais' mrts, 
and the bcU of the muffin and crumpet man. A commodi- 
ous mwtttioQ, wliiclt stood on thd ligkt of tlie roitd us you 
enter Pultneyvillw, surromnlpd by &tatply poplara and a high 
fuice surmnimted by a cbeval da frise of broken ghuas, 
looked to the passing itnd footsore pt.'destriun like the genius 
of aeijltiaion and solitude. A bill unjiounciiig in th« ueual 
t«raia that the house woe to 1st liung from the hell at ttie 
flOTTimts' entranoe. 

As the shadsM of evening closed, and the long Bhadows 
of UiB poplara stretched ar.roas the road, a niun carrying a 
amall kettle stopped wad g&ied, tiist at the bill and then at 
tb« hotiM. When he tiad reached the eomer of the fence, 
he again stopped and looked caatiouEly up and down the 
roftd. Apparently aatifiGed with the result of hia acmtiny, 
bo dellbe»tvly sat himself down in the dark shadow of the 
fenoe, and at once busied himself iu some employment, bo 
w«U concealed as to be invisible to the gazs of pa8sai»-hy. 
At the end of an hour he retired cautiously. 

But not altogether un«aea. A slim young uian, with 
■pwtaeles and notebook, «t4?pped from behind & tree as the 
leCreating figure of the intruder was lost in the twilight, 
ond transferred from the fence to his notebook the freshly 
■tcQciled inscription, "S— T— 1860— X." 
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iDt^ntion was coavejed more in accent, empbaBia, and roan* 
ua, than speech, I hinted to liiin that he htid another wifo 
living. I su^oftcd that this vra^ holonccd — bat — by bia 
"ifij'B lover. That, poaBiWy, he wished to fly; hence the 
lottiiig of hig delightfiU niaiision. That h* regalarly and 
lyEtematically beat his wife in the Eoghsh manner, and 
that ehe repeatedly deceived him. I talked uf hope, of 
coiuclfition, of remedy. I catelesflly produced ft bottle of 
itiychnine and a anial! vinl of stratuoniiim from my pockvt, 
ttiiJ enlarged on the efficiency of drugs. His face, which 
itii (,'radii^ly become convulsed, suddenly became fixed 
^th A frightful expreeaion. He started to hia f«et, and 
Kmred, "You d — d I'Venchman!" 

I instantly changed my tactics, and endeavored to em- 
bnco him. He kicked me twice, violently. I begged per- 
ntitaioQ to kirn madame'e hand. He replied by throwing 
ni ilownstaira. 

I am in bed with my head hoond up, and beefsteaks 
Upon my eyes, but still confident and buoyant I have not 
'wt faith in 5Iaccbiavelli. Tra-Ia-!a! aa they sing in the 
Ojieia. I kiaa everybody's hands. 
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My name ia Bavid Digga. I am a aurgeon, living ai 
No. 9 Tottenham Court. On the 15tb of June, 1854, I 
was called to see an elderly gentleman lodging on the 
Kent Road. Found him highly exuited, with stroug febrile 
lymptoms, pulse 120, inereasing. Repeated incoherently 
what I judged to be the popular fonu of a conundnini. On 
tloaer examination found acut* hydrocftphaliLi, and both 
lobes of the brain rapidly filling with water. In conatilta- 
lioD with an eminent pbrenologijit, It wan luiUiet &i)KU'^«i«A 
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HANDSOME IS AS HANDSOME DOES 

BT CH-6 B-DK 
CHAPTER I 

Tmt Bodda were dead. Pot twenty yeara they had slept 
trader the greta graves of Kittery churchyftrd, Th« towa- 
follEBtUl Bpoke of them kindly. The keeper o£ the ale> 
ooui^ whuro I>iivid had smoked his pipe, regietted him 
ngalarly, and Mistrena Kitty, Mm, Podd'a maid) whnae 
trim KgtuD olvsya looked well in hnv mietreaa's go%raa, m-qb 
toconsolahle. The Haidins ■were in America. Raby vrna 
ttiltociaticiilly gouty; Mrs. Kb by, religious. Biiolly, tlioo, 
*e IiaTe disposiid of — 

1 Mt. and Mra. Dodd (dead). 

2. Mr. and jMts. Hardin (tianektcd). 

3. Kaby, baron et femmo. (Yet I don't lenov about ths 
fomwr; he cama of a long-lived family, and the gout is an 
ttncertoin-diaease. ) 

We bsTo activ* at the present writing (place vox 
dam«e) — 

1. I^y Carolina Coventry, niaca of Sir Frederiok. 

2. Faraday Huxley Little, eon of Henry and Grace 
littile deceoaod. 

Seqvittir to th« above, A Hero axo HEROiifS. 

I On the death of his pareste, Faz&dny Ltttb was tjiltcn 
I to Rflfip SaJI. Id McepUng his guardiauahv^, "Sis. '^ss&i'j 
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168 CONDENSED KOVELS 

stntgglfid stoutly Against two pnjudkas: I^nda; waa plain* 
looking uad 8k«pticaL 

"HaDdeome ia aa handsome doee, sweetbewt," pUacEwl 
Jael, interceding for the orphan with Rrttis that wen still 
beautiful. " Dear knows, it is not liia fault if lie does Dot 
look like — his fatli«r," she added with a great gulp, Jael 
was a woman, ami vindicfttmd her womajiliood b; novtt 
entirely' forgiving a former rival. 

"It's itut that olont.^ madam," acreamed Bab;, "bat, 
d — m it, the little mscal 's a Hcit-utiiit, — an atheist, a ladi- 
c«l, a scofTorl I>isbelieTe8 in the BiUe, ma'am i is full of 
this Darwinian stuff about uatiiral eoUctioD and dcBoest. 
Xtescent, forsooth! In my day, madam, g«nt1nmen wan 
content to trace tlioir ancestors beck to gentlemen, and not 
to — monkeys I " 

"J)eiir heart, tho boy i» cleTW," urged Ja«l. 

"Clever!" roared Baby; "what does a ge&tloman wut 

CHAPTER nr 

Toung Little toiu clever. At neveii ho had constniotad 
a teleaoopG ; at nine, a flying-muchiaD. At t«n he aavedj 
valuable life. 

Norwood Park wns the adjacent estate, — a lordly do- 
main dotted with red deer aiiil bluck tnuikg, but Bcnipa- 
loualy kept with graveled roads as hard and blue aa $l«d. 
TheTfi liittle was stroUing one fiununer morning, nwdilatiag 
on a new top with conceakd epringe. At a little distaoct 
before him he saw the dutter of laea and tibhons. A 
young \aAy, a very young lady, — say of seven sununeis, 
— tricked out in the crying abomiaattonG of the present 
iaaUiou, stood beside a low bush. Hec oursery-maid was 
not present, possibly owing to the fact that John the loot- 
mao vu alao absent 
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Suddenly Little came towards h«r. "Escuae me, "but 
do you know wlial those berries atel" He wm poiuting 
to the low hueh filled wiUi dark clusters of ahuung — su&- 
picioufllj aliining — frttit. 

"Certainly; they ate blueberries." 

"Pardon nic; you are miahiken. They belong to quite 
knottier family." 

MiAfi Impuiienca drew herself up to her fall height 
(exactly three feet nine and a half inches), ajid, euplinj; iin 
eigbtti of nn inch of scarlet lip, said acomfully, " your 
family, perhaps." 

Foradny Little smiled in the saperiority of boyhood ot«t 
girlbood. 

"I allude t(> the classificatioD. That plant is the bella- 
donna, 01 deadly nightshade. Its alkaloid Is a narcotic 

pCOMO." 

Suucineas turned pale. "I — have — juat — eat«n — . 
(KHBol" A.nd began to whimper, "Oh duor, what xhall I 
do t ** Then did it^ i. e. , wrung her small iagers, and cried. 

^Pardon mc one moment, " Little passed bia ann around 
h«r neck, and with hie thumb opened widely th« patriciao- 
Tcined lids of her awo«t blue eyes. " Thank Heaven, th^ie 
is yet no dilation of the pupil ; it is not too lute ! " He 
cast a rapid glance around. The noule and about three 
feet of garden Lose lay near biio. 

"Open your mouth, quick I" 

It was a pretty, kis&ahle month. But young Little meant 
leaa. Ho put the nozzle down her piuk thiout as far 

it would go. 

"Now, don't novo." 

fia wrapped hia bandkerahief around a boop>3tick. Then 
he iaanrtod both in thu utbur t'ud of Lha atifThose. It fitted 
SQOgty. He ahoTed it in and then drew it back. 

nature abhon a vacuum. The young patrician wu ■■ 
uneoable to this law aa the child of the lowest peasant. 
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She iiuoeuiulied. It was r11 over in a mimita. Tbea A» 
bunt into a small fury, 

" You nasty, bmi — Uffly boy." 

Young Littlo wmcc<l, but emilcd. 

" Stimtilants, " lie whispered to the £right«ned nuwrj- 
maid, who approadi^; "good-ovening." H« was gout. 



CHAPTER TV 

The breach between young Little and Mr. Raby wu 
olowly wideuDg, little found objectionabI« featuics iu 
the Hall. "Tbia black oak ceilitig and wainscoting is not 
u hwltMol aa plaster ; be^idvs, it alworbH the lij^'bt. Tbo 
bedroom cejliDg is too lovr; the Elizabethan arcbitectB knsir 
aothing of votitilation. Tlia coloi of that oak paaeling 
which you admire is due to an excess of carbon and the 
exuviu. ftom the porce of your skin " — 

"Leave the house," bellowed Eaby, "before tlia rool 
falla on your saerilegioua head ! " 

Ae Little left th« hou8«, Lady Caroline and a handsome 
boy of ahout Little's s^e entered. I^dy Caroline rMOiUd, 
and then — blushed. Little glared; he instinctively felt 
the preuenoe of a rival. 



CHAPTER V 

Little worked hard. He studiicd night and day. Is 
five years he became a lecturer, then a profesaor, 

He soared ae high as the clouds, he dipped aa low as tht 
cellars of the London poor. Hb analyzed the London fog, 
and found it two parte smoke, one diijeiiee, one unmention- 
able abominationa. He published » pamphlet, which waa 
violeatly attacked. Then he knew he had done somfr- 
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Bat be bikd not forgotten Caroline. He was waUdug 
one daj in the Zoological Gsriiens, &nd h.« came ilpGO a 
pretlj picture, — SeBli and blood, too. 

IaAj Caroline feeding buns to the beats! An exquieite 
(lossed tbroiigb his veins. She turaod her sweet fftco 
ind their eyee met. They reeollected iheir first meetiog 
leTCD yeare beforu, but it was his turn to be slij and timid. 
Vonderful powei of age Aud aexl She met him with per- 
f(Ct aetf-poasession, 

"Wall meant, but indigeBtible, I fear " (ha alluded to tbo 
bout). 

"A cLoTor person like yourself can easUy rortect that" 
(ihe^ the alj'boota, was thinking of aoniething else). 

In a few momenlg they wore chatting guyly' Ijtttlo 
ttgtnly deacanted upon tha differeot eDimals; ehe listened 
with deliciouB interest. An hour glided delightfully away. 

After thia Bunshine, clouda. 

To them suddenly entered Mr. Baby and a handsoms 
fouiig man. The gentlemen bowed stiiHy and looked vi- 
cious — as they felt. The lady of this quiirtett« smiled 
utiribly — ae ahe did cot feel. 

"Ijooking at youi ancestors, I suppose," said Mr. Kahy, 
pointing to the monlceys ; " we will not disturb you. 
Come." And be ted Caroline awoy. 

Little was heart-sick. He dared not follow them. But 
in bout later he saw something which filled hia heart with 
Wn unspeaka'ble. 

Lady Caroline, with a diyine smile on her face, fdftding 
tbamoaJceysl 



CHAPTEB vr 

Encouraged by love, IJttle worked hard upon liin nev 
Bying- machine. Hia labors were lightened by talking of 
the itelovsd one with her French maid TUiceWt '•iVkuui \m> 
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tukd diKTMtly bribed. MaddnwiMlk Tfa($rfeso 7U To&il, 
hkf sll iter clasR, but in this infitance I fear she vtaa doL 
bribed by British gold. Strang* u it may Mem lo iIm 
British mtnd, it was Britialt genius, British eloquence, 
British thougltt, that biougbL bcr to the foct of Ibis young 
aavan. 

"I beliere," Esid L«dy Curolise, on« il»y, interrupting 
h«i maid lu a gloiring oulogium upon the ekill of "M. 
L«et«ll," — "I belirrc you are in love with thja professor." 
A qniek flush ctoesed tb« oHto cheek of TMroES, which 
Ladf Caroline afterward remembered. 

The eventful day of tiial canie. The paUic were gath- 
ered, impatient and acomful as the pig-headed public are 
apt to be. In the open area a long cylindrical balloon, in 
Bbape like a Boiogna sausage, swayed above the maohini^ 
from which, like some euormoos Inrd caught in a iiet, it 
tried to free itaelf. A heavy rope held it fast to tha 
ground. 

Little WAS waiting for the ballast, when his eye eanghl 
Lady Caroline's among the spectators. The glance was ap- 
pealing. In a moment he was at her side. 

"I should like so much to get into the machino,'* said 
the arcb-hypocrit« demurely. 

"Are you engaged to marry young RabyT" aaid Little 
bluntly. 

"As you please," aha said with a curtayj "do I take 
tlii* ae a r«ftual 1 " 

Little was a gentleman. He lifted her and her lap-dog 
into the car. 

"Hownicel it won't go oEF?" 

"ITo, the rope is ctrong, and the ballast is not yet in." 

A report like a piNtol, u cry from the spectators, a tbou- 
■and hands stretched to grasp the parted rope, .and the bal- 
loon ducted upward. 

Only one hand of that thousand caught the rope, — * 
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little's! But in the same instant the hoiTor-»tric1[iui speo 
titan uv him whirluJ frum his Feet anil borne upward, 
t^SXl dingiug to Uie lope, iuto dpace. 



CHAPTER Vni 

liffldy OaioliQe fainted. The cold, wntery nose of her 
dog on her cheek Ijtnught her to horaelf. She dared not 
look over the edge of the car; elie dared not look up to the 
bellowing monfitcr above her, bearing her to death. 8ho 
threw heieeU on the bottom of tht: ulf, and eiabroced the 
only living thing spared her, — the poodle. Then she cried. 
Thun a cloat voice came apparently out of the ciiciimambi- 
ent ftir, — 

"May I trniihlo yon to look at the barometer) " 

She put her head over the car, Xjtlle was hanging at 
ibe end of a long rop«. She put her head hack again. 

In another moment he aaw her perplexed, blushing face 
over tho «dgc, — bliaei ul sight. 

"Oh, please don't think of coming up! Stay there, dol" 

Xdttlo Et«y«d. Of course she could maks nothing out of 
the barometer, and aaid so. Little amded. 

" Will you kindly 8«ad it dowu to me I " 

Hnt aha had no string or cord. Finally she said, "Wait 
a menutiit," 

Little waited. Thie time her face did not appear. The 
buomctcii camo floyrly. down at tho eud of — a atay-luce. 

The barometer ahowed a frightful el«va.tion. Xtittlo 
L>oke<l up at the valve and i^aid nothing. Proasntly he 
heard a aigh. Then a sob. Than, rather »haip]y, — 

" Why d<Hi'i you do something 1 " 

* Ttw riKht ol drtinatliatlon of this and sucumidliig cbapten it reaemd 
l/tba writer. 
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IHtUo came np the rope baiid over band. Ladf Cstolina 
ttoucbed in the farther eide of the car. Fido, the poodlfK 
wbinfld. 

"Poor Ihiug/'said Lady CBiuUne, "it's hnngry." 

"Do yuu wish to save the dogt" said LitUe. 

"Ybb." 

"Give mo your pamaoL" 

She handed Little a good-sized aifair of loce and sillc and 
vt'mlubunv. (Nuuo of your "iiuiiiiliadeit.") Little ex- 
amined its cibe carefully, 

"Give nio th« dog." 

Lady Caroline hurriedly slipped a note under the dog'a 
ooUnr, Aitd piittsed over her pot. 

Iiittic tied the dog to the handle of the parasol and 
launched Ihom both into space. The next momvnt th^ 
wsr« slowly, but tranquilly, sailing to the earth. 

"A poraaol aud a parachute are distinct, but tMt differ- 
ant. Be not alanned, he will get hia dinner at aome farm- 
houae." 

" Wbar* am ira now 1 » 

"That opaque spot you see i> Lobdon fcg. Tbose Iwin 
dwMb are Notib and South AmerioL Jentaaleta and 
MadagiMar «t« iboM specks to tlte right.'' 

lady CaRklina noTed nearer; aba ms beeoeung inter- 
•st4>d. Tban dM raeallcd bentel^ and said fraenng^y, " How 
no m going to d atn d t '* 

"Ry (^wBiag &b ralm* 

**WV 'i»'l rm vftm it Ifceftf " 

"BtautFtt na TAt.T»«rai3rG is bkokexI * 
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CHAPTER IX 



Lady Caralino fainted. When die ravivfld it wait dork. 
They were apjmrently eloaving their way through a solM 
block af black miirble. She luoaued oad ehuddercd. 

"I wUh wa had a light." 

"I have no Uoiiera,'* auid Little. "I observe, however, 
that you vfear a necklace o( amher. Amber under certain 
coaditiwiis becomes highly electrical. Permit me." 

lie took tho ambor nt^^cklaco and rubbed it btiskly. 
Tlien he asked her to present her knufkle to the gem, A 
bright epaik was the r«gult. This was repeated for some 
hotirs. Tlie liglit whs not brillinat, but it was enough 
for the purposfts of propriety, aud satisfied the delivatuly 
minded gill. 

Suddenly there was a tearing, hissing noisa and a smell 
of gas. Little looked up und turned pale. The lialloon, 
it what I shall call the pointed eud of the Bologna sauttage, 
waa evidently buistiug horn increaeod piessure. The gaa 
was escaping, attd already they were beginning to descend. 
Little was Teaigned but finn. 

"If the silk gives way, then we are lost. Unfortunately 
I have no lope nor material for binding it." 

Tho woman's instinct h.^d arriv(>d nt the same conoln- 
non sooner than tho mau's reoBou. But she was h«8itatLiig 
ov«r a detail. 

"Will you go down the rope for a momentT" she said, 
with u awevt smile. 

little w«Dt down. Presently she called to him. She 
held aomething in hM linnd, -~a wonderful invention of 
the seveatvooth century, improved and perfected in thin: 
a pyramid of eixteen circular hoops of light yet strong steel, 
attached to *ach other hy Hoth bfiiuU. 

With a cry of joy Little Hoized thera, climbed to thft 
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tmllooii, and fitted the elastic hoops over its conioal end 
Thm lio rctumsd to the ear. 

"Wo ore MiTod," Tjady CaroliB«, bliuhing, gathered 
her alim Wt antique drapery against Uia other end ol th» 
ear. 



CHATTER X 

They were elowly deaceuding. Piesetitty Lady Caro- 
line (liiittnguiithed the outlinex of Itaby Hall. 

" I thick I will get out here," she said. 

Little anchored the halloon, and prepared to follow her. 

"Not ao, my friend," ahe eoid, with an arch Bmile. 
**We must not bo ecen together. People might talk. 
FarowdlL" 

Little spnuig a^jain into the balloon and aped away to 
Amoriou. He came dovn in OaUfomia, cddly enough in 
front uf Uardin'a door, at Dutch Flat. Hardin was just 
examining a apeeinen ol ore. 

" Yon are a eeientiat; can you tell me if that is worth 
anything f " be aaid, faandii^ it to Little. 

Little held it to the tight. "It containa ninoty percent 

of rilTBf." 

Hardin embcaoKl him. " Can I do anything for yon, 
and why are you here t " 

Littio told hie story. Hardin aakcd lo sea the ropa 
Xbcu hi> exaaunwl it c&refulty. 

"Ah, Ihii was eat, not hrokeDl*' 

"With a knife t " asked LilOe. 

""Xa Ofaacrre both sides an equally indented. It 
done with • friuon f " 

"Just Heavwl" gMpad Little^ "Th^iAMf 
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CHAPTEB XI 

Little Tettimed to London. Fassiog thiough London 
one day he met a dog-fancier. 

"Buy a nice poodle, siil " 

Something in the animal attracted his attention. 

"Fidol" he gasped. 

The dog yelped. 

Little bought him. On taking off his coUai a piece of 
paper rustled to the floor. He knew the handwriting and 
kissed it. It ran : — 

To THB Honorable AnousTirB Rabt — I cannot 
marry you. If I.marry any one [sly puse] it will be the 
man who has twice saved my life, Professor Little. 

Cabolute Cotbhtet. 

And she did. 
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THB ADTKKTUKB8 OF A TOUNG OENTLEIUH IN 8E&BCH OT 
A BEUQION 

BT MB. BEKJAHnra 

CHAPTER I 

"J. BKKKlCBEB him t litU« boy," Mid the Ihuiben. 
*' His mothor wu « deu fri«nd td mpa ; yon know aht 
wu one <]i my brideamaids." 

'* And you have never aeen him since, mamma T " aabd 
the oldest msnied daughter, who did not look a day oldei 
than hei mother. 

" Kever ; he was an orphan shortly after. I have oftea 
reproached myself, but it is so difficult to see hoyH." 

This umple yet first-class conversation existed in the 
nuuming-room of Flosham. irhere the mistreaa of the pala- 
tial mansion sat inrolred in the sacred ptivaey <4 a aids 
(4 her manied daughters. One dexterooslT apfdied goldai 
knittin^n«edW to the fabrication of a purse of floea silk id 
the rtTv«t texture, irhieh none who knew the almost faho- 
lous WMklih of the Duke would believe ms ever deetiiied to 
hohl in it« silken m«$h«$ a less sum than £1.000.000; 
an^Mher a>l<tntM a slipper exclasav«ly viih seed peazla; m 
ihinl emblai-'^ned a pa^ with laie pj^nnents and ibe fi nest 
.^'uaMiv M ^^ld leaf. Beautiful fkMss leaixd over fiaraes 
tr^^vir.^; with ecabnuderr. asd beautiful fraa» leased onr 
foirca$ inlaid with moiheT-of-fMii. lichen, idck it^Mt^ 
iws&vuuJ^v tcisl into n^cd; k ibftT tcwd. t^ ^.w^m << 
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&B«w and fixoliuive Air given to them in MS. bf Komo titled 
and devoted friend, for tbe private uae of the ariBtocracy 
&loae, and ab»olute]y praliibited for imblicatiun. 

The Ihicliess, herself the superlative of beauty, wealth, 
tod position, was married to the highest aoble la the Thioo 
Eingdoms. Those who t«ilk«d about such matters said that 
their progeny were eiactly like theii [mreiits, — a peculiar- 
ity of tho aristocratic and wealthy. They all looked like 
brothers and aieters, exc&pt tUeic parents, trho, such wa> 
their purity of hlood, the perfoction of their maiuierB, and 
the opulence of tlieir condition, nii^ht havG beeti taken for 
tbeir own children's elder siSu and daughter. The daugh- 
Ion, with one exceptiou, were all married to the higheat 
nobles IB tho land. That escoptioii was the Lady Corian- 
der, who, there being no vapancy at>ovo a marqnts and a 
rental of £1,000,000, waiteil Gathered around the refined 
and aacred circle of tlieir hrealifBitt-lnhle, with their glitter- 
ing coronota, which, iu filial rospcct to their father's Tory 
instinct* and their mother's BitnuJistic toatea, they always 
wora on their regal brows, the elfect was dazzling a» it waa 
refined, It was this peculiarity and their strong family 
iwusblance which led their brother - in - law, the gooti- 
Imniored St. Addlegoutd, to aey that, '"Pon my soul, you 
know, the whole precious mob looked like a ghastly pack 
of court cards, you know." St. Addli-gourd was a nidicid. 
Having a rent-roll of £1/^,000,000, and 1>elonging to one of 
the oldest famUiQS in Brituia, he could afford to be. 

"Uamnia, I 've just dropped a pearl," said the Lady 
Coriander, bending over thu Persian hcarth-nig. 

" Ftora your lips, aweet friend ? " said Lothaw, who came 
of ago and ontorod tho room at the same moment. 

'* No, from my work. It was a very valuable pearl, 
mamma ; papa gave l»n»e« Sons £50fitiO for the two." 

"Ah, indeed," said the Buchess, languidly rising; " let 
tit go to luncheon." 







CHAPTER n 



CMlfai^ BfUM TfllM,BiM Anntfa^Jjoaw, Md nrw torn 
ho i— , lie kad other afa tea of vhidi be bed not vTcn bcenL 

Evwybadj ftl Flnidbaai ple7«d ooqnet, end oooe haStj. 
Jftst to tbetr parity of Uood Rod gnet wealth, the ftmjlf 
wsR lemooa for Uiis acoomplUhiiieiit. Yet Loitasw sooe 
Mnd of tlw gune, and after aerioitaly damaging hia ariitah 
cralicaUjr large foot in on attempt to " tight croquet ** tiM 
ladj Antaeed's ball, be Umped away to joia the Duebeaa. 

"I'm going to the beooery," she aaid. 

" Lei BM go w[th jrou; I dearly love fowls — broiled," 
be added tboogbtfiilly. 

" The Duke gare Lady Mootaity soma large Cochins tbt 
other day,'* cotitiDa«d the Doebeas, ebanging the aubjec* 
with dalieaU tact. 

"t.iuly MonUby 
How do your CoclUiu grow f " 

'■og Loibaw gayly. 

Tbe I>ucbeB8 looked vfaocked. After a proloDgod eileiM 
Lothaw abniptly and gravely aaid : — 

" If ynii plr«w>, mft'urti, when I come into my property I 
■boiild like to build sDme improved dwi>llitigs tor the pooij 
and marry Lady Corinudcr." 

" You amou me, dear friend ; and yet both your aapln- 
tiooa an ooUe and ominenUy proper," said th« Duchofa 
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I *' Cori&odei is (rat ft child, — and ;et," sha added, looking 
I gnciofuly upoa her ooiiip«iu«ii, " for the matter of that, bo 

CHAPTER m 

Sfr. Putney Giles's wiu Lothaw's Brut gtand dinner-party. 
Yat, by carefully watching the others, he miLna){o<l ta acquit 
himself creditably, and avoided drinking out of the tingep- 
bowl by first secretly tosting itA eontauCs with a sjiooii. 
Tba convernation waa peculiar and singularly inten»Hting. 

** Then you think that inoiiogumy is siinply a question of 
the tbennometcr ? " said Mn. Putney Cjiles to h«r com- 
paoioo. 

" I certainly think that polygamy should ho limited faj 
iaothennal lines," repUisd Lutbavr. 

"I ttliould eny it waa a matter of latitude," obecrved a 
loud, talkative man opposite. He vr&s an Oxford profenoF 
vith a taste for satire, and hud mode hiiuRolf very obnoxioui 
to tbe eompaiiy, during dinner, by Bi>euking disparagingly 
of a former woll-known chancellor of the exchequer, — a 
great atAtesman and brilUaut novelist, — whom he fourvd 
ruid b«t«d. 

Suddenly there woh o senwitioD in the room ; nmnng the 
famalaa it absolutely aniouutod to a nervous ihriU. His 
Kminencu, Lho Canlinal, wus nunouuced. He entered with 
gnat suavity of uiaiuier, and after shaking bands with 
evefyboaly, asking aftvr thotr relatives, and chucking the 
morn dalicate females under the chin with a high-bred grace 
pfffilJi^T to bis profrssioii, he sat down, raying, "And how 
do wa »l\ find ourselvee this evening, my dears ? " i& mv- 
enl different langui^tw, which he Rpoke fluently. 

Lothaw's heart waa touched. His deeply religious con* 
Tistioiu were impre^ed. He itwttantly went up to thia 
a&d betBg, Bonfessed, and leceived absolaCwn. "Tsi- 
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"k Mid to liii— H, "IviD 
I 'U let tte imfKoni > 

CHAPTER rV 



A* LoUhw tamed lo Imt* Ute CbniiiuLl. he -vaa stisck 
bjr a be4Utilal faes. It vm tb>t cf a mAtiwi, slim but 
dupolf M en Ionic eaiuniB. Her fiee was Grecian, witii 
CoRAlttian templw; Hellepic «rea that looked bom jattng 
^cfarowa, like dormer-wiDdova in an Attjc forehead, osB- 
plwted bar perf«et AtbeniaB outline. She won a bbifc 
frock-coal tightlj battoned over her blooDwr trooeen, ud ■ 
standing collar. 

" Yoor lordjilJp ia atiuck bjr thai lace ? " said a email 
paFOflite. 

"Ian; whoiiabe?" 

" H«r name is Mary Ann. She is married to an Ameii- 
can, and bui latetj inT«nt«d a new religion." 

" Ah ! " said Lothav eagerl;, with difficult/ restraining 
hintaell from nubiiig toward bee. 

" Yea ; shall I introduc« you ? " 

Lothaw thoiiglit of Liwiy Coriandur'fi High Church pro- 
cliritiea, of tho Cardinal, and hesitated : " No, I thank 
yiKi, not now." 



CHAPTER V 

Lothaw was maturing. He bod attended two woumi^' 
righte couventioov, three Feniau meetiugs, had dined ti 
White'*, and had danced vis-&-vU to r princft of tUo blood, 
and eateu oU'gcild J)1]Uoh at Crecy House. 

Uia stabloH wor4i near Oxford, nud occupiad mor« gronnil 
tliao the Uutveraity. He wa» driving ov<.-r there one dayi 
Vbw hA perwivbd eoutQ luatics and munlaJs vnduavuriiiB 
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to (tap ■ pail of runaway horses attached to a carriage in 
vWh a lady and gentleman were seated, Calmlj awaiting 
tKn tRrminatii>n of the awideiit, with high-bred courtesy 
Lnlhaw forbore to interfere until the carriage was over- 
tntnal, the oocupimts thrown out, and the runaways ee- 
cured by the servants, when he advanced and offered the 
lady the exclusive use of his Oxford etahlent. 

Turning upon him a face vfhose perfect Hellenic details 
he lemembered, she alowly dragged a gentleman from iincler 
the wh>(»el8 into the light, and presented hiiu with ladylike 
dignity as her hushand, Major-tieneml Camperdown, an 
imiiricaii. 

"Ah," aaid LoUiaw carelessly, " I believe I have eome 
Imd there. It I mistake not, my agent, Mr. Futnoy 
Giiefl, lately purchased the State of^Illinois — I think 
joucull it." 

"Exactly. Ab a former resident of the city of Chi<!ago, 
let me introduce niyeelE as your tenant." 

Lothaw bowed graciously to the gentleman, who, except 
'tutt he seemed better dressed than most Engliahmen, showed 
iiootbw eiguB of inferiority and plebeian extraction. 

••We have met before," said Lothaw to the lady as ahe 
inmed on his arm, while tbey visited his stables, the T7ni- 
Tsriity, and other places of interest in Oxford. *' Pray tell 
fiiC, wliftL in this new religion of yours? " 

"It 18 Woman SufiFrage, l''re6 Love, Mutual Affinity, and 
CommuniBiii, Embrace it and me." 

Lothaw did not know exar.tly what to do. She, how- 
ever, soothed and stistained his agitated frame, and sealed 
ttith on embrace his epecchleea form. The Geoeral ap- 
pioaohed and coughed slightly with gentlemanly to**. 

"My hiiRliftnd will be too happy to talk with you farther 
OQ this subject," she eaid with quiet dignity, as she regained 
tb« General's side. " Como with ub to Oneida. Brook 
tana ia a thing of the paaU " 
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Pint Canao and the neceaaity of religion. " I will seitd 
Mirf Alto ■ biuitlioati] preacnt," said Lobhaw thougbl* 
fnlly. 

CHAPTEB Vn 

" £a«h of those pearls, ray lord, '\« worth fifty thous&ncl 
gaiueBSj" said Mr. Amethyel, the faahionnble jctweler, us h» 
li^tlf lifted a large shovelful fi'um a convenient bin behind 
his oouzit«r. ^ 

"Indeed," eaid Lothaw carelessly, "I ahoold prefer to 
M Bomc axpeoiUTO ones." 

"Some numbei sixes, I suppose," said Mr, Amethyst, 
Ullog a coupln from the apes of a small pymiiiid that Uy 
falad on the shelf. *' Those are nbout the size of tlio 
DuchftM of BiUingBgate'B, but they are in finer conditioc. 
IThe fact is, her Grace pGrmita her two children, the Mar- 
^vis of Smithfif^ld uid the Duke of St. Giles, — two sweet 
fnttj boys, my lord, — to iiae them ns marbleB lq their 

oea. Pearls reciuiro soqld attention, and I go dovi-n thoro 
ngolarly twica a. week to clean them. Perhaps your lord- 
llup would like Bomo ropes of pearls ? " 

"About half n cable's leng:th," said Lothaw shortly, 
"and send them to my lod^t)^." 

Bfr. Amethyst bneome thoughtful. " I am afraid 1 have 
Vot the exact number — that is — excuse me one moment. 
I will ran OTsr to tlut Toner and borrow a few from the 
cruwu jewels." And before Lothiiw could prevout him, ho 
teized his hat and left Lothavr alone. 

Hu position certainly was einbnrmsititig. Ha could not 
novo wilhout at^jping on costly g^'ms which had rolled 
ram the counter ; the rarost diamonds lay eonltorod on the 
ibelVM; untold fortttnea iu pticelees ementlda lay wiLliin 
lb gnsp. Altl)«ii|^h such VM the aristocratic purity of his 
ilood sod the strength of his religious convictions that he 
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nae. " Vm en aaaftk mt, a jvn bke,** 1m aid w)m 
Mr. AsMt^it KtOHMd ; **biRt laHonjoii, epon thaliMi, 
of t jfentieaBD, thai I bare tabn nothtng.'* 

" EDvne^ B7 lord," nid Mr. AaBtfajst, with ■ 
bow j ** w« aftTMr amcb tbe ■liitocn^.'* 



CHAFTEB Vm 

Ai LoUmw left Kr. AmeikTa^s, Iw na ^^noai i 
Ooperdown. "How ia Mu7 Ann?" he aaked 
riwU;, 

'* 1 legnb to state that she is djmg/* wuA the Geupr 
with B gnve vobe, as he remored hi* cigu &tiin his 
uid lifted hiB bat to Lotbtw. 

" Ikying I " Mid Lothaw inendnloiislj. 

" Alan, too tniB ! " repUed the Geoeiml. " Th« 
nenta of n long lectiiritig sesMO, exposure id traveling I7 
railway duriog the winter, and the imperfect nouriebiiMiBt 
affaided hy the refruhtnents along the rood, hare told cfl 
hei delicato frarne. But sh« wants to see you before six 
diea Here U the key of my lod^^g. I will finish my 
cigar oat here." 

Lothaw hardly rc«egniKod thoee wasted Mftllonic oatliDO 
80 be eut«r«d the dimly lighted room of th« dying woman. 
She was already n classic ruin, —as wrecked and yet as p«^ 
feet ae Iho Faitheium. He grasped hor baud mlently, 

'* Open-air apeakiog twice a week, and saleratue Iwead ia 
the runl districls, Iiava brought me to this/' she aaid fee- 
bly ; " but it ig well. The cause progieaaeL The tyrant 
nun snecumbs." 

lothaw could only prose her hand. 

"Promibo me oan thing. Don't — whatever ' 
become a Oatholic.'- 
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CHAPTER IX 



hy?" 
"The Chnrch does not recognize divorre. And now 
tmbnice me. I would prefer at tliiH supreinB moment tn 
.introduce myaeif to the next wyclJ through tiie medUum ul 
[Dm \«Kt Bociety in thia. Good-by. Wien I sm dead, be 
llgood enougb to inform my husband of the fact." 

r Xothaw epent the next six montha on an Aryan island, 
in an Aryan climate, and with an Aryan rftce. 

"This is an Aryim landacape," said his host, "and 
\ha,i ia a Mary Ann statue." It was, iii fact, a full-length 
Sgore in marble of Mrs. General Campordown. 

" If you please, I should like to bocotne a Pagan/' said 
Lotbaw, one day, after listening to an impassioned dtscoiiraa 
on Gicok art from the lips of liis host. 

But that night, on consulting a well-known spiritual 
medium, Lotiaw received a message from the Inte Mtb. 
SeneisI Camperdown, advli^iug him to return to England. 
Fwo d&ys Istet be presented himself at Plusham. 

"The young ladies are in the garden," said tho Duchewt, 

"Don't you want to go and pick a rose? " she added with 

1 gmeioaB amile, and the nearest approach to a wink that 

tns consiBtent with her jvitrician bearing and aqailine nose, 

Lothaw went and prceently returned with the blushing 

otiandor upon bis arm. 

" Bleas you, my children/' said the Duchess. Then 

ig to Lothaw, «he naid : "You have Bimply tulfillHd 

accepted your inevitable destiny. It was morally im- 

hlo for you lo innrry out of thia famUy. For tho 

nt, the Chnrch of England is safe." 
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peered oat of the ga.tlioring shadovH and auggeat«d an 
•mbasbctl £gur« ; wliea th« liglit of the etcoet limps fell 
npon it, and wrought a ptay of siniator expression in its 
hard oiit)iiio«; wh<>iL it enomed to wiiik iDeaniDgly at a 
shrouded figuro who, as the night fell darkly, crept up the 
ot^is and puseed into th« iuyst«rious houBe; when the 
Hwioging do»r disclosed a black passagv into which the 
figure aefimed to lose iteclf and Ijocoinii a purl of tbo tnya- 
terioua gloom ; when the niglit grew boisterous and the 
fierce wind made furiouu charges at tbo knoclctjr, as if to 
WTonch it off and carry it away in triumph. Such & night 
aa this. 

It waa a wild and pitiless wind. A wind that had win- 
neoced life as a gentle country zephyr, but, wnndonng 
thioagh mana f aotttring towns, bEid become damoralietid, and, 
reaching the eity, had plunged into extravsgant dissipatioa 
and wild excwsttea. A roistering wind that indulgod in 
Bscchuulian ahouls oti the st-reet corners, that knocked 
off the hata from the beads of helpless pasitengers, and then 
fulfilled its duties by speediog away, like all young yirodi- 
gaJa, — to aea. , 

Ho sat aluue iu a gloomy library liMuuiiig to the wind 
that roared in the chimney. Aroimd him novels and alory- 
books were atrewa thickly ; in hia lap bo bald one with its 
p^ps fr«ahly «ut, and tamed the leaves wearily until his 
«ym iMtod upon a portrait iu ita frontiapiecc. And as tho 
wind bowled the more fiercely, and the darlcnesa without 
f«U blaokor, a straugo and fateful Ukeuoss to that portrait 
appeared aboT« hia ohatr and leaned upon his »bonlder. 
The Haunt«d Man gaxed at the portrait and aigbed. Tho 
figure gazed at the portrait and sighed toa 

" Hera ^ain ? " eaid the Unuuted Mail 

" Here again," it repeated in a low roioe. 

"Another novel?" 

*' Aoothor novel. " 
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"Theoldstoij?" 

"Tbe old irtoij." 

" I sec a child," aud Ui« Haunted H«d, gazing from tie 
pegcc of tbt book into the tiic, — "a most unnatoral chili^, 
a model mfaQt^ It is pnmttunly oM and pbiloaopbic U 
die* in poverty to hIow music It dies sarroandHd by Im- 
vij to alow mueic. U dim with an acoomjwninient d 
gvldeu water and rattling carte to slow mtuic. Pronoui to 
itfl dwtMso it malcos a will ; it mp«at« the Lord's Prayer, tl 
ki«M the ' boofer Udy.' That cbUd " — 

'* Is mine," aid tlie phantom. 

" I see a good woman, uodersiud. I set aevoial chaim- 
iog wom«n, but thoy are all undeifixod. They &r« mon tf 
less imbecile and idiotic, bat always fascinating and otld8^ 
sixed. They w«ar coquetUdi eapa and aprons. I obnm 
that feuioine virtne ia invariably below the medium bei^ 
and that it i$ always nmpl« and infantin*. These *»■ 
Bwn" — 

"Ajemine." 

"I see a haughty, proud, and wicked lady. She ia llD 
and qneaaly. I remark that all pcood and widc«d mHMn 
are tall and quMtily. That woman " — 

**I» mine," said th« phantom, wnngtog hia hande. 

**I aaa asTertl thingi con ti a a ally inprading. I obeam 
ttiak whenersr an accident, a murder, or death is aboat to 
bappca, there is something in the fomitore, in Iba tocalilj, 
in the atmosphere, that foreshadows and eaggeaim it yeats 
in advance. I cannot aay that in res] life I faare noticed 
it] — the peneptton of this sorpcising bet beloi^ " — 

''To me I" taid the pfaautoM. The Hauotad Han ooa- 
tinned, in a despairing tott«, — 

" I see Iba inSaeeo* of this in tha ■■gadaw md diQy 
papers ; I see weak imitators rise vp and enfeeble lbs world 
with aenewlew toraula. I am grtting tired of it It wont 
dt^CUdesI itww'tdo! " and tke Hattnted Man bvnal 
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hu bead in hia hands and groaned. The figure looked 
down npon him eternly ; the portrait in Uio frontiapieca 
ftowued as }ie gazed. 

" Wretched mail," said the phantom, "and how have 
thfiiie things affected you ? " 

"Oace I hiughed and cried, but then I wbb younger. 
Kow, I would forget them if I could." 

" Have then your wish. And take this with you, man 
tfham I renounce. Fiom tlu£ deiy henceforth you thall Uvo 
with those whom T diaplace, "Without focgettiug me, *t will 
be your lot to walk through life as if we had not met. But 
£ttt you shall surrey these ncenes that henceforth muat bo 
joan. At one to-night, prepare to meet the phantom I 
havo nisHd. Farewell ! " 

The sound of its voice eeemed to fade away with tho 
^ring wind, luid the Haunted Man vea alone. But the 
firelight flickered gayly, and the light danced on the walls, 
making grotesque figures of tho frtrntture. 

"Ha, ha I" said the Haunted Man, rubbing his bands 
gleefully ; " now for a whiskey punch and s cigar." 
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1 The stroke of the tariff bell had hurdly died 
before the front door closed with a reverberating clang. 
Stops were heard along the paaeage ; the library door swung 
cpOD of iteelf, and the Knocker — yes, the Knocker — 
dowly etvode into th« room. The Haunted Man rubbad 
his eyes, — not there coidd be' no mistake about it, — it 
waa tbe Knocker')! face, mounted on a miaty, almost impei^ 
eepliblo body, Tho brazen rod was tianKfcrrcd from its 
mouth to ita ngU land, where it was held like a ghostly 
tmnebeoiL 
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"It 'b n cold ftvcniag," m'ni the Haunted Man. 

*' It is," said the (hibiin, in a hard, metallic Toice. 

" It must be pretty cold out there," Baid tbe Haimhd 
Mm, with vague politeness. " Do you ever — will yon — < 
tako aome hot water amj brandy ? " 

"No/' Mid tli6«obUn. 

" Perhaps you 'd like it cold, by way of changs ? " coa- 
tinoed bha Haunted Man, correcting himself, aa he remem- 
berftd the peculinT tfimpcratvr« with which the GobUo via 
probably familiar. 

" Time flies/' said th« Goblin coldly. *' We b«v« no 
loiEure for idle bilk. Oome 1 " He moved his ghostly 
trtiuchwDH toward the window, and laid Lie hand upon the 
other's arm. At hia touch the body ol the Kaimted Man 
Hftemed to liecotne as thin and incoi-poreal as that of the 
Goblin himaelf, and togottei they glided out of tho window 
into th« black and blowy night. 

In the rapidity of their flight th« senses of the Haunted 
Man seemed to leavo hiio. At length tbej stopped sud- 
denly. 

" What do you see ? " asked the Goblin. 

"I sea a battlement«d mediaeval castle. OAllant men in 
mail ride over the drawbridge, and ktae their gauntldted 
fingeis to fair ladies, who ware their lily hands in retutn. 
I see fight and fray and touraamont. I hear roaring heralda 
bawling the charma of delicate woman, and shamelesely 
proclaiming their lovers. Stay. I see a Jeweas about to 
leap from a liattlemeat. I see knightly deeds, violence, 
r&pinc, and a good deal of blood. I've seen pretty much 
tlio Mdnie at Aatley'e." 

" Look again." 

** I see purple moors, glens, nssculine women, bare-legged 
mon, priggiflh book-wortui^, more violenive, phyt4t<;al cxcel- 
lenee, and blood. Always blood,— and the auperiority of 
phyotml aftainmenta." 
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" And how do yon feel aow ? " aaid the Goblin. 

The Haunted 3fan 8hni£s<^ ^^ shouldcn. " None the 
iMtter for being carried back and asked to sympathise vrith 
a barbarous age." 

The Goblin, smiled and clutched hia arm ; they agKin aped 
rapidly away tbrougli tbe black Digkt, and again halted. 

" What do you see ? " said the Goblin. 

'* I BM a harrBck-POom, with a masa-toble, and a group 
of intoxicated Celticofficars t«lliog fuony Bbories,aiid giving 
eballenges to du&L I eee a young Irish gentleman capable 
of perfomung prodigies of valor. I learn incidentaily that 
Uw aema of all heroism is the oometcy of a dragoon regi- 
nunt. I hear a good deal of French ! Ko, thank you," 
Mud the Haunted Man hurriodly, as he trtayed tht< waving 
hand of the Goblin ; " I would rather not go to the Peoin- 
soU, and don't care to haro a privato inberviGw vith 
Xapoleoo.'* 

Again the Goblin flew away with ths uufortunaUt man, 
and frou a strange roaring below tlieru be judged they were 
above the ocean. A ship have in sight, and the Goblin 
stayed ita Sight. " Look," bs said, squeezing his compas- 
ioa'a arm. 

The Haunted Man yawned. " Don't you think, Charlaa^ 
yon 're rather running this thing into the ground ? Of 
otmrse it's very moral and instructive, and all that. Bnt 
ain't tbero s little too much pantomime about it ? Come 
oowl" 

'^ Look I " rcpeatod tba Goblin, pinching hia arm inale- 
volentiy. The Haunted Muji groaned. 

"Oh, of course, I 8«i> her Mnjtsety's ebip Arethnsa. Of 
coiiraa I am ^miliar n-ith bet stern First Lieutenant, her 
ecoanferuj Captain, her ono Caecinuting and several mischicir- 
ons niidakipmen. Of course I know it 's a splendid thing 
to M« all this, and not to Im scanii^lc. Oh, there, the young 
geoUamen are going to play a trick on the parser. For 
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G«r> mJw, bt m go,** tai Urn o&Bffr ma ■bolotal; 
di i ggwi tbe Gobhn awttjr vith him. 
WbM tb^ Msi iMltod, it m It tb* vdigt of « bmd 

■ml bovfldlMi ptii ri!' , IB Um gtt^ Mfrt ot m tittk openiu^ 

" I no," Hid tlM Bninlcd Mu. witfaoat w^Uag for liii 
CDC, hot mechaaicalljr, and «b if be wen tepeeting • keeon 
vbkb til* GoUia bed tsi^ bin, — "! ew tbe Nobb 
8eTeg«. H« U verj fine to lock si ! But I obaervA, mdei 
fail war-peint, f eatben, aod pictuzenjue blanket, dirtr rtimrew. 
simI aa nnajmunetricel eontcot. I obeerve beoeitb Ut 
infletM tbetohc decctl and bypoaisir ; benwtb his pbjsUil 
baidibood cruelty, malioe, and nvcage. Tbe lf«U» 
SaToge u a buinbug. I tenadwd tbe nine to Mr. C^UiiL* 

" Come," aaid tbe pbantom. 

Tbe HaoDted Had «iigliei], end took otit hu mtdk 
** Could n't V6 do the nst of thie aoother time ? " 

'* My hour i» almust xpent, irraTGreot being, bot tbeie i> 
jet & ehane« for your Kfomtation. Come * " 

Again they sped tbnxigb tbe night, and again halted. 
The sound of delicious but melaocboly muaic fell upoa 
their ears, 

" I aee," Hid the Haunted Man, with eomething oE 
InleTesb in bis manner, — ^ " I we an old moBs-corered manai 
betide a aluggiah, flowing river. 1 &ee weird sbapos: 
vitebea, Puritans, clergymen, little childr«n, judges, me«- 
merbted maidens, moving to the sound of melody that 
thrills me with its sweetness and purity. But, although 
carriod along its culm and evenly flowing current, the 
ebapee are strange and frightful : an eating lichen gnaws at 
the heart of «ach. Not only the clergymen, but witcb, 
niaideo, judge, and Puritan, nil wear Scarlet Letters of 
MUe kind burned uixin tlieir hearts. I am fa&ciiinted and 
thrilled, hut I feel a morbid senGitiTeness creeping over nie. 
I — I beg your pardon," The Goblin was yawning £rigbt' 
fully. "Well, perhaps we bad better go," 
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"One more, tnd the l&tt," said the Qoblin. 

They were moving home. Streaka of red wcro iH^giiiuitig 
to appuar ill tiju t;a8t«ni i*ky. Along the liankii of the 
Uackly flowing river by moorland find staguuiil fciis, by 
low bouses, clustering close to the water's c-<Jge, like ^trauge 
moUusks crawled upon the beach to dry ; by misty bltii'k 
buges, the more luitity and indistinct soen tbtough its 
tnyRteriouH veil, the river fog was slowly rising. Su rolled 
«w»yiutd rose from the heoit of tlie Ilauuted Mao, etc., 
ete. 

Tbey stopped hefore a quaint EDocsion of red brick. The 
Chifalin waved hia hand without ape^ldng. 

" I see," said the Haunted Man, " u gay drawiug-room. 
I see my old friouda of the dub, of the college, of society, 
vnm M thpy lived and inovad. I sea the gallant and 
Tmselfiah men whom I have loved, and the snolis whom I 
li&ve hated, I aaa strangely mingling with thcrni, and iiovr 
and ihaa blondiug with their forms, our old ftlende Dick 
StG«le, Addison, nnd C(>ngrevo. I obaerve, though, that 
these gentleman have a habit of getting too much in thu 
way. The royal standard of Quecm Anne, not in itself a 
beautiful ornament, ia rather too prominvut in the picture. 
The long galleries of black oak, the formal funutuie, the 
old portraita, are piobureBique, hut depressing. The hauao 
U damp. I enjoy myself better here on the lawn, where 
they ore getting up a Vanity Fair. See, the bell rings, ttiu 
cortaiii ia rising, the puppets are brought out for a new 
play. Let me see." 

Tho ffauiilcd Man waa pressing forward in his eagernesB, 
bat the hand of the Goblin stayed him, and pointing to his 
feet he miw, between him and the rising curtain, a new 
made grave. And bending above the grave in passionate 
grief, the Haunted Illan beheld the phimtom of the previous 
night. 
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The Haunted H&n startM, and — voke. Th« Vright 
■unshinn glreflmed into the ronm. The Air was Hparkling 
with frost. He lati jayousljr to the window and opened it. 
A etnull bof saluted him with " Merry Christmas." The 
HauDted ihta in&tantly gave him a Bank of England iiot«. 
" How much like Tiny Tim, Tom, and Bohbj that boy 
looked, — Uess my soul, what a genimi this Dickens haa I " 

A. knock at the door, and bootA entered. 

" Consider your a&laxy douUed instantly. Han yoo 
read ' Uiivid Copperfield ' ? " 

" YeiKar" 

" Your salary a quadrupled. What do you think of tlie 
' Old Curiosity Shop ' ? " 

Th(! man infitontly burst into « torrent of tearm, and then 
into s roar of laughter. 

"Bnough! Here ura five thoii«and pounds. Open a 
porfcer-hoiice, and call it ' Oiir Mutual Friand.' Hiuaal 
I feel ao happy I " And the Uauutcd Alan donocd about 
tho ro«m. 

And BO, bathed in the light of that blesRed sun, and yet 
glowing with ibe warmth of a good action, the Haunted 
Man, liituntcJ no longpr, save by thoae shapes which make 
the dreams of children beautiful, reseated himself in 
diair, and Gnished " Oar Mutual Friend." 



TERENCE DENVILLE 

BT Ga-2i-» ir-v-a 

CHAPTER 1 

KS aouB 

The little village of PUwiddle is 0B« of the smsllost 

lad o1)«cun«t hamleta on the western const of Ireland, On 

t Joflj crag, ovedookitLg tlie hoarse Atlantic, stands " Dcn- 

tiIIm's Shot Tower," it corruption by the peasantry of " D'Eo- 

Tille'a Cbilteau," so cuJlcd from my gmat-^raud father, Fliulim 

St. Il«my d'EnvUle, who aasntned the uaue aud title of a 

Fteocb heir«Ea with whom he ran away. To thia fact my 

famUi&r knowledge and excollonl pronunciation of the 

French language may 1>e attribatKi), as net! as mauy of the 

•vents which covered my after life. 

The Dcnvillea wer« always passionately fond of field 
qjoits. At ths age of four, I was already the boldest rider 
Ktid the best shot in the country. When only eight, I woo 
the St. Itcmy Cup at the Pilwiddia races, — riding my 
£arorite blood-mare Hellfire, As I approached the stand 
amidnt the plaudita of th<< amsembled multitude, and eriea 
of, "Throe for ye, Mashter Tfiience," and ''oh, but it 's a 
DinvtUe!" thotu waa a slight stir among the gentry, who 
Borrounded the Lord Lieutenant and other titU<l perttoii- 
tgoa whom the v»<Hi had sttmctud thitlitir. "How young 
be is, — a mere child, and yet how noble-Iookisg," said a 
Bvcel low Toicc, which thrilled my soul. 

I looked Qp and ue( the full li^viid orbs of the Hon. 
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Blaiich« Fittrojr SockviUc, youngBst daughter of tlio IM 
Lieutenant. She Hushed deoply. I tiirnod [«le Bud alinul 
fainted. Bvit the cohl, aneeriiig tones of a tnaacalitio toic* 
sent the hlood hack Etgniu into my yoalhlul chttek. 

" Very likely Ihs n^ed ecion of one of these bandittt 
Irish gently, who had taken nutunilly to 'the itwL* D* 
should b« lit school — though I warratit me his knonle^^ 
of TtTt-nco will not extend heyoad his own mtme," aid 
hold HiMty Sooiersut, aid-d«-«amp to the Loid Lieoteunt 

A moment sdA I was perfectly ulm, though cold as ice. 
Dismounting, niid iit«pping te the eide of the speeker, I said 
in « low firm toicc : — 

J' Had your lordship rood Terence more carefully, jou 
vovld have learned that banditti are sometimes proficient 
in othor nrlt hwido harMmnnship," and I touched bii 
holatei Biguilicantly with my hantl. 1 hstJ not reed let- 
«uce mytiulf, but with the akJllful audacity of my race I 
calculated that a va^e allusion, cvuplcd iTJth a thiMl) 
would emluirrnss him. It did. 

" Ah — what mean you ? " he eaid, white with rage. 

"Enough, we are ohservcd," I replied; "Father Tom 
will woit on you this evening ; and to-morrow momtng, my 
lord, in the glen below rilwiddlc, we will meet ugain," 

" Father Tom — glen I " ejaculated the Englishman, wJlh 
gennine mirprise. " What ? ilo prierts carry challenge* mi 
kot as socoudd in your infernal country ?" 

" Yea," I ftDBwered scornfully ; " why should they not ? 
Thiur serrioea are more often aecassaty than those of a stiN 
geoD," I added signiBeantly, turning nwny. 

The party slowly rode off, with the exception of the 
Hon. Blanche SaclcTille, who lingenHl for a moment lie- 
btnd. In nn instant I was st her side, ^bending hu 
Mashing face oTar the neck of her vhite BUy, aho aaid 
tnrriodly : — 

"Words have passed between Ltod Somerset and your 
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•«lf. Ton are about to tight. Don't deny it — but hoar 
ni«. You will mtwt liim — I know youi ekill of venpons. 
He vrill be at your niercy. I entrant you to spare liis 
life!" 

I liesitated. "Never I" I cried paaaionatclj ; "he hu 
insoltod A DcnvUlel" 

"Terence," aha whiepered, "Terence — /or my afl&e?" 

Tlie blooil ruslied to my cheeks, and her eyee sought Uia 
ground in baahful confusion. 

" You lore him then ? " I cried bitterly. 

" No, no," Bhe said agitatedly, — " no, yon do me wrong. 
I^I — cannot explain myself. My father! — the Lady 
Dowager Sackville — the estate of Sackville^the horou^ 
— my uacte, Fitjroy Someraet. Ah I what am^ I eaying ? 
Forgive m*. Oh, Terence," sha said, as hex beautiful hoftd 
nnk on my shoulder, " you know not what I suH'ot ! " 

I miwd her hand and covereil it with paseionnte kisses. 
Hut the )]i<^h'hred Engliah girl, recovering Bomethiiig of her 
former hautcui, saiii hastily, '^ Leavti me, laara me, bub 
promise ! " 

*' I promiw," I replied entLuBiastically ; " I ivitl spare 
liu life ! " 

" Thanks, Terence, — thanka I " and disengaging her 
band from my lips she rode rapidly away. 

The next morning, the Hon. Captain Henry Somereet 
and myself exchanged niaeteen ahota in the glen, and at 
each lire I shot away a button from hi» uniform. As my 
last bullet ehot o£t the la^t button from bia sleeve, I re- 
nurkcd quiotly, " You seem now, my lord, to be almost as 
ragged as the gentry you sneered at," and toda liaughtily 
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THB FIGHTING FIFTT-flllTn 



When I was nioeteen yoara old my father sold th^^ 
ChftlcAu d' KnriUe, and purcfaused my Mmmieeion in th^^^ 
" Filty-eUth " with the proceeds. "I aay, Denville,'^** 
Bttid yoiuig McSpnddcD, a boy-Eaced enngo, who hod jua b"^^ 
joined, "you'll repres«nt the e&Ute in th« Army, if yott 
won't in the House." Foot follow, he paid for bis dmoii- 
iuglms joke with his life, for I abot him through the beaxt 
the next morning. " Vou 're « good fellow, SeDville," mid 
the poor boy faintly, u I knelt boaide him ; ^giood-by I " 
For the tirRt tinie since my giaDdfather's death I wept. I 
could not help thinking that I would hare been a better 
man if Blanche — Bnt why proceed ? Was abe noi Dov 
in FloKnoe — the belle of tho Englieh entbaasy ? 

But Napoleon had ntnrDcd from Elba. Enrope waa in 
a hlaza of excitement The Allies were preparing to reaii* 
the ^tan of l>»liDy. We v«re oideced from Gibraltar 
home, and were soon again en nmte for Bmaaels. I di4 
not T«gT»t that i wa« to be plae«d in arti«« eerriee. I was 
ambitious, and longed for an oppoitunity to distu^viafa mj^ 
mU. Hy garrlaoa life in Oibnltar had been 
and duU. I had hilled fire laea in duel, and had an 
with the coIomI ol lay RgUMBt, who baadacmdy 
giied before the ittwr awnw iw t a seriouE aa pe et , I 
bMD fcwioa » lorn. Tat Hmm we hot boyi^ freaks and 
M&m. X WMhed to be a 1MB. 

The tiiM woo oame, — the aMnuo^ «f Waterioe. Bat 
«1^ dweriba that MomiaW taattl*. «d mhiA tbe bto 
thawtinvoddwaak^ii^? TwigawentiM 
■T—iidwl hf FtancL wum»mi. anJ twin did 
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^«ij WW mountiiig the eighth, whan an orderly Tode up 
Cattily, toucbed his cap, aud, handing me a dispatich, gal- 
loped rapidly ftvray. 
I op«iiad it hurriedly and road : — 

' " IjET PlCTON AI>%'AKC'K IMMEDlATHl.r OJf THB mOHT." 

I Bsv it all at a glance. I had Iwsii miataketi for a gea< 
tnd officer. But irhst vtaa to be dono? Plotou's divi- 
non waa two miles away, only ucci^&ible through a hoary 
ctMS'fiH! of attUlery and niuBkctry. But my mind wiu 
made up. 

In an instant t wub engaged with an entire siquadroii of 
caralry, who endeavored to surround mc. (^uttinp ray 
my thioagfa them, 1 advanoed boldly upon a battory and 
alaed the gnnnets before they eould bring their pieces to 
bMT. TxKiking aroimd, I saw that I bad in fact |)envtratud 
tlia French centre. Before I was well aware of tho local- 
ity, X vraa bailed by a sharp roice in French, — 

« Coma here, sir I " 

I obeyed, and advauced to the »id« of a little man in a 
GOcVod haL 

« Has Grondiy come ? " 

"Kot yet, sire," I replied, — for it waa the Emperor. 

" 'Ha I '* he said suddenly, bonding his piercing eyes on 
m; uniform ; " a prisoner ? " 

"No, Hire," I said proudly, 

" A spy ? " 

I placed my hand upon my sword, but a gesture from 
tiia Emperor hadn me forbear. 

" Tou are a brave man," he said. 

I took my ^null-box from luy pocket, and, taking a 
pinch, teplied by handing it, with a bow, to the Emperor. 

His qnick «ye cniight the cipher on the lid. 

" What ! a IVEnv^lle t Ila I thia accounts for the pur- 
ity o( your accent. Any reUtion to Kodorick d'Enville ? " 

» My {other, sii«." 




I wm <o \mmrttMttA with ft* 
liM nti fkmlf that ea 
«f iojr and p«t spHn to b; 
MMaoi W irapilbise wtUt ^ ffulifi, lad faiiir lev 
VTtr tW (nvDd, Oft • ring cuBCBM • fav Tude befan 
aw atood • |^f -haind oAn^ iiuiiihd faf Im ital. I 
doo't know wbit poMnnd bh, Ivt pvttiDg span to ^ 
June, 1 rode it hia boldty, end vith one lio«nd clmed 
Ua, iMTM ud aIL a «IuNtt of tnHigtutioB kkw* from tU 
•wniHed MaA I wheeled nddatitj, vith the iBUatioo 
ci epirfogitiiig, but aj nan mimnderstood loe, sod, agaio 
dwhiag forvud, once mom raottei orar the head of the 
oflicM, (hi* tisw anfottoiuiteljr nDcorentig him bj- a neioas 
kick uf hvr hoof. " Seiza him I'' roArod the entirs uny. 
I wu wlud. Aa ItiA aoldien led me ivay, 1 asked the 
utma d( thft gmy-Imiicd oiBccr. "That — why, that's 

UlO PL'KK or WKLLlHOTOirl" 

lfoUit«d. 



SVn dx moaths I bad 'brain fever. I>uring my illoaM 
iM (itpaabob were extTocted from my body which I bod 
OMOMCioiuly receired during the battle. When I opoiwd 
tny *]">■ I mil thfl nwo«t glance of a Sistor of Cbaritj, 

" Elluncbu I " 1 Htnmninred feebljr. 

" I'ho MiniR," nbo replied. 

•' Ymi Iwpo ? " 

*' VoB, duar ; but bueb ! It 'e a Icmj; story, Yoa aM^ 
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deu Tennce, joax gnuidfather married my great-aimt'B 
■iet«T, and yoar father again married my graodmotber's 
niece, who, dying without a will, was, according to the 
French law " — 

"Bat I do not comprehend," I said, 

"Of course not," said Blanche, with her old sweet 
smile ; " you 've had brain fever ; so go to sleep." 

I understood, however, that Blanche loved me ; and I 
iffl now, dear reader. Sir Terence Sackville, K. C. B., and 
Itdj Blanche ia Lady Sookville. 
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INTKODUCTION 

" WiLi. you -wrii* me up ? " 

Tliu eooiie vrw naia XempU Bat. The speaker wu iU 
fomous rebel Mftry McCrtlltip, — a yo^ng girl of frsgilt 
fnrae, nni] long, lustroaa bUck hair. I must coofeM thai 
Hm queBtaon was a jM^culinr uue, ant), under the cucaiii> 
Rtoaccfl, eomewbst puz/JiDg. It was true I had Iweu kindl; 
txeatetl by tho Northernere, and, though prejudiced against 
them, was to some extent uud«r obligations to tiiom. It 
was trae that I knev little or nothing of Americaa politics, 
history, or geography. But when did on English writer 
over weigh eucU triflee ? Tuiuiug to the speaker, I ia- 
quired with some caution tho amount o( pecuniary compen* 
nation offered for the work. 

" Sir 1 " she said, dravnng her frogilo form to its full 
height, "you insult lue, — you iaauU the South." 

'* Itut look ye here, d 'ye soo — the tin — the blunt — 
tho ready — the stiff, you know. Don't ye see, we cau't 
do without that, you loiow t " 

"It eliall l» contiagtjnt on tho succenB of the story," abe 
answered haughtily. " In the inwin time take tbia precious 
B^m,'* Ami drawing a diamond ring from bcr finger, she 
pUcod it with a roll of M8S. in my hauds^ and vajiisbed. 



HURT MCGHXITP 'JMF 

AHhtragH uiublfl to procure more thui £1 2fl. 6il. from 
«a iiit«Uigeat pavubroker to whom I stated the citcum* 
staacea and with whom I pledgnl the riiig^ inj BjmpatUw 
with the cause of » dowDtcoddcii and ciuT&lroue people 
vets aX oace eniisXtd. I could not help wondering that 
in rich England, the home of the oppT«ss«d and the fK«, & 
joung and lovely woman like the fair author of those page* 
tbould bo obliged to thus pawn her jewels — her etajtiage 
iSft- — for the means to procure hei bread I With the tx- 
wption of the English ariatoctacy, • — who much resemble 
then), ^ I do not know of a class of people that I M much 
idmire as the Southern plantera. May I become better 
Ujuointed with both ! 

Since writing the above, the news of Mr. Lineoln'a as- 
nraination has taacbed me. It is enough for me to tajr 
Uut I am diaaatbAed with the result. I do not attempt u> 
acute the oesMsin. Yet thun will be iDeD who will 
eturge this act npan the chiralnnu South. This leads me 
In repeat a remark ouot* before mads hy me in thii eoouee- 
tiOD, which has become justly celebrated. It is this : —• 

"It ia usual, in cases of murder, to look for tbe criminal 
ttomg thooe who expect to be b«aelit«d by the crime. lo 
lbs death of Lincoln, his immediate succeaaor in of&ee alone 
neeires the beneftt of his dying." 

If her Majesty Queen Victoria were asBaooinatcd, which 
Hetvcn forbid, the one noet benefited by her decease 
'Wid, of oouise, be his Boyal HighiHas the Prinee of 
^■lea, her immediate soeeeesor. It woaU be unDeceasary 
** i4at€ that Bospicton would at once point to the real 
BOljfKt, which would of coiine be his lioyal Higbaeae. 
tide is logic 

But I have done. After baring tliiis stated my opinioa 
vl (tvor of the Sooth, I would merely nnaik that there is 
1 Ote who jadgeth all Uiinga, — who we^beUi the cause b»- 
k **Pen brother tad hrothv, — *b4 tWBldtttL t\M yBrtuft. 




••• hm Ai94»T«< m Mi 
^K^ |Mgii[li irftar fmm it— 
■p irMi (te faiUa Md fainl J 

tmmAmnA wenM ht » ooalamM of • cnrca ifiAto wkaeh, 
UMnk Goxl, tbryogb "if^tk'' sad g^ "■wihiiii.- I ib 
Ml p it noM. I Mj Mt 1mv« I^ •*Uoed cl ■ Bm»i4" » 
ni; viirM, M wtflM p<H>f4«, wbMB I ■tall B«t dupaei bthU 
Irf MtAlng, claim (o b«r«, but I hare j«t to ken tfatf tht 
riMw (jf M<rf}i|)up cvnr jet brooked iltght or tiasalt. I aUl 
tiut Mjr t)Mt AUmtioit in eorUia qaart«n •msw to hsr* 
liirrMil *"»« pMpti/t hMdii; nor that it would Imt* bMt 
innra ilnliMtv If wrt«in fotica liaci kept quiet on the salyect 
of tliiilr (]ourt«hi|), ninl Die rvjectiou of cerUiu offers, wbtn 
H til kiiDwtt that thnir forward conduct was all that ptoourcd 
lliMii ■ Imat-Aiiilt Thank Heaven, the Soath faaa corn* 
ilnMKlil<'iii will) nra above such ban oonsidenttiona ! Wtiil* 
iinlhlKit aliittl tompt me to reveal tbe promiaes to share 
<H|iiiilly lh« fniiia of cerlutn DDUiTpri«i», wbicb wera made 
lijl iMia wl>u mIihH how bo liamelcas, I have deemed it only 
Juat to iiij'MiK ,Lu put my own udvoiitunts \ipori record. If 
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they aie sot «qual to those of utother individual, It is be- 
CaoM, though "fragile," my edticatiou has tnu^ht me to 
h»ve some coneidemlion for the truth. I am dou«. 



CHAPTER li 

I was bom in Missouri. My dislike for the TTortheni 
I mim was inherent. This was xliowii, at ao early age, in 
* the extreme distaste I exhibited for Webster's spojlmg-book, 
I — the work of n woll-knowii EnKtern Abolitionist. I caii- 
I not be too grateful for the consideration shown hy my 
[ chivalrous father, — a gentleniau of tho old school, — wlio 
Icsistod to the last an attempt to introduce Mitchell's 
jABtroDomy and Geogiuphy into the public school of our 
fdiiiitrict. When I state that this same Mitchell became 
(afterwaid ■ hireling hulot in the YBnkeo Army, eveiy 
,t reader will appreciate the prophetic discrituinatioa 
tme son of the South. 
I vu eight years old whcin I struck the first blow for 
oatbem freedom againit the Northern Tyiunt, It U 
iliardly nece(N<»r.v tu »tute that in this iuetaiice the opprbssor 
'vraa a pale, overworked New Eiiglaad "echoolmarm.*' The 
(principle for wht«h I was contendiiig, I felt, however, to 
|1)G the isame. Hi-setitiug an atTtont put upon me, I one 
day heaved a rock' at the head of the Vaudal Bchoolmia- 
I Ireas. I was Gelsoi and OTorpoivered. My p«n falters oa 
tl tMwh the climax. Kngliah readers will not give credit 
I to this sickening story, — the civilized world will avert it« 
tilead, — tut I, Mary McGilluji, was publicly spawkbo! 

!l Non, BT G. A. S. — In the Soutbncat, any ttOQe larger tluut a f M 
bt«nn«d"arock.." 
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I was sitting at the piano one afternoon, singing tli&t 

■lirring refmin, so juHtly celebrated, but which a craven 

ajiirit, unworthy of England, hfls excluded from some of 

li«t jiriucipiil reetauraiit&, aud was dwelling with some ta- 

lAutuain oa the following line : — 

"HiuMl abespunia the Hnrttiem scnml" 

then a fragment of that scum, clothed in. that detestable 
me uniform which is th& symbol of oppression, entered 
tiie apartment 

"1 have the honor of addreaaiug the celebrated rebel 
Bp7, Mi3» McGElup ? " aaid the Vandal officer. 

la ft moment I was perfoctly calm. With the exception 
of slightly exiMfc to rating twice in the face of the minion, 
I did not betray my agitation. Haughtily, yet firmly, I 
»plied, — 

" I am." 

"You looked as if you might be," the brute replied, aa 
tie turned on his heel to leave the apartment 

la aa instant I threw myeelf before him. "You shall i 
not leave here thua," 1 ahrieked, grappling him with aa' 
(oergy which no one, »ei?ing my frail figure, would have 
Wieved. " I know the reputation of your hireling crew. 
1 read your dreadful parpoao in your eye. Ti^ll mo not 
that your designe are not 8ini«t«r. Tcu came here tai 
iotult me, — to kias me, perhaps. You shan't, — yoa 
■uiughty man. Go sway I " 

The hiueh of cooacioua degradation roM U> the chock of 
Lhe Lincoln hireling aa h« turned his face away from mine. 

In an instant 1 drew my pistol from my bolt, whieh, in 
uiticigmtioQ of some such outiBgc, I always carried, and 
ibttthun. 
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' •■ ■• ■f ■■' I-- -'.r \. ^^ irrrsirt:. :— t ^acne it 
■ ■•.f'r-* ■* .f- -'•«■ ''.■■ ■'■': -..-■■^. .7. ".ic jisEili 3rnn° 
,-'^/^ -/ ■/ .'■ ,- ■*'.-/ - .- v-^? -•■lrzrJ^s •.: "ijse Tecna. 3Ui 
f ,..,,.! r.. ■ -.I.*., »-at, //,», -,•■-,- .,-,fcii» uT'.Luea 'lui rsmbnisi 
/.. ..'.'■■. <-i, a'i'! ■■f,':''-i"j-:'- !:■■• ff-ri .n iKr.7^ ise imcnK nis 
K"i':-i:- j'f '■.■^■»»f:'.!nr./-,n '^. rv.-y.T^.i. I reier to d» 
'.k.'ir;. ■..!/,;, ■' 'i^i-.f.-.rf/' '.rm ',n./ .-o-iiarjie -.r ym . aes: to :lie 
>'■- » /'«■> "fwii/ .*.>■»»/' p'>c.iirihwl in she ijooiitry. At 

ri'l t-\fy„i,t. nui.iit.f '.f " 'r')/ r-iviri;?3t/jrie," ' to whom I prfr 
cdtiil » /■■(fi'm-il/ ^«f-/('l f.h i/h- f/fine of a Union officer, iud 

' hi'' mi'Frl ciFi'lii'-t '.f Wr f,j /ifiK'*''riB rPii'lprn him omrorthT nf m* 
rii.ii' (■ Kri-'li I'll 'iiiii' [Ffni"- 'pf Fii'll' IJ'r;''l, nnil ffimplfite ignoring at nit 
' fntrfn, xh'rKr fhi- firltutm^'^* 'it 4fir't'< Fr'frinl'r* Arirl pujf\tyistn of rame in'JL 
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whom I recfiivad iho following boautiiul acknowletlg- 

Osmoibelle: — Should I ever 'win linme to my aia 
ooiintrie, I rnako mine nvow to enshrine in my relirjiiaire 
this elegant bijouterie and offering uf La buUo KcbcUc, 
yaj, iiietUinks this fmction of mQu'a anatomy wtie Bonie 
compeDSB.liori for the rib lost hy tha " greud old giitd«ti«r," 
Adam. 



CHAPTER TI 



^^Belflased at Ust from dtiranco vile, and placed on board 
Plnn Erie umnl-bont, on my way to (Canada, I for o mo- 
tnfitil breathed the swoeta of liberty. Pi'rbaps the interval 
gave mo opportunity to iniliilge. in certain reveries which t 
had hitherto rternly disniieaed. Henry Breckioridge Yo- 
lair, a consistent Cpppcrh«id, cnptnin cJ the ctinal-bont, 
again and again pressed thnt suit I had ao often rej*cted. 

It van a lovely muonlight night. We sat on thu deck 
of Cbs gliding; craft. The moonbeam and the la»h of the 
driver fell softly on the flnnlcs ef the off horae, slid only 
the surging d the tow-rope broke the eilence. Folair'a 
am clasped my waiat. I soffered it to remain. Placing 
in my lap a wniall hut not ungrateful roll of checkerberry 
losenges, he took the occasion to repeat softly in my ear 
fche words of a motto h« had just unwrapped — with ita 
(rn«eftil covering of thft tissue pniM-r — from a sugar 
almond. The heart of the wicked little rebel, Mary Mc- 
Gilltip, ma won ! 

Tha story of Mary McGilKip ia done, I might have 
added the jonmal of my hushnrd, Henry Breckinridge Fo- 
lair, but ns it rwferfi (thiftfly to his freights and a echpduJe 
of hia paiuiengers, I have been ohlig«d, reluctantly, to aup- 
f ma it. 



^ 
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It ii dtw to my friendB to ity that I hare bNn reqnefted 
not to write this book. Expressiotui have reached tay aan, 
the revene of eomplimentery. Z hare been told that its 
publication will probably insore my baniahment for life. 
Be it BO. If the canae for which I labored have been nib' 
aenred, I am contenL 
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CHAPTER I 

It wu a quiet New EngUiid village. Nowhere ia the 
Vklley of the Coimectieut tie auLumii aun slione upon s 
more peacflful, pastoral, manufacturing community. The 
noodeii nutmege were slowly ripening on th« treoB, and the 
wbite-pine bams for Wesk^m conaumptioD were grudually 
mundiug into form ituilei the d«ft ntatiipuliition of the 
btldy American artisan. Th« boneat ConDecticut farmer 
was quietly gathering from liis thrashing-floor the shoe- 
pegs, which, wheB intermixiid with a fair proportion of oate, 
offered s plaaaing subetitute for fodder to the effete civili- 
ntions of Europe. An almoBt SuWMitli-like stillness pr^ 
Tailed. Doemville was only stvcn miles from Hartford, 
uid the surrounding Ituid^ca^ sniiiod with the ooaviction 
of boing fully inspired. 

Few would have thought that this peaceful villiige was 
the homo of the three young heroes whos^ cxplolta would 
heroafter — But we anticipate, 

Doemrille Acadomy was tho principal seat of learning in 
the county. Under the grave and gentle administration of 
the venerable Doctor Context, il hail attained just popu- 
larity. Yet the increasing inHmiibies of ofe obliged the 
doctor to relinquusb much of his trust to his assiatante, who. 
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it if oeedJcM to ^y, abus«d bis ootiiltlence. Before long 
t1)«ir brutal tynnny and doep-laid tnal«volencD becsoe - 
appnrent. Bo^a were alsolutcly forced to study tbeii 
IfissonB. The eickening fact will banlly be believeil, but 
during ecliooMiutini tli«y wt-re obliged to remain in theii 
wats witli tbe ftppsarauce, at least, of diedpLioe. It ft 
stated by good authority that th« rolling of eroqiict-balb 
across the floor during recitation was objected to, under 
tbe Geiidisli excuau uf itti titt«rf«ring with their Htudiea 
The brcalting of windona by baBol»Us, and the bp^ting d 
amall acholors with hate, was declared agaiiut. At loit, 
bloated and arrogant with success, the under- teachers Lhreif 
ajid« all disguise, aiid revealed tlieiuaelvea in their tms 
colors. A niKOJ was nctoally taken out of a day-schclar'i 
mouth during pniy^n ! A llu-ilc of whiskey v.-jta dra^^ed 
from another's d«»k, and then thrown out of the window. 
And finally, Pmfanity, Hazing, Theft, and Lying wen 
almost diafouragcd. 

Could the youth of America, conscious of their power, 
ftnd a literature of their own, tamely submit to Ibii 
tyranny ? Never ! We rejwat it firmly. Never I Wi 
repeat it to parents and guardians. Never 1 But tha 
ficndiith tntoTs, chuckling iu their glee, little knew what 
vaa passing through the cold, haughty intellect of Charles 
Francis Adams Golightly, aged ten ; what curled the lip of 
Benjamin Franklin Jenkins, aged seven ; or what shone in 
the bold, blue eyes of Broniluy Chitterlings, aged six and 
a half, aa they eat in the comer of the playground at recess. 
Thnir only othor eompimion and conftdunt wns the ii«gn> 
porter and janitor of the Bchool, known aa "Pirate Jim." 

Fitly, indeed, war he named, as the secrets of his early 
wild career — confessed freely to his noble young friendi — 
plainly shnwAd. A slaver at the ago of aev^ntcan, the 
ringleader of a innliny on the African coast at the age of 
twenty, a privateersman during the last war with Engluud, 
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^M commander of e Gre-ahip luid its sale survivor at twenty- 
Bve, wilh a wild, inttTiniidintw career of unmixed piracy, 
iintil the nebeHion called him to civil service ugaia aa a 
^Iockad« rutinor, und pence and a desire for nirail repose 
led him to Eeek tho janitorBhip of the Doemville Acaclumy, 
irbere no (jucstiuiis were iisked and refifi-ences not ex* 
cbnnged — he was, indeed, a fit mentor for our daring youth. 
Although a ninn whoso duys had exceeded the usual space 
{ftllott«d to humanity, the varioua epiaodea of hia career foot^ 
ing his age up to nuarly one hundrei.! and fifty-nina years, 
^« scarcely looked it, itnd was still hale and vigorous. 
1 " Yes," coutiiiui-il I'irutu Jiia critically ; " I dou't tliLulc 
BO wae any bigger nor you, Master Chitterlinga, if ae Mg, 
iVhen he stood on tlm fork'^Lle of my ship and shot tho 
«Aptain o' that Tjml Injyrunn dead. We used to call hii;. 
littlo Weerils, ho wiib bo young-like. But, bless your 
>}iearte, boye ! he wa 'ii't atiythiiiy to Little Summy Harlow, 

e£ once cr«p' up inter the oaplairi's stateroom on ei Eooshic 
l^ignto, Btniibed him to the heart with a jack-knife, thun |iul 
lOD the captain's uniform and hia cocked hat, took command 

of tho ship, and fout lier hisaolf." 

" Was n't the captain'^ clothes big for htm ? " asked Bi 

Franklin Jenkins anxiously. 

The janitor eyed young Jonkins with pained dignity. 
"Didn't I say the Rooshin captain was a small, a very 

Kl, man ? Rooshine is small, likewise Grueks." 
Doble enthusiasm beamed in the faces of the youthful 

""Was Barlow as large as me?" asked C. F. Adams 
Oolightly, lifting his curls from hia Jove-like brow. 

"Ted; bnt, then, be hod hod, so to speak, experiences. 
It was allowed that he had pizenod hia sehoolmastor aforo 
lio went to w?a. But it 'h dry talking, hoys." 

Golightly drew a fla.sk from his jacket and handed ft U> 
tha janitor. It wns his {nther'a best brandy. The heart of 
Itoneet old seaman was touched. 
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" "SHitm yt, m; own ptnte boy I " he said in a loce 
snffocatuig with «iiiotioii. 

"I'va got Home tobncco," said the yontliful Jcnkini, 
" hot it 'b fina cut ; I use only that now," 

" I kin buy some plug a( the comer grocery," said KraU 
Jim, " only I left ciy portmonoy at home." 

"Take this WBtcb," said ycung Golightly ; "'ti* aj 
father'a. Since he became a tymnt and usurper, snd foiaed 
tue to j<na a ooiaair'a boad, 1 've be gnu by diiridiajf tk 
proper^." 

" This is idle trifling," aaid yfttmg Chittftrlings wildly. 
"Every moment U preciouK, It this an hour to ^veto 
wiu« end waasail ? Ha, we franl action — action t Vc 
must fitrike the blow for freedom to-night — ay, this twJ 
night. Tho scow u already ancborod in the mill-dais, 
freighted with provisians for a three montbe' voyi^ I 
hav« a black flag Id my pocket. Wtiy, tlien, tbie oowvdlf 
delay ? " 

The two elder yonths turned with a slight feeling of am 
end shame to gnite on Uie glowing cbcolcs end bigh, haugfatf 
crest of their youngest comrade - — the bright, tbo bcautifvl 
Bromky Chitterlings. AJna ! that very raoment of fotgel- 
fulness and mutual admiTutiuQ was fraught with dangai. 
A thin, dyspeptic, hali-Rtarved tutor approached. 

" It is time lo roaume your atadiea, young gentlemen," 
he eaid, with lieadiiih poLiteuesa. 

They were hta last words on earth. 

*' Down, Tyrant 1 " screamed Chitterlings. 

" Sic him — I mean, sic sempci tyiannis I *' said 
claaeical Golightly. 

A h&a.vy blow on the beftd from a baseball bat, and ' 
rapid projection of a bnsoball ag/iinst his empty stomach, 
biought the tutor a limp and lifeless mass to the ground. 
Golightly shuddered. Let not my young readers btsuiB 
him too rashly. It was Uis fiiat homicide. 
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" Search his pockets," aoid the practical Jenkins. 

They did so, and found oothiag but a Harvard TrieanitJ 
Catalogue. 

" Let iia fly," eaid Jenkins. 

" Fqrward to the hoate ! *' cried the enthuBiswtic Chitter- 
lings. 

Bat C. F. Adama Goligbtly stood gasing thoughtfully at 
thfi prMitrnte tutor. 

" This," hfl said calmly, "is the result of a too free gov- 
«min«nt and the common-school Bystom. What the coontiy 
needs is reform. I cannot go with jou, boys." 

** Traitor ! " acreamod the others. 
I C F. A. Golightly smiled sadly. 

" You know me not. I shall not become a pirate — but 
a CongT8ssm;ia ! " 

Jenkins and ChittaTliiigs turned pale, 

" I have already orgnniiied two caucuees in a hofteball 
dub, and brilied the dekgatga of another. Nay, turn not 
vnj. Let OS be friends, pursuing through various ways 
iooo common end. Farewell I " They shook hands. 

" Bat where is Pirate Jim ? " aakad Jenkins. 
I *'He left us but for a monteut to raisu money on the 
mtch to purchase armament for the scow. Farewell!" 

And 80 the galUiit, yoatliful Bpirits parted, bright with 
the aunriae of bop«. 

That night a conflagration raged in Doemvills. The 
Doemville Academy, myeleriouKly fired, first fell a Tictim 
[to the devouriDg element. The candy-shop and cigar-atore, 
Iwth holding heavy liabilities against the ucudcniy, quickly 
followod. By the lurid gleams of the flamcji, a long, low, 
Rioop-rigged scow, with every mast gom* ojccspt one, slowly 
worked her way out of the mill-dam towards the Sound. 
Tlie next day three boys wero nuesing — C. F. Adams 
Golightly, B. F. Jaukius, and Bromley Chitterlings. Had 
,Uuy perished in the flamea ? Who ebnll say ? Enough 
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that never nont under thcBfi namea did the; again appear in 
the bames of their ancosturs. 

Ha[)i>,v, indeail, would it hare been for Doemville htA 
tlie mystery ondctl here But a darker iutcrcei and acanilal 
rcittod upon the peaceful village. During that awful oigU 
the boarding-school of Mndiiin« Brimborion was viciUd 
stealthily, aiid two of the fairest heiToesesof CooDflcticut— 
daughters of the president of a Kaviugs bank and usurance 
director — vfvtt the next moniiog found tc have dopei 
With them also disappeared the entire contents of th« 
RHvingii bank, and on t]ie following day the yiamingo Fin 
Insurance OorapoDj' failed. 

CHAPTER n 

« 

Let ray young Temlfim now Rail with me to warmer and 
moie hospitable clitnes. Off thv cout of Patagonia a long, 
low, black achoonet proudly rid«s the eeae, that break aaSH] 
upon tlie vine-clad shores of that luxuriant land. Wii9 it 
this tlmt, wrapjxid in Persian rugs, and dressed in the nuMt 
expensive manner, calmly reclines on the ()uart«r'deck d 
the acbooner, toying lightly ever and anon with tlie luscious 
fruits of the vicinity, held la liaekeits of solid gold by >Iuht&ii 
iilBVes? or at intervals, with daring grace, gtiidee an ebony 
velocipede over the polished black walnut decks, and in and 
out the intricacies of the rigging ? Who is it ? well ma; 
be aaked. What name is it timt blanches with tenor the 
chAfiks of the Patagonian navy ? Who but the Pinto 
Prodigy — the relentlcsa Boy Scourer of Patugouinn awts? 
Voyagprs slowly drifting by the Silurian bead), coasters 
along the Devonian sliore, atiU shudder at the name of 
Bromley Chitterlings — the Boy Avenger, late of llartford, 
Connecticut. 

It has been oft«n asked by the idly enriom, Whj 
Avengerj and of what ? Let us not seek to dincloee tlM 



THE HOODLUM BAND 



SI9 



ftvfti] socT«t bidden under that youthful Jacket. £)nougli 
that lh»ro mny have been th&t of bitteriLeBB in his past Ufa 
that they 

''Whole tail) would sickeQ o'er Lhe heaviuK n&ve, " 

■er" whose soul would heave above the aickening mavo," 
did not imderetjiruJ. Only oiia kii«w him, pcrhapg too well 
-^a queen of the Amazons taken prisoner off Terra d«l 
Fuego a week previous, She loveii the Boy Avenger. 
But m ruu ; his yoathful heart fieGcned obdurate. 

" Hoar me,'" «t last hi3 aatd, whmi eho had for the sBventh 

tino« wildly proffered her hand and her kingdom in iniir- 

jjittgD, " and know once and forever why I must decline your 

(Utturiug propJBal. I lovu aiiolUur." 

i_ With a wild, despairing cry sho leaped into the sea, but 

l&u instantly reRcucd by thn Pirate I'rodigy. Vet, even in 

m^t auprcTDO moment, such was his coolness, that on hiR 

•vay to the surfnco he caijture(.l u umrmiiid, and placing hor 

in cliargQ of hifi steward, with directions to give her u tftato* 

room, with hot sud cold wnli^r, culmly rosuni'Od hii; place 

by the Amazon's Bide. When the cabin door closod on his 

' futhful servant, bringing champagne and ices to the iutor. 

esting btraiigcr, Chitterlings resumed hi& narrative with a 

dioking voic* — 

I " When [ (irst fled from the roof of a tyrannical piinuit 

|l loved the beautiful and accomplished Elira J. Sniil'en. 

Her father was president of the Workingmeii's Barings 

Bank, and it was porfoctly understood that in the course of 

time the entire depnaitK w»uid be \t\s. Eut, Hko a vain fool, 

[J wished lo anticipate the future, and in a. wild moment pcr- 

'inaded Miss SnifTen to dope with me ; and with the ontice 

j cuh aa««te of the bank, wo flod together.'' lie pauriml, 

orerMme with emotion, "But fate decrood it otho^wia.^. 

I In my feverish haste, I had forgotten to place among the 

■tocea of niy pirate craft that peculiar kind of chocolate 
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«uiBtl to which Elin J»» wm hkm* pcrtisL We wn 
obliged to pot into Kev Rochelle on Uie seeood 1U7 out, to 
eiublo Hin SoiAcn to procure thai delicacy at iha neansl 
Mttfettiotier'Bj and match aome KphTT w«nt«de at the Ent 
fancy sbop. Fatal mtotaka. 8b« waat — aba Devei n- 
ttinted f " In a mom«itt be lemnDed, in a dioking roiee, 
" Af t«r a week's weary waiting. I ma obliged to pot to 
0«a ngua, beaiiug a broken heart and the broken bank of 
her fatbitr. I lave ncv«r amn hvr nnes.'' 

" And joa still love her ? " atked the Abmsoii qoNn 
«zeit«dl;. 

"Ay, forever I" 

" Noblo youth. Hew, tak« ths reward of thy fidelfty ; 
for know, I^romley Chitteriings, that I am Ellxa Jane. 
Wearied with waiting, I embarked od a PeiUTiac guioo 
ahip — it 'a a loog ntory, dear," 

*' And altof;«tb«r too thin," ttiiS the Boy Av«ng«t, fienel; 
TQl4MiHng himiwlf from her nnairdtng amta. *' Elixa Jane*! 
age, a year ago, woa only thirteen, and yoo are forty, if > 
day." 

" True," ahe returned sadly, " but I have suffered mtidh, 
and time poeaoa rapidly, and 1 've grown. You woaU 
scarcely believe that this is my own hair." 

*' I know not," lie replied, in gloomy abstraction. 

"Forgive my deceit," she returned. "If you arc affi- 
anccd to anotbcr, lot mn at least be — a mother to you," 

The t'iratfi Prodigy started, and tears came to his oyM. 
Tlio sGViDe was aSucting in the oxtretno. Several of the 
oldest seamen — mi^n who Viad gone through scenes of 
mifforing with tcarleea eyca and unbknched cheeka — now 
retired to the spirit room to conceal their emotion. A ft* 
went into o^iiciis in tlm forecastle, tind returned with tbs 
raqawt tliat the Amazonian queen should hereafter to 
known as the " Queen of th« Piratea' lale." 

"Mother I " gmped the Piratu Prodigy. 
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.y flOa ! " eoreamed tbe Amazomau queeo. 
They embraced. At the same moment ft loud flop was 
eard on tbo quarter-dock. It was the forgotten mermaid, 
who, emerging from her Gtateroom, find ascending tlis 
companion-way at that moment, had faintfid at the epec- 
tscle. Th« Piratfl Prodigy rushed to her side with a bottle 
cf BmeUing-salts. 

She recovered kIowIj. "Permit me,'' she said, rising 
[with dignity, " U> leave the fhip. I am unaccustomed to 
lauoh conduct." 

I" Hear tno — she is my mother ! " 
*' She certainly ie old enough to be," replied the mer- 



[tnaid. " And to speak of that being her own haii I " she 



[said, as ehe rearranged with characteriftic grocs, a comb^ 
fsiA a Koiull bnudmirror, her own luxuriant tresses. 

" If I couldn't afford any other clothos, I might neat s 
fewitcli, too ! " hJBBed tbe Amazonian queen. "I suppose 
fou don't dyp it on account of tbe salt water ? But per 
ips you prefer green, dear ? " 
' A little salt water might improve your own complexion 



" Fiahwoman t " screamed tbe Amazonian queen. 

" Bloomorile ! " shrieked tbe mermaid. 

Id aooth«x inatant th«y had seized each other. 

" Mutiny I Overbuurd with them I " criod the Pirata 
iProdigy, rising to the occasion, and casting aside all human 
kflection in tbe peril of the moment. 

A plank wae brought and tbe two women placed upon it. 

" After you, dear," snid the mermaid aigtiiticaiitly to tha 
Amaxoniaa queen; '* jou'ra the oldeBt." 

"Thank yout" said the Amaxouitin queen, stepping 
bock. " Fish is always served first." 

Stung by the ininilt, with n wild scream of mgn the meF- 
^11 grappled her in her arms and leaped into the sea. 

A« the wakrs clo««d over thwn forever, tbu Pirate Prod* 
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igj Bpruog to his fMt. " Up vitfa tha black flog, snl hm 

ftvraj for Nev Loadoa," be ahoutod in trampeUUke t«iia& 
** Ha I ba I Once more th« Kovut u free 1 " 
Indeed it was loo true. In tbat fatal momest he hi 

a^in looMd hinueU from the traniBtels of hamaa fc 

and was once mor« the Boy Areoger. 



CHAPTER m 

Agun I most aek my young rcadon to mount my fai[i]»- 
grtS' and hio with me to tb« aboioat tDa«eeesiblo heigliU of 
th« Kockj Mountaina. There, for jeaiB, a band of wild in3 
iintaniEihte aavageii, kaoim as the Pigeon Feet^ had resuui 
the blankets and BihleE of civitizatioa. For years tho tnil* 
leading to their caup were marked by the hones of team- 
stan and broken wagons, nnd tho trees were decked witb 
the dying Hcal[*-loRkK of women and children. The bolJstt 
of military leaders hesitat^^d to attack them in their fat- 
tr«6aeii, and prudently Ivft the ncalptiig-knivos, rifles, puwilei, 
and ahot provided by a paternal govcniment for their wel- 
fare lying on the ground a few mileR from thoir cncamptaeot, 
with the rei^ueat that they were not to be tised until ibt 
military had safety retired. Hitherto, oave an ocx»Bioul 
incursion into the territory of the Knock-knees, a rinl 
tribe, they had limited their depradati€D3 to the vicinity. 

Bat lately a baleful change hud euiue over tbem. Acting 
under ttome evil inRuence, they now puslied tbeir warfu« 
into the white settlements, carrying fire and destructiac 
with them. Again and again had the Government offerwl 
them a free paEs to Waiihuigtou and the privilege of h*ii>$ 
pbotogmphnd, hut under the same evil guidance ths; 
refticied. There was a singular myatory iu their mode of 
(^[rOBaioD. Sclioolhousos were always burned, the »oh0ot' 
taa^rs taken into captivity, and never again heard ttom. 
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A paltco car on the Union Paoifio itstlway, ooDtaining an 
exeiirsjon piirty of leficli(>r8 eu routo to San Fraticii^co, wmi 
Burrouiided, it« imnatea captured, and —their vacancies in 
the school catalogue never uguin fiUod. Evcu a Ijotird of 
ctlucutiouaJ examiuers, proceeding to Cheyenne, were taken 
prisoiiere, &ud obltg'Jil to iiiii^wcr qucgliouit thi'y thi>]iLS«lvi>>i 
had proposed, amiddt horrible tortures. Hy disgroes these 
atrocities wore traced to the malign ioAuonce of a new 
chief of the tribe. As yet little waa knowu of him but 
through his baleful appelltitiftne, *' Young Man who Goes 
fo* His Teacher," and "He Lifts the Hair of the School- 
Marni." He was said to be small ami exceisilingly youth- 
ful in appearance. Indeed, his earlier appellutive, *' Hu 
Wipo» Hia K086 on Hia Sleeve," waa said to have besa 
giv«R to him to indicata liis still boy-like habits, 

It WHS night in tha oitujkiijpiuent and among the lodges 
of the Pigeon Toea. Duaky maidena flitted ia and out 
among the campfirca like brown niotha, cooking the tooth- 
aonoe bufiialo-hump, frying the fragrant bcar's-moat, and 
Btewing the esculent bean for the braves, l-'or a few 
fiTored ones sput gruashoppers ware ntHerved aa a rare 
delkacy, although the proud Spartan aoul of their ohief 
SGcnivd all such luxuries. 

He was seated alone Ib hia wigwam, attended onJy by 
thu gcalltt MushyniTuh, fniruit of tha Pigeon Feet maidens. 
Nowhere were the diaracteriitticM of her great tribe more 
plainly shown than in the Htllo feet that lapped ovei eucli 
other in walking, A single glance at the chief 'wbs sufti- 
eient to diow the truth of the wild ruinuns r(>Bp«(;ting liin 
youth. ITb was acarciely twelve, of proud and lofty bear- 
ing, and clad completely in wrappings of varions-colored 
AttUoped cloths, which gave hiui the appearance uf a some- 
what •xtra.ciied penwiper. An ouormoiis eagle'a feather, 
torn from the wing of a bald eagle who once nltaiupted to 
i nrry him away, completed his attiic It waa &\»o V\in 
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n«iiHmto of onn of his moct superhuman featv et conrs; 
He would undoubtedly have icalped the etgle but t)i 
tuliin; hod onticipfltod liim. 

*MV>iri» tlie Great Chief aad?"aaid Mushymueh soft) 
" Does his soul sUJl yeam for tbe blood of the paleface' 
teacben? Did not the scalping of two profeeson 
geolcgy in the Yale exploring party satisfy his warrior' 
Iteart yfieterday ? Baa ha forgotl«n that Gartlener ai: 
King are still to follow ? Shall ]m oini Kushymufh 'brin 
him a botanlat to-morrow ? Speak, far the silence of myr 
brother lies on my h«ari lilte the wow on the mountain, anc? 
cbwka the flow of my speech." 

Still the proud Boy Chief sat sileDt. Suddenly he aajd, 
" Hiss 1 " and roee to his feot. Taking a long rifle bom 
the ground lie adjusted ite sighL Exactly serea miles away 
on (be slope of the tnountatii the figuru of a man was seen 
walking. The Boy Chief misad the riflo to his unerring eye 
and Gtad. The man fell. 

A Eoout was dUpatehed to ecalp and seareh the bodj. 
He presently retum«<L 

" Who was the paleface ? " eagerly afked the duef. 

"A life insurance agent." 

A dark e«owI settled on the face of the chief. 

" I thought it waa a book peddler." 

" Why 19 my brother's heart sore against the book ped- 
dlex ? '" a^kod Muahymush. 

"Because," eaid the Boy Chief fiercely, "I am again 
without my regular dime novel — and I thought li« mif^bt 
hare one in his pack. Hear me, ^bfnshTmasb. The United 
St«t«s mails no Itmger bring mo my ' Young America ' or 
mj * Boys' and Giris' Weekly.' I gnd it impofttible, «vea 
with my fast«Bt aeouta, to kaap up with Uie rear of General 
Howard, and lepleaisb my literature fmm the sutler's 
wagon. Withoal a dime botcI or « ' Young America,' 
bow ua I to kocp ttpUualnjmWaiKKl" 



4 
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STnalij'iaTtBh lemaiaed iu meditation a einglo moment. 
Than sho JoolcHd wp proiidly. 

"My Iirother has spokeu. It is well. He ishiill linvo 
his diiiiv novel, lie shall know the kind of hairpin Im 
nitct Musbymusb is." 

Aiid she arose and gamboled ligbtly as the fawn out of 
Wa presence. 

la two houi3 she returned. In one hand she held three 
nnall Saxen soalpe, ia the otlior " Tim Bay Mamudcr," 
Mmplote in one volume, price ten cents. 

"Three palefflced children," she gaspod, "w«ro rettdiHg 
it in the tail-end of an emigrant wagon, I arept up to them 
Mftly. Their parents are still unaware of the accident," 
and she sank lielplei^B at his f«et. 

"Xoble girl I" said the Boy Chief, gaiing proudly on her 
prostrate form ; " and tLese are the people that a military 
deapotism expects to subdue I " 

CHAPTER IV 

Bat the capture of several wagon-loads of commiswiry 
whiskoy, and the deatnictton of two tons of stationery 
intended for the general commanding, which interfered with 
ha ngulflT correspondence with the War Department, at 
Iftst awakened the United States military autliorities to 
active exertion. A quantity of troops were massed before 
the Pigeon Feet encampment, and an attack was hourly 
imminent. 

" Shine yoTir boots, sir ? " 

It w&fi the voice of a youth in humble attire, standing 
before the flap of the commanding general's tunl. 

The general raised hia head from his Mrrespondence. 

"Ah," he said, looking down on the humble boy, "I 
see; I shall write that thi^ appliances of civilization move 
ataadilj forward with lite army. \«t" Ue osiiis^i ^'■■^«a. 
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may fthinii ray mUiUrjr boots. Vou ui)d«ntanit, Itowcrcc, 
that to get your pay joa mast first" — 

" Make a reqtiwilioii on the oominiBaary>geneiml, have 
it eortihed to by ihe ([aarl«nnaster, coontetsigned by tlio 
post-adjuUut, and eubmitttd by you to the War Dejait 
nicnt" — 

"And clinrgAtl u eUtt'toaMj," ftdded the general gently. 
*' You are, I see, aij intelligenl &qiI thoughtful hoy, I 
tniat you neither uoe wLiakey, tobacco, nor arc over pro- 
fane ? " 

"I promised my eninted mother" — 

"Koough! (io OQ with your tiUcking; I hnva to lend 
the atlaek on the Pigeou Feet at eight pr«cUely. It it now 
half jKiet seven," Auid the general, consuUiqg a. large kit«liUQ 
clock that Blood ia the comer of his toat. 

The little bootblack looked up — the gebeml was ftbsorlxd 
in his corraapoudenee. The bootblack drew a tin putty- 
blower from Ilia pocket, took uiieiTing aim, atid uuiled m 
tsitigle shot the minute hand to tlie dial. Going ou willi 
hie blacking, yet stopping over and anon to glance ov<i 
the gonerura plan of campaign, Bpiead oa the table bcfon 
him, he was at last interrupted by the •ntrance of «l 
officer. 

'< Everything ie ready for tbe attack, gciicniL It is nov 
eight o'clock." 

" JmposKible 1 It is only half past seven." 

"But my watch, and the watches of the staff" — 

" Are regulated by my kitchen clock, that has IweD m 
my family for years. Euaugh [ it in only half past seven." 

The officer retired ; the bootblack had tinished one boot. 
Another officer appean^'d. 

" liimU-^d of attacking the enemy, general, we are attacked 
ourselves. Our pickote are already driven in." 

''Military pickets ehould not differ from other piekcts," 
Mill tbe bootblack modeetly. "To stand lirmly they thould 
be wtU ^rireo in." 



ow 
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"Ha! tbeie is eomethmg in tliat," said the geaenl 
thougtitftilly, " But who are you, who speak thus ? " 

Biding to his full height, the boolMaclc threw off hi« 
outer raga, and revealed thQ figure of the Boy Chief of the 
Pigeon Feet, 

" Trcasou ! " shiieked the ganer&I. " Order an advancd 
Along the whole line." 

But in vnin. The next moment he foil 'beneath the torn- 
ahawk of the Boy Chief, and wilhin the next qiiart«?r of u' 
hour the TTnited States army was dispersed. Thus ended 
the battle of Bootblaak Creek. 

CHATTEK V ,] 

And jet the Boy Chief was not eotirfily happy. Indeed, 
at timea lie seiciously thought of accepting the iovitation 
«xt«s(t6d by the Greit Chi«f at Washington immediately 
after the maaaacre of his eoldierg, and once more revisitiag 
the haunts of civilization. Tlis eotil sickened in feverish 
inftctirity ; school ruasbera palled on his taate ; he had intro- 
duced boeoball, blind hooky, marbles, and peg-top among 
h|dp Indian Bubjecto, hut only vith indifferent succese. The 
H^uws peniititud in boring holes througU the chitin ulluya 
and wearing them as necklaces ; his wsTriors stuck pipes in 
their hoHchaU batii, and mtLde war-clubs of them. He could 
not but feel, too, that the geutle Mughymusli, although 
devoted to hor paleface fcraUiet, waa defideut in culinnry 
education. Tier minca-piea were sbominahla ; her Jam far 
inferior to tliut made by Ms Aunt Sally of Uoemvitle. Only 
aa unexpected incident kept him equally ftom the extreme 
©f listless Byharitie tntlulgoni-e or of morbid cynicism. Tn- 
dmd, at the age of twelve^ he already had become disgusted 
witb existence. 

He had returned to his wigwam after an exhaustiog 
bofialo hunt, In which be hod skin two htindied and nt* 
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enty-five Imlbloos with liU own hand, cot counting the 
{ndiridiial kulTalo on which h« had leaped, so a« to join tie 
herd, and which ho flftorn-anl led into the camp a caplive 
and n pntnttnt to the lovely MuRh^muah. Ho hnd vciLlpeJ 
two eKpPcBB riden, and a correfipondent of the *' New Tork 
Horsld ; " had dt^similfd tlie Ovftrltind ilsil stage of a quaa- 
taty of vouchers which enabled bim to diav double rations 
from thft Government, and was Tedining on a beusldii, 
Bmoking and thinking of the vanity of haiaan endeavor, 
when a i<cout «nl«nxl, miying that a paLefacQ youth had 
demaocled aocess to hia person. 

" Is be a «omim«etoiici ? iS to, uj that tbe led nan i< 
npidly pasfung to the happy hunting-grounds of hia fathen, 
and now desins only peMa> blankets, and ammunition; 
obtain Um Utt«r, and then acalp the comraiauoner." 

*' Bat it is only a youth who asks on interriew." 

" IVxwt h« l<v>V like an icmranee agent ? If ao^ lay 
thai I have already policies in three Hartfonl eompuiiet. 
KeanwHIe piepue the etake, aoid sm that iba tqnavs an 
ready with their implanenta of tortore." 

The youth wM winuttcd ; he wax cvideaUy only htU tiw 
•fa of the Boy Chkl As he «at«i«d the wigwam^ and 
stand ivTMled to hia best, tbej both itarted. In aaotlMC 
aMnnt Iboy v«« kicked m eadt irthec'a uma. 

"BwBley.oMfall" 

& P. Jeokina, for saeh ww the nat ol tfaa Bey ChW, 
WW tba first to reo»T«r Ue tabmam. tmaSm^ to hie vat- 
new he aud pnmdly, — 

•*IM »y «biMTCB Kttn vUle I apeak «• tW ^eal aC 
(Mr Gnst FUbar is TTaikiBflta^ HaniA» m huh haje 
wiU ba pomded lot tba w^waw (tf the «Kii«L <Xte 
pMlMo «r kl» kew sHk te 

"Bw!** Madtte 
rl- aid 
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"I am known here only as the Boy Chief of the Figeoo 
To««." 

"Anil I," said Kromlcy ChittBrlingeprouJly, "am known 
everywher© as the I'irat* Proiligy — the Boy Aveiigor of 
the Fategoitian coast." 

" But how cnmo you here 7 " 

"Linton! My pinte 1>rig, the Lively Mermaid, now 
lies at MoigKs'a whurf in S«n JFranciaoo, disguised ns a Men- 
docino lumber voasel. My pirate crew accompftnied rae 
here in a palacf* car from San Tisucisco." 

" It must have been expensive," said the prudent Jen- 
kins. 

** It vta, but they defrayed it hy a collection from th4 
other pss&HiigerB, you uudorstnnd. The jutpers will be full 
ol it to-morrow. Do you t«ke in the 'New York Sun' ?" 

" No ; I dialiko thvir Indiui policy. But why ara you 
b«M?" 

" Hear me, Jenk I 'T is a long and a aad etary. The 
lovely Eliza J. SnilTeii, who flad with me from DoemviJIe, 
wu sftized hy her parents and torn from my iirni» at New 
Kochell«. B«dacvd to poverty by the breaking of the sav- 
ings bonk of which he was president — a failurs to which 
' I Urgvly contributod, and tlie profits of which I eiijoyed — 
I have rince ascertained that Kliza Jane SnifTen was forced 
to bccomo a schoolmistress, departed to ti^ku charge of a 
' Mnuncty in Colorado, and since then has never heen heard 
from." 

Why did the Boy Cliief turn pale, nad clutch at the 
toot-polo for support ? ^VTiy, indo«d ? 

" £3iza Jane Snifien," gasped JenkiuR, — " aged fourteen, 
Md-hair>d, with a slight tendency to ntrabiamua ? " 

"The Mine." 

"Heavea help me [ She died by my mandatol" 

"Tnutorl" shrieked Chittorlinge, rushing at Jeokiss 
vitL * drawn poniard. 
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But a Sguie interpowd. The «U^t gtriiefa fom ol 
Uiuhjntnufih witti ouUtntche'l hands stood botvean Qm 
axaapant«d Pinte Prodigy and tbe Boy Cbtef. 

" Forbear," sbe said stenilj kp ChJUerlioga ; " you bioV 
not what yoo do." 

The two youths pauMd. 

" Hear me," abe said iBpidly. " When captured in i 
ooDrecliontir'a shop ai Xevr Rocheile, E. J. SnilTeo mi 
UkoQ back U> porvrly. She t^colved to become * mstuti- 
mistreta. Hearing of an opening in the Weat, abc pro- 
ceeded to Colorado to take exdueive charge ot the pensirai- 
nat of Mdme. Ohotlie, late of Paria. On the vay UiitlKr 
abo was captured by the emieearies of the Boy Chief " — 

" In ooriBataination of a fatal vow I made, never to q«n 
educalitiiuU iustructore," iiit«rmpted Jenkiu& 

"But in her captivity," conliuued Musliytuusb, "she 
managed to etain her face with poko-beiry juice, and lain- 
gUag with tb« ludian nuiidens was enabled to pacs for gne 
of the tribe. Once undetected, she boldly tngratiatcd btt* 
self with the Buy Chief, — how lione&tly arid devotedly he 
beat can tell, — for I, MuAhymush, the little sister of Um 
Boy Chiaf, am Eliza Jane SiiilTen." 

The Pirate Prodigy daaped her io bis uma. Th« Bo^ 
Chief, raising bis hand, ejacuUted, — 

" Bteae you, ray children ! " 

" There is bub one thiug wanting to complete thta to- 
nnioQ," Biud Chitteilinga, after a p&use, hot the hurried 
entraoce of a scout stopped his utteniDCO. 

" A coinmi^oner from the Great Father in WaKbingtoD." 

" Scalp him ! " shrieked the Boy Chief j " this is no time 
for diplomatic trifling." 

" We hsTo ; but he still insists upon seeing you, and bat 
sent in his card." 

The Boy Chief took it, and read aloud, in agoniisi 
aocenta, — 
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^ " Chsrlas Ftancis AdanuB G«lightly, late puga in United 
&tAt«s Seoate, tind acting coruniiesiojieii of TTnitud States. *' 

In another moment, Oolightly, pnle, bleRiltng, and, aa it 
{Vfrte, prematurely bald, but etill cold and intellectual, en- 
tered the wigwam. Tliey fell upon bis Deck and begged 
r. forgiv*neas. 
" Don't mention it," lie said qtiietly ; " these things m««t 
luitl wUi h&ppen under our present system of govemmeut. 
Wy story is brief. Obtaining politiral influence through 
caucuses, 1 become at last page in the Senate. Through 
the exertions of politicel friends, I was appointed clerk to 
tbo commissioner whose functions I now represent. Know- 
ing through politiiCBl spies in your own camp who yau were, 
3 actod upon the phynical fears of the eommissioner, who 
pas an er-clergyma.u, and easily induced him to deputize 
flDo to consult with you. In doing so, I have lost my scalp, 
t as the hiiautti signs of juvenility have worked agitiuet 
,y politiciil progress, I do not regret it. Aa a partially 
i1»ld young m.ta I shall have more power. Tlie terms that 
|J have to olfer are etniply this : you can do eTerytliiiig you 
hraot, go anywhere you oliooee, if you will only le&ve this 
[place. I have a hundred-thousand-dollar draft on tho 
■TJnitod States Treasury in my pocket at your immediats 
(dlBposal.** 

" But what 'a to become of me ? " asked Chitterlings. 

( " Your case has already been under advisement. Tho 

Rceretary of State, who is an intelligent man, has deter* 

hnined to recognize you us de Jura and de facto tiie only 

Joyol representative of the PatBj;onian Government. You 

may safely proceed to Washington ns its envoy oxlraoidi- 

Bwj. I dine irith the secretary next week." 

" And yourself, old fellow ? " 

"I only wish that twenty yBarsfrom now you will recoR- 
iiix« by your influence and votes the ligbta of C. Y. A. 
G«ligbtly to the presidency." 



2S3 CONDENSED NOTELS 

And here ends our atoiy. Trostii^ that my dear yoimg 
friends may take whatever example or moral their respec- 
tive parents and guardians may deem fittest from these 
pages, I hope in future years to portray further the csreeT 
of those three young heroes I have already introduced in 
the springtime of Ufe to their charitaUe coosideration. 
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AN IDYL OF RED MOUMTAIN 

TBKitit are ivo foTms of tliJe UJe. The eartier ono ijt thut 

pnutcd originally in T/ic Golden Era and ofturwiird and uutU 

Uliu time Lncliidtti] in Mr. Flurte's collected writhigit. It is com- 

pTMod in four chapters and occiipiea about ttiirty pu|^iB. When 

Uiepr«eeut edition was under cotusidfration, Mr. []art« called 

lii« publishers' attenliicin to the luct timt; Hit! editor of the sama 

papei prt>|Ki»md to him Romatim<! liit«r to cuntiiiue jtasa H^rial. 

In order to do ttis, be t'ojind himaelf obliged to roa.k« itoin« 

«Wges in theearlier iticidenta. Accordingly li« rcpuhljnhf.-rd tlio 

»loryin its lirst form, hut with somfl interjiolations iLiid altera* 

tiodg, and then ptoeaeded with other ohu.ptors. malting Mil ill aJl, 

^couctuding it," he says, " lather abruptly whun I £oiuid it wimi 

inutisticidly prolonged." Thia was in 1663. But vnsii thus 

tbe story was not to be let alone. Ten years later, in 1873, 

Wotber writer tiwk tli« talc up at the end of the t«ntli chapter, 

•dded fifty more, and isxaed the wliole iu TVlc Ooltttn Krit. 

nheu the continuation had beotiriiriiiiigwinie time, Mr. Durld 

<fiacover«d the iraud, aiid ineerted a card in the esLine pnper, 

tdvising the public that ho had nothing whatever to do with 

tlib further amplification of his story. Aftervrurd. when the 

vhale nas publisbi^d in book form, be inetit.iit«d legal prooeed- 

ioga and suppressed the &&le. 

The present form ia Mr. Harte'A rerision and extension of lila 
first, uid is reprinted Crom The Golden Era with hig uousotit. 

Editob. 
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CHAPTER I 
SHlTB't FOCKET 

Jdst when tbe Siena Nevnda begiiu to niteide in gco- 
tio undaUUonai and the nreni grow lees npid and yellov. 
OD tbe ud« of k greftt r«d moanUin stands Smitfa'i 
Pocket. Soon from the red rood at xuaitet, in the red light 
BDd tbe red dmt, ile white hooe^B look like Uie outctop- 
{dnge of quarts on the moonlaiD side. The red axge, 
lopped with red-ehirted paaaengeis, is loet to vi«w hilf • 
doten times Ui the tortuous de*c«ttt, taming up irnes- 
poctedly in out-of-tha-way places, and vaniahing nlUig«th» 
vltbiu a hundred yardB of the town. It is prohahly owing 
to this sudden tvist in the road tli&t the ttdrent of a »tiaa- 
ger at Smith's Pocket is usually a1tcnd«d with a poeuliu 
circumistanco. DUmoujiting from tho vfthiflm at the stag* 
olBoe the too-oontident traveler is apt to vrallt atraiglit oat 
of town uiiili^r thu impressiun tlint it lies in quite nnollipt 
dinctioou U is rekted that one of the tuuuel men, t-vrn 
inilee from town, met one of these aelf-reliaut pasBcngen 
with a carpetbag, umbroUo, " Harper's Magnrino," and other 
evidences of " civilization and ralinement/* plodding akmg 
over the rond he had just ridden, vainlj eudeavoring to 
And the settletnent of Smith's Pocket. 

Had ho boon an ofasorvant travelor ho might have lovM 
some compensation for his disappointnient in the weird 
nspoct of tliut vivinity. Them were huge fiioiures oo tke 
hilUidc, and diBplacements of the rod soil, resembling morr 
the ebaus of Homo primary cicnicntury upheaval tlian th« 
work of man ; while, halfvrny dou-n, a long flame straddltii 
Its narrow body atid dir^jiroportioiiate legs over the ehauD- 
like an enormous foiuil of t«ome forgotten ant^iluviiu. 
At every stop aiuallor ditches croEeed the rooul^ biding i" 



their sh&Uow depths unlovely^ B.tFeanis that crept away to a 
clandeatiiiB anion with th« great yellow torrent below. Here 
and there the niinH of some cabia, with the ahimncj aJoiio 
left intiicfc aai the hearthstone opoa to the ekieH, gave euch 
ft flftt eoatradintian to the poetic dolusion of Ijares and 
Penates that tho hoact of tlia traveler luust Imvis collaptMid 
w he gazed, and even the bai'-rooni of the National Hotel 
have afterward eeeioed festive, and inveated with preternat- 
ural comfort omd domeeticitjr. 

The aettlement of Smith's PockS't owed its origin to the 
finding of « "poclcet" on it* site by a veritflUe Smith. 
Five thoiiaand dollars were talcen out of it in one half-hour 
by Smith. Threa thoiiaand doUaia were expended hy 
Smith And others in erecting a tliim>e and in tunneling. 
Aod then Smith's Pocket was found to Iw only a pockot, 
and lubject like other pockets to depletion. Although 
Bmith pierced tho bowels of the great red mountain, thut 
firo thousand dollars waa the first and the last retriTn of bis 
labor. The mountain grew reticent of it« golden secrete, 
^naid the flume steadily ebbed away the retnainder of Smith's 
^nEirtune. Then Smith went into quartz mining. Then into 
qturts milltog. Tlten into hydraulics and ditching, and 
then by easy degrees into saloon keeping. l*resently it 
ma whispeTed that Smith was drinking a good deal ; then 
it was known that Smith was an habitual drimkard ; and 
then people bagnii to think, ns they are apt to, that he had 
oevec been anything else. But the eettlemeut of Smith's 
Pocket, like that of most discoveries, was happily not 
dapendent on the fortune of iU pioneer, and other pnrli<>« 
projected tunnuls and found pockets. So Smith's Pocket 
became a t^ettlemt^nt with ita two fancy stores, ite two hote lit, 
ite one express oflico, and ite two first facaili««. Occasion- 
ally its one long straggling street wai overawed hy the 
assumption of the latest San FTan<.'iM:o fashions, imported 
por express, exclnnivi-ly U> the first fumiUcft*, loakm^ wob* 




wfAe^ lb ]n»7 «< 

■d hMd tj •: 
iMfoad, MB thm waamttia ndc, » , 

" The UMter," M Ihwm kamn to hii Bitl* fcck,«l 
atom om ni^ ia Um ■dtooIboaM, «itit wb« cf^ vifj- 

WAa Tinf^jm ttin, earefulljr m»^}-^ thoae bold Md fdl 
chitnirVni which Km mippowd to cooiliaie tlw iiilwi iif 
cliirt«gr*phlcal «nd mont exoellencct ud bi gofc as bra 

" IticluM tn <Ut«U(ul," and ww «UV>ntui^ tlw twon lAli 
*n iniiniwrity of flourUh that wi« quite in the itptitt of ku 
taxt, whna li« hflvd a gentle tappiuf. Tli« voodpecicn 
had Iwfln bairj about the roof, during the Aaj, awl tbe note 
<llil iirit dinturb liU work. But tbo opening of Mie doar,«niL 
th» l«i)pinK ontiiiiiinn from the, iiwidft, cftitfod him to loofc 
lip. JI<i wiu ilightlf Rtartlvtl by the figare of a ;oiing gitlt 
(llrty, luiil ■ha1)b[lr clnJ. Slill bvr givat ^Isck e^es, her 
ooarM iitiouiiitxid luittorlfUM black bair foiling over her cut)- 
bnntml face, her Tutl nrmii t&d fc«t stTCokcd with the »d 
koll, woro ill fnmilUr to liini. It was Melisiia SiDith — 
Hitiitb'a motlifirli'M child. 

" What enn tlici wniit hor« ? " thought the master. Everj- 
lutly Vnnw " M'liM," oa sho was calUd, throughout tba 
li'DRiti (ind ln'itjht of Ro<l Mountain. Everybodj- knewliw 
ftxiu IniMniKtI'lo gi'l- Hur titirce, ungovernable disjmeitioB, 
lu>r Ruid (rmka aiid Uwlen obarac(«r. wer« in th«ii vr«j- m 
pnivuttiiAl aa th» alory of her father's weakness, and ai 
pbilivi>)ihiv«lly am«pt«d by the towusfolk. ^le wrangled 
with *itd fought tbo whffolboya with keener inreetlTc and 
i\\\H« ai (towtirfut ami. She followed the trails with wood- 
uuui't cndl, atid tho ma«t«r had taet lier befon, milfie av^i 
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ahoeleas, stockinglees, and bareheaded on t1i« moiintnin rond. 
Tho minors' camps atoug tlje stream Bupplied her witti muI)- 
mtence during tliese voluntary pilgrimages, in freely offereil 
alma. Nut lint tlint n Inrger protection hnd be^tn preyiously 
extended to M'lies. Tbo Rov. Joshua Mc8nagley, "stated"' 
preacher, lind placed hut in the hotel iis servant, hy way 
of preliminary refinemeub, and had introduced her to his 
Hchotara at Hunduy-ecliool, But ehe threw plntes occasion- 
ally at the landlord, and quidcly retorted to the choap 
vittici-tinEi of the guestn, and created in the Sabbatli-scUool 
a aensaliun that was so Inimical to the orthodox dullness 
and pluuidity of that institution, that, with a decent regard 
for the etarcbed frocks and uabletnielied morals of the 
two pinlc-and-whitc-faced children of the UpbI famili&s, tho 
nvereod geatlemun liiid her ignominious ly oxpoJlod. Such 
were the atttv<:(idtints and such the character of M'li.ts, hm 
sbd stood before the master. It vas ehoivn in the ragged 
dron, Uie unkempt huir and bleeding feet, and asked his 
pity. It flashed from her black fearless eyea, and commanded 
his lespecU 

"I come here to-night," she said rapidly and haldly, 
keaping her hard glanca on his, "because 1 knew you waa 
alooo. 1 wouldn't oomc here when them giU was here. I 
hate 'em and tliay listcs me. That's why. You kosp 
school, — don't yon ? I want to be teached ! " 

If to tho shubbiuese of her appctrel and unoomohncHS of 
lier langlud hair and ditty face ahe had added the humility 
d tears the niiu)t«r wonld have extended to her the usual 
woietf of pity, and nothing more. But with the natural 
tbough illogical instincts of h:a species, her bulJucss awak- 
ened in him Gomelhiiig of Uuit respect whieli all original 
natures pay unconacioualy to one another in any grade. 
And be gaicd at her the morn fixedly i\s ahe went on still 
l&pidly, her hand on the door-latch and bar eyes on his. 

"My name ia Wlias — M'lias Bmith ! You can bet jour 
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life on thst. H; father 'e Old Smith —0\d Bummer Smitb 
— that's what's the matter with h i m . M'li» Smith — 
and I 'm oomiti' to ecbool t " 

" W«ll ? " aaid the muAot. 

Accustomed to be thwarted and oppoetA, often wsniocli 
and cruelW, for no oth«r piirpon than to excite Hub violent 
impnlus of hoT naUin, the master's phlegm eridentlj loolc 
h«r hy BurpriM). i?li« iitopped. She began to twist a lock 
of hor hair butween her fingcn ; and tb« rif^d line of uppiF 
lip, drawn over the wicked little teeth, relaxod and qaiTOted 
slightljT- Then her ejrcs dropped, and something lilce a Unsk 
struggled up to her cheek, and tried to uaert itsvlf througli 
ih« ttplnshee of redder soil and the eunbom of yean. 
Snddenlj ahe threw herself forward, calling on God to 
atiik« her dead, and fell ijaite weak and helpless, with hsf 
fsoe OR the master's deski crying and aobhing aa if her heut 
would br««k. 

Tbo master lift«d har gftntly, and v«it«i for th^ paroxjna 
to pass, ^^*heo, with taee still averted, she was repeatiii; 
between her sobs the mee culpa of childish penitence — 
that " sbe 'd be good, she did n't mean to,'* etc, it came to 
him to ask her vhy she had left Sabbath-aehooL 

Why bad she left Sabbath-eehool ? Why ? Oh, 7*& 
What did be (McSoagley) want to t«U ber she was widwi 
for ? \Vhat did ho tell her that God bated ber for? If 
God bated ber, what did she want to go to Sabbatb scboel 
for? SA« did n't want lo b* baboldan to anybodj who 
bated her. 

Had ahe totd McSnogler this ? 

Yes, ahe bad. 

The master Idii(;l)^ It wm» a heaK; laugh, and echoed 
•o oddly in tbe il;il^ sehoolboase, and seemed ao tnoonsisl' 
rat and discordant with tbe tfighing of the ptoes withoat, 
that be ahortJjr oon«cted himself with a o^ The stgii 

>« quite as eaaeere in its way, hAweveTj SBd aftec.a m»_ 
t of autOQs akmcc be asked iAxM\>Mt \iAHa. 



Her(ather, "What father? "\Those father ? Wlwt hsd 
ho ever done for hec ? Why did the girls hate her? Come, 
now ! Wliat mudo the folks say, " OM Buniiii«r Smith's 
Jl'lisfi"' whiMi sho paBfisd ? Yea ; 6h, yce. She wialied he 
vos dead — she was dead — everyhody was dead ; ELod heir 
eoha l)Tolce forth anew. 

Tlie niaeter then, leaning orer her, told hefj na well as he 
eotild, what fou cc X might have eaid aft«r heading such 
unnfltuml theories from childish lips; only bearing in mind 
perhaps btitter than you or I the unnatural facts of her 
lagged drefu^, her bleeding feet, and th» omu ipieseot shtuiovr 
of hor druDkon father. Then raising her to her feet, he 
wrapped bis shaw! around h«r, and bidding her come early 
in tbe tnurning he wiillcsd with her down the road. Then 
lie hade her ''good-night." The moon shom*. brightly ou 
the narrow path before them. He elood and watched the 
"bent little figure ns it staggered dou-n thtv road, and waited 
until it had passed the litlla graveyard and reached the 
carve of the hill, wliura it turned sad stood for a moment, 
■ mere atom of sufTcring outlined against the far-atF patient 
dors. Thvu he vent back to hi^ work. But tUc linss of 
the copybook Ihereafter faded into long paTOll-elB of never- 
eading road, over which childi&h figures settmeil to pass 
cobbing and crying to the night. Then, the little school- 
Ittnue Mcmiog looulitr than before, be shut the door and 
went home. 

The next morning M'lisH cam% to echooL Her face had 
lieea washed, and her coarse black hair bore evidonca of 
icocnt struggles ivith tiiii comb, in wluch both had evidently 
•offerod. The old defiant look shone occasionfilly in her 
«jH, bat her manner wan tamer and more snbdtied. Then 
began a series of little trials and self-sacrifices in which 
uuuter ukI pnpil bore an equal port, and which increased 
the couSdence and sympathy between theu. Although 
otmlUut under tho maetct'» «yc, at times doting texfiA&^Ai 
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thwsrted or Btnng by a {ancied sligbt, Mliss wotild nge in 
migDV«m&hIe far;, and mtaj « palpitating joung saTsgf, 
fUiding himself matcbed with his own weapons of tornwo^ 
would acek tlie nust«r witk torn jacket and wmtched faat, 
and complaints of tbe dreadful H'tiae. There vas a serious 
divicion amoitg th« towntpeoplo mi the suhject ; some thmt- 
fining to withdraw their Ehildtim £rom such evil coinpanioD- 
abip, and otliH^ru as woimlj upholding the coiitbo i^ tb* 
master in his work oE reclamation. Meanwhile^ with a 
flteadjr paraiatenco thnt sMniod quite nztoniftbing to himoa 
Looking back afterward, the Msetcr drew H'liss gradoaUjr 
oot of the sluuiow of hor ptuA life, as Uiougli it were but 
bet natural progress down the narrow path on which ba 
bad Bet her feet tli« nioonliglit night nf tlidir first meeting. 
Remembering tho experience of tbe evungelical McSn^gltj, 
he carefully avoided that Kock of Ages on which thBtii» 
akillfuL pilot hud Glupmrecked her young faith. But if, ia 
the course of her reading, she chanced to stcunble npoa 
thuao few words which liave lifted such as ahe above the 
level of llic older, the wiaer, and the mora prudent, — if »h* 
learni-d something of a faith t]mt ia aymbolixed by BaffeTia& 
and the old light softened in hci eyes, it did not take tbs 
ahape of a lesson. A few of the plainer people had made 
up s little sum by which the raggod M'liss woa enabled to 
assume ih« garmaats of r«ii)ect and civiltiatioo, and often a 
rough shake of the hand and words of conuDendation from 
a rcd-»birted and burl; tig:ur«, sent & glow to tb« cheek d 
the young master and set him to thinking if it was alto- 
gether dttfturved. 

Three months had possoJ, from tbe time of their finl 
mteting, and Ihi timster waa sitting 1at« one eveDiug otm 
the monil and Gent^nlioua oopios, when there gudq a tap at 
th« door, and again ITHas stood before faim. 8ha was 
neatly clad and cloan-fsocxl, and there was oolhing perbape 
bui Uie long black bair and bright black eyes to letniitd hi* 
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of bift formor ftppurition. " Are yoii busy ? " slxt aiilced ; 
."can you eonie with me ? " and on hia signifying hsa readi* 
ji€ss, ill her «ItI willful way fllm sutii, " Coun', tlicti, quirk ! " 

Th«T peiaed uiit of the door together and into tbo dark 
tOftd. As tfa«y entered the town, the nuiBtei uked her 
nrhittieF she was going. She ropIiBcl, " to eee her father." 
I li WM the fintt time h« hnd Iieitrd her ukg that filial 
lezpreesioti , or, indeed, allude to him in any other way than 
*« Old Smith " or the " Old Man." It was the first time in 
^Dsny weeks that she had B[>Dken of him at ell. He had 
ibsMi miiwud from tho HOttlmiieiit for ilw ynxt fortnight, And 
the master had credited the rumors of the townsfolk that 
Smith had " struck something rich " uu tho " North Fork," 
labout ten miloa from the Tillaga, As thay oeared the »ef- 
tlemeut, the master guthered from M'lius that the nimor 
'WAS untrue, and that iih« had aeeci her father that day. 
As she grow reticent to furlhcT qucAliDniiig, luid as the 
inuttir wac eatiulicd from li«r manaf^r that she had eome 
idefinite parpoae beyond her ueual willfulnesB, he [wtBaively 
lrosign«d himwlf and fullowdd Iicr. 

I Thn^ugh remote graggerien, reHtaarantei, and Raloons ; in 
jgunbliog-hells and danco-bousui, tho muster, preceded by 
riia*, paa&ed and repoased. In tho rei-'king aniokc and 
[ihamoufl outori^u of noiiwnie t\en», thti chtM, holding 
nuter'a hand, pursued her fu^rch with a strange famil* 

itj, pnrfpct Bolf-iHiasession, tuid impli«d protection of 
aimflelfi that even in hi« anxiety eeeiued ludtccous. Some 
[of tho revelers, recognizing M'lisB, eallod to her to sing and 
tfuica for them, and would have forced liquor upon her but 
ior the maaler'a int«rfcrcnco. Others rautnly made way for 
ibem. .So an hour clipped hy, and as yet their aearch was 
[fniitlees. The master had yawned onco or twici; and 
krbistled, — two fatal aigna of failing interest, — and Hiially 
teame to a full stop. 

" li 'a half pmi eleven, Melteea,'* aaid bs, ocnaYillAiif, Va 
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Tstch hj ■ broftd paodl of Sghk &ca «■ open Kbnttcr,— 
** lulf put tleTCD ; uid it strike* me Uiat om old tneab, 
tb« voodpedcen, must h^n ggoe to ted «»» lioun igVi 
luil«M tlw; mr« viiliag up for tu. 1 'la muA' ot-lige<! lo 
ym (or tha vnxung's entertaioniKit, bat 1 *m afnid thsl ncD 
tbe pretext of loolditg fors puvnt iroa't cxctm farther da- 
apation. We 'd better pot tbia off Ull to-morrow. Whrt 
do 700 mj, yttVun ? Why 1 vbst ule tbe child ? Wbot'l 
thslnoiae? Wbj, a pUtol I — You're not »iT»id of ttatr" 

Few childreo brougbt up in ^hm prineTal aeclarion d 
Bioitb't Pocket were unfamiliar with thoce quick aod absif 
lu>t«e which, aauallr zuulorod tbe cveniiig zephyrs of ttitt 
lo»Iity vocal ; oertainl^r Dot M'ltaa, to barft st«rt«d wlm 
that report lang ta tba clear night air. Tbe et^Mwa onigbl 
it u tinial, and carried U nmod and roand Bed Hount^ 
aod ant tbe dof^ to horkiDi; all alocf; die abvama. The 
li^t« Menwd to dance and more quickly on the oatskirti 
of tha town for a few Dxiiiwnla afl«rw\I, the gtraan aud- 
deoljr rippled quito audibly behind theoi, a few stones Iocs- 
Mted tbenuelves from the hillMiIt^ and tipUshed into the 
•tnam, a haary wind teemed to eubrc the branches (^ the 
foDereal pines, and then tbe silenee fell again, heavier, dt»i- 
hat than erar. 

mien the last edio had died away, the manter felt hit 
companion's biuid relax tta jtru^p. Taking adTaatage of 
this outward expreesion of tractability, be dr«w her gcotly 
with him until tbey reached tbe bot«). which — in har 
newnr aspect of a ^cst whotso board was aecnred hy respon* 
oible parties — had forgiviu);ly opeoed its hospitable dooc* 
to tbe vsgraot child. Here the maet«r lin^r«d a moment 
to BSRim her that she might count upon bis nfwi^afAnce to» 
morrow ; and having satjofied hia conarience by thiK Anlich 
pat«d duty, lade her good-nighL In tbe darluiesa of tha 
mad — gois^ actmy seveial times cm his way home, and 
Uamwly «M«ping the yawning ditches in the ttkil — he had 
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teaeon to eoninieTi»i his foresight in diBanadfiBg STHas from 
a further search that nigtit, iiuil iu this pleusaot tiaficctiou 
went to bed and slept soundly. 

Pcpt fiotDO huiini [kfter a ilarkiiL-ss thick and heavy hrooJail 
over tho *(:ttl«iiieiit, Thu aoiulire pines ^nconiposfiiiig the 
village seemGil to close threateningly about it as if to reclaim 
the vilderiiesN that had been wrested from th«m. A low 
TUstlioK as of dead leaves, and the damp breath of forest 
odoRi filled the lunely sU'set. Emboldened by the durkcictKt 
other shadows {^lipped by, loiiving strange footprints iu the 
moist ditches for peopla to point nt next day, until the 
moon, round sud full, was lifted above tha emgt of tbe 
Opposite hill, and all was magically changed. 

The shadows shrank away, leaving the straggling street 
sleeping iu a baauty it noTcr know l>y <iay. All that waa 
unlovely, harsli, and repulsive in its Jag^erl uiilliues was 
5abclm-d and softctiud by that uucortaui light- It amoothcd 
tli« rough fari'uws and unsightly chaaiua of the mountain 
with an ineffablfl lova and ttndenieas. It fell upon the 
face of tho «loBping M'lias, and leift a tonr glitturing on her 
blade lashea and a smile oa her Up, which would Lave been 
rare to bur at any other time ; and fell also on the white 
upturned fac6 of "Old Smith," with a pistol in his hand 
and n ballot in his heart, Ipng daad beside his empty 
pocket. 

CEAPTER H 

WBtCa COVTAlSi A DBEAM OF TSS JUST ABI8TIDI» 

The opioioD which McSnagloy exproBsed in reference 
to a "change of heart/' as experienced by M'liss, was 
inoT« forcibly descrihed ia the gulches and tunnels. It 
was thought there that MUias had struck a "good lend." 
And when there was a new grave added to the little incIo»- 
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ofc, mhI— at tht cxpcBM of tka iMter— ■ Uttk hati 
Ib4 btarriplt^ put iIot* it, fbe *< B«4 IbuteiB Bmbs * 
OISM nat quite handMim^ly ud did Iba eamet ttuac Iv 
Ui* wmaory of ona of "oar Mmk jiaaatn," JOmBuf 
Itmcvfullr to that '-liuie of ooble intdlecto," kwdib; 
•IlKlitly <ni tb« " TiciMlt)c)«c of foittuM," and oUwnriH 
awiatinif our dMr lifother into gontMl obeearitr, **Ht 
laavaa an only child to moum hia loaa/'aak) tbo " Bsntiet," 
" wlio Ih now an exemplary Bcbolar, tbaoka to the efforts ol 
tha It«v. J. McSnoglfj." Tlint reTcratd geotLeiiiaiij in 
fuel, niatlt- a ntfonK point of M*Uu*b ooaventon, and, indi- 
rHtlf nUrilmting to hor formar iMd oondoet tb« airicide of 
bor (allier, mado otructiiig allnsions in Sundaj-acliool to tbt 
bonaflctal affecis of tlio"eilciit tomb,*' am] in tbatche«^ 
fal contaniplatian froxa iii(»t of tlio children into apeaeUM 
bomr, nnd enuand thi* fftir-conipl«xion«d wona of tb« fiist 
(amllioii to howl diKninlly ami refuM to be comforted. 

Of thi) hoitira that were offttred to M'Un when her cm- 
vnniinn becamo kno«'n, the master had preferred that of 
Mra. Morplior, a woiniiiily and kind-lieatted ep«cimw) ol 
8oiittiwMt«i'n «ftloreiici>ii<N>, Unown in bnr maidenhood u 
lliH " lVi-tn>Tio Kmn.*' My a steady Ej-stpni of struggU 
and Br1f>«Acriltop. idxi had nt laat »ubjagatail \wt natviall; 
MTrlaaH diNprailinn in prinriplra of "order," whi^h as a 
fiont woiiMin «l»o coii«i.i<'tcd, with Top**, a« *•" H«av«a'* 
Arat Uff." Hut iib« could not entirely govern the orbits 
«t h«r MtelUtM, howawr nfpilar bar own ntoraniMits, tai 
trtr old nature aivnrlnl itself in bcr cbildna. Lycmgu 
iipptA in tha eupbcatil " brtwMit iMaU,** and Amtide« 
Mtiifl boiua fmiu celioAl without ahoaa, leaving those impef* 
luit aiti«h« al tha ttiraabold, far tha ila^ta of • ban- 
tisAtA walk tlovn tlw ditobM. OrtaTa and Ouaandn 
mnw ** krtfUa " of Ihrit ciptbm. So that with but ««« 
Wtetpl^pi, bow»r*r ik* "1*raim Roaa" »^t bara 
lldMiMii, |WWM«i. and Icaitwd bar own Bttsxal 
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(h« little shoots came up defiaatl; wild and straggling. 
Thftt one exception wa^ Clyt^mnestra Morph«T, n^ed fifteen. 
|8he was tlie realixatinn of her mothBr's moat extravagant 
Bream. I stay my linnd witli tllHiciilty Ht tliis iQi>ineut, 
|nr I long to deEcribe this nindel of deportment; but the 
J^rogrcas of my story juat at present siipplniitH Clytftmncatra 
pi the larger proDiiiience it gives to another member of the 
Jamilj, — the just Amtidei;. 

The long dry Bummer had come. As each fierce day 
Bio«d to hum itself out'in little whiifa of pearl gray 
limolce on the mount^n sncomits, and as the upspringing 
|l»««i« seattertKl whHt uiight have been its ml euihers ovvt 
■be landscape, the green wave which, in early Hprin^-, had 
hpbeavvd tiWvo Smith's grjtve grow sere and dry and hnrd. 
3tii tboiao days, the master, strolling in the littU churchyard 
Kt ft Sabbath afternoon, was somiittmitit snrpHwd to And a 
jlew wild flowers, plucked from the damp pine forest, acat- 
Jtiered thunt, and oftcnor rude wrcatlie liuiig upon the little 
bixiB ciOM. Moet of these wrciilhe were formed of a ewet^t- 
Kflnted grass which the children loved U> keep in their 
desks, entwinod with thti pompiiu-like plumes of the buck- 
lye and syrinRa, the wood anemone, and here and thiire 
Rbe iniist«r noticed the dark blue cowl of the monk's- hood 
nr deadly aconite. One day, during & walk, in erosaing a 
led ridge, h« came upon M'liiw in the heart of the 
Bt, perehed upon a proatmte pine, on a fantastic throne, 
ed by the bailing plumca of liieleaa branches, her lap 
!luU of gnssee and pine burrs, and crftoning to the just 
Ariatidaa, who sat humbly at her fc«t, one of the negro 
melodies of her younger life. It waa perhups the influeneg 
of tlie Mason, or the memory of thia sylvan enjoyment, 
which cauaed Aristidce, one midBummcr day, to have a 
tingular vision. 

Tbe just Arialidea had begun that morning with ji sorj- 
error. Loitering on Lis way to Khool, occasionally 
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ctopping to inspect the footprinla of prvbable bears, or in- 
dulging in elisitrful liailina^ with tlie tunnel men, — to 
wliom tlie ]i|)parition of & flliart-legged Iray veighed duvn 
by a pretoniiituraUj lurgo satchel wins au object of boiater- 
OUB culicituUv, — AtistiJee eudJuuly fuuud th&l he vrus oo 
hour Olid a. ImU too Into for sclioul. Wbdther this circum- 
■ttnoe was purely accidental ot not i« • qoMtioii of MOM 
uaocrluiiity, for ArisilJcs, on fiuding himself occupying 
this critiiinal poHitton, at ont» Tveolred to play truant. 1 
sh«ll not stop to inquir* bjk what system of logic tbia 
nsult preoeatsd it&elf to that just youth as a eonsistaDt 
dedactiun, or wh«tbtM some indixtinct apprehension of an- 
other and a better world beyond the settlement, wbere Uiera 
TPore no schools and blackberrtea were plenty, had not 
influenced him in taking this fatal step. Enough that he 
entered on bis rash career by instantly eating the dinner 
vbicli he carried witli htm, and having propitiated that 
terrible god whoea seat is evciy Email boy's stomach, iritfa 
• fMling of inexpressiblo guUtiocn creeptnf; over him, b« 
turned bis back upon the sehoolhoosa and ran into the 
voods. 

Aw«y from the glare of the red road, how delicioualy cool 
vaa the damp bnath and twilight dimiieaa of the stately 
lUBtL How they womad to welcome him in their deepest 
noaaMa, ranging theraselTw silcjitly around him «a be tan, 
■hnttiag gut the world and it« schoolhouses, atkd the pur- 
emt of ind^nant parents and TisdktiTe tcaebets. How in 
the foreet depths the Um jay eaUed to hia mo^iagly, and 
the kingbud, i|ire«linf his tail Ukie a grJMoa pannant, 
beckoned him oawatd. How there was recofinition and 
gicetiae even in the aqoittal that aoampeird put him. miv- 
duavously whisking his ridfaalova Ual wiihin an inch of 
hk ontatnlobMl fin^eis. Ani how Atwtides. at hat flinging 
Bviy hat, ahoast and satchel, ^lend a i&iill wboc^ aod 
daafanl fixmxi £k* b 7«iaAht«L wra^ B>at, ua not theM 
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tWnga writteo in the dog'eeared piigRS of every boy's mem* 
y, even though tli^y seemed afterward to the just Aiis- 
tides a part sml imrcel of ]iis owa strange vision? 

Yet even such delights had their hour of culmination. 
Mid Aristidee fouod himscli at high nooii beck on Lhd roiid 
aguD in a et&te of feverish excitement, canyisg a ravished 
jay's neat, two pin« cones, a donil hnra, nnd a plume of the 
white ayringa. Somewhat overpowered by the weight of 
Uwse tropliies, which he tiail collected in the vague Tielief 
that they would be of future service to him, he l>egaii to 
look al>out for some cnnveuient pUce to bestow his booty. 
It was nearly time for the great Wiiigdam stage to go by, 
and when it came at Wt with u sharp rattle of wheels end 
prancing of horses, and a red pillar of Just hanging over it 
that purtook <if both the ticry and eloydy attrihuteB of tha 
latnelitiah sign, Arietides exchanged epithets with the 
drivar, and, although standing knae-deep in red dust, f«lt a. 
thrill of joy in the recognition which no future honor or 
dignity might «ver give htm. 

Retracing hia steps, the tniant presently came to a aemi- 
cinular opening in tlie side of Rod Mountain, which 
incloMd, like the walU of some vast amphLthcHtre, what 
had been the arena of tho early struggles of the gladiators 
of fortune. Thero were terrible traces of that struggle still 
— to tho rock blantwd by fire — in the bank furrowt^d by 
mtAT^and in the di^hris of Ked Mountain scattered 
alnng tlie gnlch two miles in extent. Thuir forgotten 
engincd were lying half buried in the ditches — the prime- 
val stnictun) which bad Ncrvec! them for a banking-bousn 
wma roofless, and held the hoards of Reld-mice and iitjiiir- 
nla Thn un&hnpely stitmpa of ancient pines dotted the 
ground, and Ariatides remembered that under the Eolitary 
xedwood, which of all its iirothers remainoil iitill iitanding, 
OUB of those early pioneers lay buried. No wonder that, 
is tbe gantla brMze of thut summer day swept through its 
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branches, the jtist Arietides mtgbt bave L«Aid, u part of 
hU wmiderful dream, (tntee e«bo of iu far off brothers of 
Lubanoii, saying, " Siuou thou xrt fulleij, no fvller hu 
tiaea up against as ! " 

But tho stioci legs of Aristidcfl vero ftcfaing, and he wu 
getting tbiraty. lliero was a nnigh cavern close at hand j 
and OS most of tlxwe openings cuudensed th«ir genenl 
dampness somowhere in quiet pools, Aristidcs turned into 
the Gist one. When he had &biked his thirst, he looked 
around him and recogniied Smith's Pocket, 

It bud iiiidiTgonu littlo ebniige in tho Inst two yean. 
The winter rains had detached those portions of the wall 
vbkh were not upheld by decaying Umbers. It was cer- 
tainly a diity pocket — a pocket filled with nibbisb — a 
■hftbby poelcBt — a worn-out and isggefi pocktt. 3t was so 
unpromising in its present exterior, so graphic in its story 
of misfortune, and to terrible in ile recent memorice, that 
the'uoet sanguine prospector would bare passed it by, as 
though the hopeless eentenco of Dante had been viitton 
over its ragged portal. 

The actix'B mind of Anstidee, boweTer,mw in the lurking 
shadows of its arches much pmmiae as a future pla;*rooin, 
to which he intended to induct hereafter bis classical bvotliei 
Lycur^gus. In this reflection be threw himself en tha 
gimmd, and luxiiriotuty burying bis bate fe«t in the «w), 
loose soil, gave himself up to serene agcditatioD. But the 
boat and eoartioD were bcgiooing to oxsriaooitain infloeoee 
over him, and onee or twios bis «j«b dosed. Tba water 
rippled Ix^Mde him with a slaepj sonnd. The stuili^t oo 
the hill without made him wink. The Im^-drawn cawing 
of a crow oa tim opposite biUstde, and the bueeing of a 
bluebotlle (ly who bad sought retrnt in the otvera, bad • 
like effect, and h« f«U binuxdf falling adeap. How long 
he dept, or if be slept at all. hs oould not remambar, for 
^ sfatrtod nddetily, and, ViiiUAVb^ % wmbkrA^ «9c«i% to 
bisfeeU 



r x'uss ^^^^ 249 

Tbe low, hearr blows of a [lick cam» il«aden«d and mxiS- 
Bed from Uie axtnituty of the ca?em. 

At first ft terrible icu took poasMnoa <d bim ; for an 
ioiUat the while, rigid face of StuiLfa, aa he had seen it on 
tb« daj of tbe inquest, when aa invsislible curiositj' led 
I iin to creep into the room where the d^ad man was Ijiog 
p— for att instant oojj, this ffuu-fd remembraDce seemed to 
nn hafon him ont of the gloom of thA pit. The terror 
(yasdaway. 

Glnets were faistoricall; unkDOwn to Aristides, and ev«a 
^his unagiDatire faculty beeo more prominent, the eda- 
citiiML of Smith's Pocket trits oot of a kind to fiKt«r such 
■sskDeaaes. Except a twinge of coneeiciice, a ntomcntary 
ncoUection of tbe evil that comes to bad boys through the 
•tTBie "pages of Sonday^chool books — with this cxccp- 
tuBi Aristides was not long in te«overing his eelf-poeseeaioa. I 

Be did not ran away, for his etmoelty wiu exeit£d. Th« 
OBie instinct which prompted an uuninatioa of beai^ 
ttacks gare a fascioatioa to the sitoatian, mid a nervons I 

tttegy to his frame. ' 

Tbft regalar btowa of tbe {Mck still resoiiDded through 
lbs eavern. lie et«pt eautiooaly to the deepest ree eaaca of 
the pocket, and held bis breath and listened. The sottnd 
Kwmed to come fiom the bowels of the moantain. Tlieie 
»ia DO aagn of opening or ingress ; an impenetrable veil of 
quartz was between bim and the mystcrioos laborer. He 
was cieeping back, between the displsced rafters, when a 
UjfiA glanced suddenly in his face, and fUshed on the wet 
Ibal aboTa him. Looking fearfully down, Aristides beheld 
between tbe interstiees of tb« eaftert, which formed a t«ni- 
porary flooring, that th(>re was another opening below, and 
in that opening a man w&s working. In tlie queer fantasy 
oE Anitidcs'i dream, it took tbe a«p««t of a second pocket 
I tod a dnplicat« Smith ! 
1 Ha hod no tiau to otter his •stoniahmcait., Ur «). ^!la)k 
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moment an ominous rattling of loose soil upon bis bac^ 
made him look up, and he harl barel; time to spriEig imn 
before a greater portion of tlio roof of Smith's PocketJ 
looHouod by the dioplucciiient of it« impportjf in his HcarcliV 
foil heavily to the ground. But id the fall a long-hatidl«l' 
nhovnl which litid boon hidden aomewhpre in thocrvvicMof; 
the rock abovo came rattling down with tl, and, seizing this 
oa a troptiy, Aritstidoe omerged from Smith's Poclccl, tt & 
rnto of epocd which 8c<>mod singuWly di8proportionat« vitli 
his short lego and roiind Htomxch. 

When ho reached the road iho sun was setting. tnspecU 
iiigliift prizu by tliat poetic light, he found that ILv shovct) 
via a nev dds, acd hon neither mark of uee nor exposure,! 
Slioulderiof! it agnin, with the intention of presenting it SA) 
a peace-offering to propitiate the just viath of his parents,. 
Afistidee had gone but a few rods when an unexpected cii^ 
eomatanee owurrod whi«h dsshed his fond hope, and to the 
eonscientious ehild fiMRied the shadow of nil inevitahU 
Kcniesis. At ibe cnrre of the road, as the settlement id 
Smitira Pocket cane iuto Tiev, vith iis elntggling street, 
and iU church ^ire that seemed a tongtu of Same in th« 
Ktting sun, a broad-«ho«Ider«<d figure fpnuig, apparentl;, 
tma out of the bank, and stood io the path oi that infelicl 
inlasL 

^^^ltere are joa going with tbat aborel, 70B jovog 
devil?" 

Arislide* looked up and aw that his interiocutor wis a 
■as of powerfat tgKnt whom Unot thoa^ partlallj caD< 
mM Vy a t«d IwadlHtdtarf. ena m that aBaartaia ligbt 
wt M4 rwpaawwiag. CbSdnm tat qaiA fhynogiMai^ 
Md AiHtMiS InH^ t^ IMMea of ma, boa Ibe deptb 
q( U> vi^h^ AUi smI thM Ml Om tedc iM> witb tbi 
fwat ' I 

** Vrh«c« AM too scii« vftk t&a akanl; 4— « 71m, ^ 
JWifcw?*«m»a>ha»* 
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Arietides stoutly. 

"Home, eh I" nid the stionger eneeriagly. "And 
vbeie did you stpal it, you young thief ? " 

The iroqihor stock not beiug tif a kiud to receive oppio- 
hrious epithets meekly, Atiatides slowly, and with an ovi- 
deat effort, lifted the ehovcl in u mouacing attitude. 

A single atep was all that separated sii feet o£ Strength 
irom throa fcot of Viilor. Tlie stranger pyeil Aristidea with 
an expression of surly Braazement, and hesitated. The ele- 
phaot quailed hcfore the gud-lly. As that precocious io- 
fant w&ved the thieatening shovel, hia youthful lips slowly 
fashioned ttm tremeudoiis aeiittinae : — 

" Tou let me pass and I won' t hit you ! " 

hoA here I nrnst paose. T would that for the ealto of 
poetry I could Icuve uiy hero, bathed in that heroic light, 
«net and menacing. But ake, in this piactieal world of 
ours, the hattje is too often to the Btroug, And I haHt«Q 
over the huiuilialing spectacle of ArisLides, spanked, cuffed, 
and kicked, nnd pick hiiu from the ditch into which he was 
at last ignomiuiouely tossed, a defeated btit atiU ntmggliTig 
warrior, and so hring him, as the night closea charitahiy 
around him, in contrite tears and muddy garments to his 
father's door. 

When the master stopped at Mtb. Morpher's to inquire 
alter hi* errant pupil that DiRht, he found Aristidee in bad, 
smelling strongly of soup and wnter, and sinking into a 
feverish sleep. Aa he muttered from time to time soin« in- 
oolieTeut Bent«tice, toseing restlessly in lis cot, the moator 
turned to thoee about him and aaked what it was he said. 

It WOB nothing, Ariatides hod been dreAming, B.nd that 
was hla dream. 

That was all. Yet a dream that foTsshodowed a slow- 
eonung but unerring justice, that should give the littla 
L dnamer la oftvr ycnn norne credit to the title of AuBtldes 



863 



KAELTCR SERTCHES 



CHAPTER m 
DKOKR rUK GBSEKWOOP TREB 

Tt w&R an Amiable weakneu of Mrs, Morplier to inugioE 
that, of all her classical prog^ay, ClytemiKatrm was [nrticu- 
Ur]y tlie mtxlel fur M'tittH. Follotving this falla^ (lie 
Uinw " ClytiB " at tbe head of M'Uas when she wa» " had," 
Rod Etet her up befom tho child for udomtion in her puii- 
tential inomeoEia. It was not therefore sUTpriiting to Ui« 
&ia«ter ti> beat' that Clytio was coming to acbool, ohTiODitiy 
AS a favoi to the master and aa an exaniple fur M'liss mil 
othors. For Clyliw was quite a young lady. Inheriling 
ber mother's physical peculiaritina, and in oliediaiica to tlie 
climatic laws of tho B«;d Mountain region, abe was an ead; 
bloomer. The youth of Bmith's Pocket, to whom this kinil 
of flower was ttao, sighed lor hei in April *ii<l luoguiehed 
in May. Enamored swains haunted the achoolbouse at 
the hoar of dismissid. A few wen ji^alous ol the maattt. 

Perhaps it was this latter circumstance that opened th* 
maetet'E eyes to unobher. He could nut help noticing thai 
CIyti« waa Tomanlio; that in school she reqnired a gresl 
deal of attention; that her pens wero uniformly had tnti 
wanted fixing ; that slie usually accompanied the re<[iie)l 
with a certain expectation in her ey« that was somewhat 
dia proportionate to the quality of semce she vcrhdily te- 
quire'd; that she sometimes allowed the curves of a roQlid 
plurap wliite arm to rest on hi* when he was writing her 
copioii ; that she always blushed and flung hack lier Uonil 
curia when sho did so. I don't rememhor whother I hatft 
stated that the maatecwaB a young man — it's of little coa- 
je(]nence, however. He had been aeveTely educated in 
the Behool in which Clytia waR taking her first leasoo, and 
3D the whole witbetood the flexible ciuves and facetious 
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glftDce lik« tlie fine young Spnrtan that be was, P«itmp« 
an insufflcient quality of food may havo tfinded to tliis nBeot- 
icism. He generally nvoiiiuii Clytis; ^(it one evening 
when she returned to tlie acliuolliouse ititer Bomethiu^ atie 
had forgotten, — and did nob tind il until the maAlcr vrnlkod 
hame with her, — I hear that he endeavored to malCQ hira- 
aeU p&rticularly Jigreeahlo, purtly from tho iavt, I iiniigine, 
that his conduct waa adding ^ull and bitterneBS to th« 
alreftdy overcharged hearts of Clytemiiestra's admirvra. 

Thv uivrniug after tliia uQ'ecttng episode, M'liss did aot 
eomA to school. Nood cama, but not M'liss. Queationing 
Olytia on the Hubjoct, It nppeared that they had left for 
•chool together, hut tho willful M'liss hod taken another 
rood. The afUtnioou hrought her not. In the cv«iung he 
oftll«d on Mrs. Morpher, whoa© motherly heart waa raally 
alarmed. Mr. Murphcr hiul apent all (hiy in Bearcli of her, 
without discovering a trace that might lead lo her discovery. 
Anstidoa was summoned os a probahle accuinpiice, but that 
Aquitahle iafaiit succeeding in impresRing the household with 
his innocence, Mrs. Morpher entertained a vivid impression 
that the child would yet he found drowued in a ditch, or — 
wli&t was almost as terrible — mud-dyed and soiled beyond 
the rodempUon of eoap and water. Sick at heart, the mooter 
k«tiiraed lo the schoolhoiiao. As he lit hia lamp ami seftted 
bimoolf at hi« daelc, he found n note lying before him, 
uldrsaaed lo himsalf in M'lifif's handwriting. It wtteunrd to 
he written on a lenf turn from some old mfimorandiim-hnok, 
and, to prevent aacrilegiona triRing, )uid been scalt'd with six 
broken wafers. Uponing it almost tenderly, tha mnster read 
la follows : — 

BsspBRTen Sik: When you read this, T am run airay. 
Kevar to Gom« haek. Ktuer Never NKV1''K. You ean 
give my heeds to Mary .Jennings, and my Amerika'a I'ridB 
I a highly colored liUiograpli from a tobacco Vni.'^V) %i^^ 
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Flundore. But don't you givA ttujtbing to Clytie Morper. 
Diin't you dair td. Do you know wliat my opinnioa iuol 
her, it ia ihis, slio ie perfckly diegustia. IhaX w all and no 
mora at present from 

MKLixitA Smith. 

Tbfl nufitfir mused for tome time over thu chanetKtvXie 
•pblltt. Afl he wu mechanically tefolding it hia «ya caught 
k eeateiioe writton on Uw back in pencil, in aootbei biuul- 
▼ritingr ftouewhat blurted and tndictiact from the heftvy 
ineisivQ strokes of M'Uss's pen on the other side. It 
seemed to be e memonuidum belonging to the book front 
which the leaf wu originally torn : — 

July 17 th. 5 hoiwa in drift — dij^iing west — took ont 
30 OS. I clfluted up 40 ox. Men. — sev M. S. 

"July ITlh," sftid the master, opening hia desk and 
taking out a file of the " Bed Mooatain Banut." •• Joly 
17ik,*^ ha Mpaatad, iubui^ 0T«r ite pas** ^^ ^ ™bc *o ■ 
|iangi^ hMdcd ** Disntcsuxo ScicnkX." " July ITtk 
— vhy. Ihat'a tha day Suth kiUad Wmmit Hat's 
fim^yl- 

baalriet etrmologieal i*iiai> then was aoAiig so rary 
IvSowaa ik Ais taugiiemm, aer did Uta Baaler s imcm betray 
a^r«irnMSaB«<«lNki^ PsrtapalWajllWl was 

We u>» all «< m MM* aEfcalad kf 
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fscf of two romote lines crossing attch other always sucms 
to IIS of tremendous oigni Elniiiics, and quite oTershudows the 
more important truth that the rail parallels of life's journey 
ue tlio liuaa that never maat. It will do us gooil to 
nnwmbor these thinga, and look more kindly on our 
Irothere of Borrioboola-Gha auJ their fetich auperstitions, 
when we drop out silver in the niiasionary box next Sdhttath. 

" I wonder where that moinoriinduitL came from, " Raitl 
tfaa nuurter, as lie rose at la«t and buttoned up hia cost. 
Who ia ' M, S. ' ? M. S, Btn.ri(3s for muuuacript aitJ 
MvJissB Smith. Wliy don't" — But checking an iutpuL 
sive query as to why people doa't make their private mem- 
oranda guncmlly intelligible, tlio luustar put tins letter in 
hia pocket and went home. 

At sunrise thi« next niurning he was pii;king his way 
through the palm-like fern and thick underbrush of tha 
pins forcat, starting the hare from its form, and awakening 
s querulous protest from a fow di33ipe.ted crows, who had 
evidently been making a night of it, and so came to the 
wooded ridjje wharo hft hnd onw found M'lias. Thara he 
found the prostrate pine and tessetlated branches, hut the 
thnno WW vacant. As h« drew noaror, what might huvo 
boen aom« frightened uninial etarted through the crackling 
limbs. It mn up the towKid urms of the fnllt^n ntonnrch, 
and aheltored itoBlf in nama friendly foliage. The master, 
reaching tlio old naat, found thu nesl still warm ; looking 
up in the iiit«itwining branches, ho met the black eyes of 
the srront M'ltss. They gn.nod at nnch other without Rpnak- 
log. She waa first to break the silence. 

" What do you want ? " she a-skwl curtly, 

The toaatee had decided on a course «i action. " I wtnt 
aonw cntb appl«s," ho said humbly. 

" Shan't have 'em ! go away ! Why don't you get 'era 
of Clylemnerestflrs? " It «(temed to be « relief (-o M'lisa to 
sxpcess hsr contempt in additional 8y\la\Aw to VXibS. <2k»eKE- 
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eal young womao*a alrmdy long^rawn title. ** Ob, you 
wicked ibitig 1 " 

" I am Imngry, Uwf . I have MtcB notbing since diil- 
oer ymt«rday. I am Umisliod t " and Llia young man, in 
■ stntfl of remnrkable exhaustion, Imneil xpnaat the tT«e. 

Meliau'H heart was touched. In the bitter days of lier 
gypsy life ihc had kaown tbo sonntion he >o aitfulLy sim- 
ulated. Oyercome by bis heartbroken tone, but not aii- 
timly divngtnd of suspicion, fihw mid : — . 

• " Dig undor the trea near fhs roott, and you '11 find Iota : 
hilt mind you don't tell," for M'liiss biul her hoards aa well 
■a tbtt rata and squirrolH. 

But X\w muster of coursa was unable to find them, the 
•flbcta of hunger probably blinding hia sanaes. Iflba 
gmw onoBBy. At length she poered at hiu thtongli tfaa 
Imvob iu an rltish way, and questioned : — 

*■ Tf t eotn« down and give you aome, yon 'U promise 
you woti't tAUf.li inn ? " 

The master promieed. 

" Hope you 'D die if you do ? " 

The ma«t«r aee«pt*d instant dJaeolution as a totttXt. 
ITIisa slid down tbe tiw. The daties of bospitality fol- 
mud, aha aMt«l famsslf at a little distance and eyed tlia 
BHstar vith axtnoM oaatieo. 

"Why dMnHyoaealyo«ttbnakfast,7e«liad sun?" 

•* Baeaaaa I 'va ran away.*' 

" Whan to * " avd TtTliff, bar «y«e twinUiB 

" Any wbam — anywhere, avay fioa ben \ ' 
Dial dM«itfal wreldt with \r^ wildaeac g| Jiiiiii 
What mkIs vim?— bMl bsTl" aii VtM^ 
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ATlUa iluring this dialogun, and had takea lier unr«mtiiig 
hand. He was too wise to notice his victory, how«vor; 
and drawiag Melissa's note from bb pocket, opeaed it 
before li6r. 

I « Coald n't yoii find any pnper ia the schoolhouae with- 
ont tearing a leaf oat of tny memoraudum boolc, Melissa 7 " 
he asked. I 

"It ain't out of your memorandum book," respondfld 
M'liss fiercely. 

" lodeed," aaid the masbsr, tumisg to the lines in pencil ; 
*'I tbougkt il w»» my Iimidwritiny." 

I M'lisfl, who had been looking over his ahoulder, suddanlj 
HfaBd tbo paper and snalchwl it out of bis hand. 
^ ■ " It 'a father's writing!" she eaid, after a pause, in ft 
softer toii«. 

" ^^Tiere did yoa got it. M'liaa ? " i 

'* Amtidua gave it to me." I 

" Where did he get it ? " 1 

1 "Don't know. He had tba book in bia pockot when I 
,told him I fvas going to write to yon, and ha tore the leaf 

t There now — don't bother me any more," iTHsa 
uriied her tau« a'way, aud Die bLaok hair bad hid her 
cast eyeH. 
I Something in her goittura atid exproseiou reminded bim 
:of her fa.thor. SomctLiiig, and more that was characteria- 
;tic to lier at Bwch moinonfjj, made bim. funcy mmtlier raaoui- 
blBEwe, and canacd bim to ask impulsively, and Um 
eautiougly than was hia ^vout : — 

"Do you remember your mutbBr, M'lisa? " 

" No." 

" Did you never mc her? " 

" No — did n't 1 tell you not to bother, and you 'm 
a-goio' Bud doiu' it," said M'liss savagely. 

Thtt ma-iter vas silp.nt a moment. " Did you «veT think 
yoD would like to have a mother, M'liaa ? " b« Bakad 
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The masUti roso ; M^Ush looked up. 

"Does Aiutides oome to school to-day ?** 

" I don't know." 

" Are jou going "back ? You 'd better," she said 

" Wb]1 ! — purhaps I may. Goixi-bjr I " 

He had proceeded a faw stops wban, as h« expe>ct«d, «h« 
oallod hiiii liftok. H» Lumitd. She was standing by the 
tree, with tears glistening in her eyea. Th» master felt 
tho right moment had couie. tii>ing up to her, ho took 
both her liaiida la hifi, and looking in her tearful eyoe, ssid 
gravely : — 

" M'Uas, do yea remember the first evening you came to 
see roe ? " 

M'lisB remembered. 

" Yoti ORkfid me if you might come to school, and I 
a&id — " 

" Come I " responded tte child softly. 

"If I told you I waa lonely without my little scholar, 
and that I wantod her to wme, what would yon aar ? " 

The child hung her head in silence. The maater waited 
patiently. Tetnpt*d by t}>e quiet, a bare ran clow to the 
couple, and raising her bright eyes aitd velvet fore paws, 
gu*d at tbem foulcesly. A squiml ran halfwBj down 
the furrowed bar)c of the fallen trM, and there stopped. 

" Wt are waiting, Lisy," said the nnster In a whisper, 
and the child smiled. Stirred by a paani^ tseece, the tne> 
tofw rocked, anil a fJanling snotcain ctolc tliroo^ their 
intvrlaoed batighs and fell on tb« doabtil^ fooe and irreso- 
lute little ligura. But a sUp in the dry bnndscs and a 
rustling in Iho underbrush broke the spell 

A man ilrvisnl as a BUMT, oariying a long-bandied 
ahovpl, cAtne dowly thrv»ttf;h the woods. A red handker* 
ehisf tied BTOund his bead onder his hai, with tb* Ioom 
■nb hai^li^g fiDaib(nwkk,4^iMLaU-andtk{aTot lo ht6 
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unpTcpossessing fnce. He did not perceive th>e Rmster and 
M'li3& until he wbs close upon tliem. Wliea he did, ha 
Btoppeil Riiildenly and gazad at thcra with nn expression of 
lowering distrust. M'Hsa drew nearer to the maater. 

"Good-mornin' ^piclitiifiliin', eh ? " he askod, with an 
att«mi)t at geniality that wa» more rcpulsiva Ihau hi» 
natural niaiiner. 

" How are you — proapeclirg, ch ? " mid the maetcr 
quietly, after tha cstabLiBbed colloquial formula of Rod 
Mountain. ] 

" Yes — a little in that way." 

The strangor still heaitnted, apparently waiting for them 
to go first, a matter which M'liss decided by suddenly tiikirjg 
tho master's hand in her quick way. What she said was 
Bcarcply nndJblo, but Ilia inustmr, parting her liuir ovur hvr 
forfrhead, kiii^ed her, and bo, hand in hand, they passHd 
out of the damp aisles and foreet odors into the open sun- 
lit road. But M'lias, Wiking hack, saw that her old seat 
was occupied by the hopeful prospector, nnd fancied ihat in 
the shadows of tier former throne eomethtn)^ of a gratified 
leer orereptead his face. "He 'II have to dig deep to find 
the crab apples," suid tho child to tha raaator, as they 
ame to the Rod Mountain road, 

When Ariatidtss came to school that day ha was con> 
fronted by M'liss, "But neither threata nor entreaties could 
extract fmio that reticent yuuth the vthi-renlwut of the 
icrsndnm book nor where he got it. Two or thrco 
afterward, during recess, he approached M'lisB, and 
beckoned her one side. 

"Well," aaid M'lisg impatiently. 

" Did you ever read the ctocy of ' AH Boha ' ? " 

" Y««.'» 

"Do you believe it?" 
o." 

'ell,*' said that sage Infant, wheeling around on hia 
leg*, "it's true/" 
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WUICU UAS A QOOD XOBAI. TKXDKSCY 



Sotnewbat loss spitcfal in ))«t intercourse with the oth«r 
•choUrs, M'tiia still ntsiiieil an offensive attitude toward 
ClytcmnMlia. Perhaps the j«alouseleai«ntwiuiKit entiraljr 
kUUmI ill h«r iMssiouate littla bremsL Perhaps it wm* tbat 
Clytaauuatra'a round carrss uid plump outlioea afforded 
Lu «xt«n*iv« pinching surface. But whil« th««e eballitims 
untler the master's control, her eiimttj^ ooeaskmsUy 
took a n«w and irrtopoDaible form. 

Ib Itis first Astimatfi of th« ddid'a *•*——'■*—• be eooU iwl 
eMKaire tbat she had ev«r po o ae w aj ft doU. Bat tbe ■■»■ 
t«r, li]» maajr other pcofaaad R«leR of dnneler, wm 
intw in mjmsttnpri i1i>b ■ jman tMKMUo^ lor W\im bad 
doU. Bok IbMit wapasBlkrdoU, — afi%htfalpv> 
, «f «as aad nwdart. — a doU fcarfallj and 
■ a Mailer •dibcm «< ICtiet Its 
< bid ban a aaent diimwad ■t^aiatallj by 
n bad bM Iha oUtiM cs^mm of V^a 
aad boM evilMt Ma^ of —^'^nt. Ite> 
[Wrigiaal eufhtjaa «ia kaig ciae* whrf a-nr by tba 
!■! ■iiiHiiiitl.i ibi Jwi itf ftibii it laakidl 
min b«i IB «^;s PmL tewrpivsaf! 
ataiffvas dirtT aad nsprf labMabarf ban. M'fin 
I «• «pfK to ft 1^ <bA«b fem «( I 
S^w«r«ib£Utodi»JM 
It w p«« aswB^ to bad 1 
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eeived it gmvely nnd euriotisly. The master, on looking at 
it one day, fancied he saw a slight resemblance in its rniind 
red cheeks and mild blue cjesi to Clytomiittstni. It hecame 
evident before lang that M'lise had aUo noticed tliu numu 
naemblanre. Accordingly situ hn.nimeri!d its waxen hoa.d 
on tho roclcawhen she was alone, nnd sometimes drnggiid it 
with a string round it« neck to aud fioin school. At otbBc 
tiints, dotting it up on her dc^sk, ehe mnde a pincuehion of 
itfl phtient ftttd inoffensiv« body. Whether thia wajt done 
in revenge of what ebe coueiderad a second tigurative uhtru> 
sion of Clyti«'ii excelienciuK upon her ; or whether she liad 
an intuitive appreciation of the ritos of certain other hea- 
Uiooa, and indulging in that "fetich" ceremony imagiaed 
that tha original of her wax model would pine away and 
finally die, is u m4'tEip1jyKicid <|iu«t.iuii I uhall nut now aoa- 
stder. 

In epite of thveo moral vogunu's, the taostur could uob 
holp noticing in hur diB'etont tasks thd workings of a (|iiick, 
natleaa, and vigorous perception. She knew neither the 
hesitancy uor th(t doiibtK uf i-hildltuod. Her unewers in 
claw were always slightly daahed with audacity. Of course 
she vns not hifallihiu. But licr courage find during in 
TtatUfiBg beyond her own depth and that of the lloundor- 
iog litUe swiuinivi'ii around hor, in their minds outweighed 
all arrora of judgment. Children are no better than grown 
people in thin rospcct, I fancy ; and whenever the Uttlo 
Md hand flashed ahore her desk, there waa a woaderiug 
•ilenoe, and oven the master wim NuuiotiuioH epprusMod with 
■ doubt of hia own Gxpcrii^nco and jiKJ^mont. 

Keverthalesa, certain attributca which oL lirst amused 
4nd entertained his fancy heg»ri to atl'vct hiin with gravu 
doubt*. He could not but sos that M'lies xras revenge- 
ful, irr«voreut, and willful. Hut thoro waa ono better 
quality which pertained to her s«mi-«avag« dispositioa — 
Um {acuity of phytfiuiil fortitude aud B«U-aa«:i'iiicc, aud 
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another — tbough not nWays an atlributt! of the Dohle 
eavttge — truth. M'liss was both tcarlees and eiui^ere — 
perhaps in auch u cliarofiter th« adjuetivue wero sj-nonj- 
tnoiis. 

The muster ha<i been doing some lurd thinking on Ihn 
subject, uiid had arrived at that conclitsiou umlv cuuiiuoa 
to all who think niniiorcly, that he was gcncmllj tha slare 
of his ciwQ prejudices, when he deteTmiDtHl to call on tho 
Rov. Mr. McSnugloy for ailvlcc. This ilmsion was eoine- 
vbat humiliating to his priJe, as he and Mc8imgley wore 
not friends. But he thought of M'liss, and the evening 
of their first meeting; and perhxpa .with a [)nnIonabl« 
superstition that it was not chance atone that had guided 
her willful feet to the siilKwlhuuBe, and [wrlinps with a torn- 
placoot cotisciousaeas of tho nro ntagiiKniiiiity of the act, 
he choknd hnci; bit didike and went to McSnaglny. 

The reverend gentleniBU was glad to see him, Motfr- 
over, he observed that the maatar was looking " pcvtUb" 
and hoped he liad got over the " neuralgy " and " rliuiuiis- 
tiz." 
since lust conforoiica. 



Ho himself had been troubled with a dumb " ager" 



But he had learned ta '* natle and 
pray." 

Pausing a moment to enable the mastti to wiite this cer- 
tain method of curing the dntnb "ager" upoa the book 
and volume of his brain^ Ur. McSnagley proceeded to ia- 
quire nfter Sister Morpher. " She is an adornment to 
Chriar«v«nity, and has a likely, growin* young family," 
aidded Mr. McSoagloy; "and ihoro's that msanurly young 
gal — 80 well behared — Miss Clytie." Id fact, Clytie'a 
perfoctiona M«aied to affect him lo such an extent that be 
dwelt for several minutes upon tbem. The master was 
doubly enibamsHid. In the fint place, there wu an «n- 
fopoed eontiast vrith poor MMiu in all this praiae of CIyti«. 
Secondly, th<>n was something aupleaMntly ooDfidential 
hi hi» (one oi »peaViug ot Mor^vt^a «atti«at Imiil. 8o that» 
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te m&ster, slier a fev futil« efforts to sa.y somethiag natu- 
il, found it cnnvenietit to recall another engagement nud 
ft without Dcskiog Uio infornmiion required^ Vut in his 
Iter lefiections somewhat nnjuetly giving the Rev. Mr. 
(cSriBgley tlie full lieiiBfit of hm-ing refuseii il. 

But tlie iniister obtained the advice iu another and unex* 
ected direction. 

The resident physician of Smith's Pocket was a Tit. 
•Dcfaexne, or as he wna bottor known to th« locality, *' Dr. 
toocheeny." Of a natiirally refined nature and liberal 
lucation.he liad steadily reeiated the aggrassions aud temp- 
itions of Smith's Pocket, and rejjreaentud to the maatar a 
tnd of iwnnecting link between his present life and the 
Iflt, So that an. intimacy sprang up between th» two mi^n, 
tvolving prolonged intervieu's in tha doctor's littlo back 
lop, often to the exrlusion of oUn^r siiU'ering Immunity and 
kuir physical ailments. It wae in ono of these interviews 
tat the master mentioned the coincidence of thci date of 
le meinomnda on the hack of IVTliaK's letter and the day of 
nith's suicide. 

I "If it were Smith'a own handwriting, as the child says 
lis," said the master, "it shows a queer state of mind 
tat could cnntiimplate suicide and indite private memo- 
iDda within the same twenty-four hours." 
' Dr. Duchesne removed his cigar from liis lips and looked 
ttontively at his friend. 

' "Th« only hypothosie," continued the master, "is that 
blith wae either drunk or crazy, and the futnl act was in a 
(easure unprGmeditated." 

" Every man who commits auidde," returned the doctor 
tavely, '* is in my opinion insane, or, what is nenrly the 
lin« thing, bowmcfl through aufTering an iTreBponeible 
|ent. In my professional exptirit^iice I have ^nan niuKt of 
be forma of mental and physical agony, and know what 
Ices men will make to presorra even on existflncs that 
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to n» M»m«l little lMlt«r than 6ml0t, ■> lo^ ms tbeit inlel* 
led remained uQclondecL Vihat yoa «onM to reflKt ni 
the itate o[ mitid that cbooeee death u a pcefetabla altar 
Dalire, yoa generally fisd as exaltation and eotbtuiUB 
that difTen reiy little from the onUnai; dii^nosie ni de- 
lirium, ilmith traa not dmnk," ajddad the doolor in h» 
lunial carelcn tone ; " I sew hw hody." 

The nneter r«mam«d buried in refleotioo. PRaeaUj th« 
doctor ramovad hia eigar. 

" PerhapH I might help yoo to explain the eoincidanw 
70a apeak at" 

"Hoir?" 

*' Vory OAsUy. Bat this is a profoseional secret, yoa 
ondcraland." 

" Yet, I undentand," Mid the maater baatily^ wiUi an ill- 
doBoed uaeaiiiiicai cneping over him. 

" Do you knov anything of the pheoomeoa of deatli hj 
gunahot wouoda ? " 

« No I " 

" Then yoa mast take certain facia aa granted. Suiitli! 
you rcmcniber, was killed inttanttsf / The nature of lu* 
vound and the manner of his death were such at wodU 
hare cauicd an iivetantancouR and compleUi relaxation of ail 
the Riuwleii. Rigidity and contraction would have eupN- 
Taned of couiBe, but only ufUir life was extinct and eot- 
sciousncas flod. "Sow Bmibh was found with hia has^ 
tightly grasping a pistol." 

» WoU 7 •■' 

" Well, niy dear boy^ fas must have grasped it after li 
vaa dead, or hare prevailed on some friond to atiffen h» 
fingers round it." 

" Vo yon mean that he was niUTdered ? " 

Dr. Duchesne rose and close4 the door, ""We Iiits 
dllToreni names for these things in Smith's Pocket. 1 tntan 
b) say that ha did n't kill himself — tliat 'a all." 
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"But, doctor," said the master earncitlyj "do jou 
think yoit have dons right in conflealing this (act ? I>i> 
^tiii think it Just — do you think it c!oiuiist«iiit with your 
duty to his orphan child ? " 

" That 'b why I have aaid nothing about it," ropli«d the 
doctor coolly, — " bccituse of my oonaidoration for hin orphan 
chUd." 

The master br«Hth«d quickly^ nnd stared at th« doctor. 

" Doctor 1 you don't think that M'lias " — 

" Hush 1 — don't get oxcittid, my young friend. Remom- 
bei I am not a lawyer — only a doctor." 

" But M'liss wjis witli me tho very night he must have 
been Ttilled. We were walking together when wo heard the 
report — that is — a report — which nauat h&ve been tbo 
one " — stammered the master. 

'*WliOTi was that ?" 

" At half past eleven. I remember looking at my watch." 

" Hnraph ! — when did you meet her iirat ? " 

** At half past tight. Come, doctor, you bare made a 
miatoke h«rv at l«iu<t," gaid the young man with an aeaump- 
tion of ease lie was far from (eoliog. " Q-ive M.'liES tha 
benefit of the doubt." 

Dr. Duchesne replied by opening a drawer of hts desk. 
After rummaging niuotig thu powders M\ii inystenous looking 
instrameate with which it was stored, ha finally hrouglit 
forth a longitudimil f;]ip of folded white paper. It was 
appropriately labeled " Poison.*' 

"Jjook hero," said Iho dotitor, opening the paper, ft 
contained two or three black coarse haira. " Do you know 
Ibem ? " 

"No."' 

"Look again I" 

"It looks something like Melissa's haiT," aaid the maator, 
with a fathora1«M linking of thn h<>nrt. 

" When 1 was called to look at the bod}," coltA^xva«il "OnA 
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doobor with tfafl deliberate csutiooBness of a 
duguosiH, " my siispidons were aiouaed b; the circnmstsiMe 
I toL<I you of. I managed to get posseeaon of tb« pietol, 
tnd {oim(I tliMO hairs tvintcd nround tlui lock ax though 
they had been accidentally oaught and viol«oUy disentangled. 
I don't tliiuk that any od« «1m mw Umud. L removed t^eii i 
witliout obeorvatiou, and — they an at your service." I 

Tbo ntaattr nok back in hit aoat and prcscod bic hand to 
hia (onhead. Tfae image of M'lies roee before him vitb 
fiatbiag eyM and lung black bair, and MMimed to bni down 
aod naiat defiantly the suspicion that crept slowly ara hia 

** I forbon to lell you tbia, ray friend," eoatinnad UmP 
dowly and gnrely, *' brcaosv wb«u I Itaniad lint | 
j JOQ bad taken this stran^ child under yont pcoteetioo I did 
I'Sot wtab to toU yoa that wbiefa. — though I cooteod docs 
Bot altar bar claiou to Bum'a aympathy and kindnesB — elill 
■ight bare pi^udioed h«r Id your eyee. Her inpconoMok i 
yoor on has jfottu ny poatioo eonedL I uva, 
you know, [-*«l*fct- ideaa of tfae extent to vbidi liiii—ii 
» rwpoaable. 1 find is tny bcext — loekiag beck orer 
that ehild'fl ear«*r — no Miitti»est bat pity. I mm m»- 
takMt Id ywt if I tk>«^ tbia dic&nsUBoa ■raoHd any 
' fediag i» yosis.** 
Stai tbe %BRo()nMK alMid belon Ot aMfer « be 
hafwe lU doetor'a woida, in ike Maadafiast atxitadft, 
m— tbinc nf irnm in tfae gnat daft egns, that sede 
m^ m bn ilwiii. ami aeMnd ta ^^ ti» | 
e<a»qieefcgWfiiiingliia«aai4y wwdfc ; 
AS lH«tb be rose. As be ahwd vilb b» ha^ «K tte Itfeh 
to at. 



I deat kM>w brt Art y«> hn*. 
M. AtiOe'nMtoiktetMl— < 
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attcnt Id the mean tini'e you must not blame me if I 
dbg to my imttinets in preforsnce to joiir juijginent. I 
(till believe that you ara mistaken in regard to her." 

"Stay, one moiuent," suiii Uio doctor; " pnirnux: wo you 
niU not eay anything of this, nor atlQmpt to proeecuta the 
tiilto- ftjrtlier till you have consulted with mn." 

" 1 promise. Gooil-iiighti" 

" Good-uight j ** uad au tlicy purlctl. 

Trie to that proniiso and his own instinctive promptings 
tin master endeavored tontiine for his Qiomt.'nt»ry disloyiilty 
by greater solicitude for M'liss. But the child had noticei] 
tODsehanga in the mastei'a thoughtful mnuiicr, and in on« 
rf tboir long post-pracdial walks ahe stopped suddenly, and 
mounting a stump, looked full in his face with big Rearcb- 
ingayeB. 

"Yon ain't mnd ? " said ahe, with an interrogative 
■lake of the 'block hraids. 

"Xo." 

"Kor bothered?" 

p'^Kor hongry ? " (Hanger wae-to M'liss a ucknoea tb&t 
Ibight attack a person at any moment.) 

*'No." 

"KorlTjinkingof her?" 

"Of whom, Li»y?" 

"That white girl." (This waa tlie Utert epithet 
■vented by M'lias, -who waa a very dark brunett*, to 
cxpiMS Clyt«mQeBtra.) ^ 

"No." 

" Upon your word ? " (A aubatitute for " Hope yorf ' 11 
die ! " proposed by the master.) 

"Tea" 

« And sBcred honor?'* 

"Yes." 

Jhea M'liss give him a fierce HtUe kw,u\d \«(^~^Vu{, 
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down, fliittfrod off. For two or tlirea dsT" "f 
caii<leBcct]<I«l lo appear like other children and be, 
axprvKsctl il, " good." 

Vfhtii the simiinoT yne tihont spent, and th« last hflmrst 
bnil been gathered in the valleys, the mauler bethought htm 
of gnlhcriiig in n few ripcnod ahoota of the young idea, and 
of hariug his Harvest Home, or Rxainination. So llie 
xavAnn and profp-xsinnaU of Smith's Pocket were gfltli#T«d 
to witness thnt tin)e-hoiion>cf mstoin of placing timid chil- 
dren in a constrained position, and bullying them as in a 
witnees-box. As luninl in such casus, tbo most nudacioua 
aitd self-poaeeesed were the lucky recipients of the hoson. 
Thci reader vilt Inwgltu) that in th« present inetonce M'lisa 
and Clytie urere pre-eminent and dirided pnblic attention : 
H'Uas with her di-amess of matrrial perception and aelf- 
nHame, and L'lytie with ber placid iMilf-est««m and saint- 
like oon«ctne«« of dcportTsent. Ths other little one« were 
timid and bhnulering. ll'liss's nadinesa and brilliancy, of 
ooorae, captivated the greatest number, and provoked the 
greatest applause, and M'liss's antecedents had unconsctouslj 
awakened the strongest sympathies of the miners, wboee 
athletic forme w«m rangM ngainf I the walla, or whoM faasd- 
BODe bearded face* looked in at the window, tkit M'liaa'a 
popularity was overthrown by an unexpected ctreuusUnoe. 

McSnagley had inriled hiaeetf, and had fceea going 
through the pleasing tnteitainiBtiit d frtghtctting tb* nuM« 
ttmid papila by the vaguest and moat amfaagvovs qneotioBe, 
delivered. in an imprasnTs, funereal tone; and 'M'lias had 
soared into astnnomj, and was tndang the eonna of our 
"•potted bftU '* Oimgb opM*. and dafiB^O* "MbH^ 
orWta " of Iha plaoels, vbM McS^^y MUmMfy mnm. 

^ Uadtsay, fa wen apaafctog of tlia taroivtiGaa «( Uiia 
jer ytartlii, and its manmemiB with ngnd to die ann, 
I think yott said it had been a-<lMn' cf it linoe Iha < 

air- 
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ATliaa nodded a scflmful affirmativfl. 

"Well, was that the trutTi?"8aid McSnagley, folding 
itH nnus. 

" Yes," said M'lisa, shutting up Ker little led lips 
ightly. 

The handsome outlines at the windows peered further 
nto the Bchoolioom, and a saintly, RapliseUlike face, with 
beard and aoft blue eyes, belonging to the biggeat 
ip in tbe diggings, turned totvanl the child and whie- 
WTod: — 

" Stick to it, M'lisn t Tt 's only a big Wuff of the parson." 

The reverend gentleman heaved a deep sigh, and cast a 
ompaaeionatfl glaaco at the master, then at the children, 
ind thfin rested hid cy« on OlytemneBtra. That young 
iroman softly elevEited lier round, whtt« arm. Ita aodnc- 
ive curvei* were enhanced by a gorgeoua and maasive 
ipecimen bracelet, the gift of one of hei Humblest wor- 
hipors, worn in honor of the occasion. There v»a ft 
rwmentuy paoae. Clytie'a round eheeks were very pink 
ind soft. Clytie'8 big eyes were very bright and blue, 
Hytie'R low<necked white book • maalin rented softly on 
Mybie'a while, plump Ebouldcrs. Clytie looked at the 
iuat«r, and the nmster sodded. Then Clytie spoke softly : 

" Joshoa eommanded th« sun to stand still, and it obeyed 
Im." 

There waa a low bum of npplaiiHe in the KchoolToom, a 
rinmphant erpresaion on JlcSnagley'e face, a grave shadow 
90 the Diiuttor'K, and a eomical look of disappointment 
reflected from the windows. M'lisa skinmiKl rapidly ovi^r 
ler astronomy, and then shut thb hook with a loud snap, 
K. groan burtit from McSnagley, an exproadoa of setonisb- 
nent from the tchoolroom, and a yell from the windows, 
IK MMim brought her red fiet down on the desk, with th» 
mph&tic declamlioa: — 

" It '8 a d— n lie. I don't beliere it I " 
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Thfl long *«t seuon hid dnwk oev ita eloae. Sgu of 
■priog were naible id the nretUug bods and lashing to^ 
icnta. Tlic pine foreab Mchkleii a Itcsfaw I9icer7. the 
uoleu wvn ttlready traddine ; (be MtAottiBa gcttii^ xid; 
iU lilac livMy for (prii^. On tbe grMa upltnd wUeb 
elitnbed tbe Red Muunlaiii at its southern ss^pecl, tkb long 
ipike of ibc moiikVliood eliot up from ibt farowJ^eived 
stool and ODce mors shook it« dark blue belU, Again tb« 
Villow above Smith's ^n,v<i wn* Koft and gt*»a, its cr«st JQSt 
toaMd with the foam of daisies and batlercupe. The lillk 
giavejard bad gathered a few nevdwrllen in th« postyeti, 
■od the muiiiide weie placed two hy two by iht- little paltng 
until thef reached Smith's grave, and there, there irulio) 
one. General Kupcntition had shunttM the «nfore«d ean- 
panionahip. The plot beside Smith was vaeuit. 

It was the custom of tli« driver of tbe great WiDgdiiD 
itsge to whip up bie horsea at the foot of tbe hill, andn 
tutor Siaith's Pocket at that remarktble ptoo irbich tt» 
voodcuU in the hotel bar-room represented to aedatetn 
humanity nii the uitual rate of speed of that coiiv<<yance> 
At tisast, Ariatidcs MorphcT tliougbt so as be stood cdb 
Sanduy aftcmooo, uneasily eondcious of his beat jacket tsi 
collar, waiting its approntOi. Nor could anything shake bii 
belief tlijit regularly on that occasion the lionieit mn anjf 
with tbe drivur, and that that individual from motives of 
doop policy pretended not to notice it until thoy vrert 
stopped. 

" Anybody up from below, Bill?" said the bmdlonl u 
Ibe driver slowly <lft8cended from his perck 

"Hobody for you," responded Bill shortly. "Dum*- 
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P \xBy kn iq» u imiftlt ud got aS at tlw o(d plaeei Toa 

I ant ntkt » Una' off bin, I tv<^o«l." 

I " Ebvs jros fowd oal what hU ttane is y»t ? '' oontinued 

I k hndlont, implju^ tlut " DaseDbeiz; '' wu siiiiply & 

I pUrful «pitbet of the driver. 

^L-^Henya huBam«U Waten,'' Tctumoti BUL" J«k« aid 

^Pl Mw faim ftt the North Fork in '50 — caUed himself 

I Uaon tbecu Goeas be ain't no good, nowbow. What '■ 

I k d«b' TOUDd beie ? " 

" Say* be 's pnwpectia'," replied the Inodloid. '* He has 
■ dateMnmwhete in the woods. G«mbl«e a httl« t4M, I 

! '■dcoL H« don't tnr«l on hw be«i]tj nD^bow." 

" U jott kfed aeen bim roakin* up to a piece of calico in- 
*«, latt trip, and slic n-makin^ np to him quite oou£d«ntial- 
lika, I gaefisfoa'd think he was a Udy-killer, My ej*, 
^t «iB B*t »ho a «tunn«r ! Clyue Morpher was n't nowbom 
•• begin with her." 
" Who was &be, EiU ? " asked hall • doccQ muoutiiM 

"ftm't know. We picked b^r up this eidci of 'Coyote, ' 

Fluey ? I t«U you ! ^^ pretty little hat and pink ribbings — 

I *Jtt Utat od bore yon tbrongh at a hundred yanls — white 

tMth — browD gaiteia, and such an atikl« I SIm did n't want 

loshowit, — oh, no!" added tlve sarcastic Bill with deep >i(|- 

nifleance. 

"Wlieradid yon leave her, B!U?"aakMl a gentla Tillage 
■mm vbo had been find by the glowing ptctun: of the fair 
OBknowit. 

*' That 'a what '» the mattor. You see after we pickeil 
kar up, she »aid shn was goin' thrvvgb to VViii^Bin. (>f 
DOvno there was n't aoyiliing in the etege or no the road loo 
good to offQi her. Old Major SpaBler wanted to treat her 
b> lemonade at every station. Jiidtce PUtiikett kep' a-pullin' 
damn the blind!* and a-b'Ntin' of Uicm up to kwp out U>« 
jmi^J tet ID the air. BJe^tif old Mcfina^Vj vWAvk'X^wwA 
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to narry ber tTaToIln'-ba^. Then iraa D*t any att«ntMli^ 
boyn, Hhfl did n't gnt — but it wiui n't no npe — blo'-ss joo t 
She never so much as passed the time of day irith tham." 

"But wli«re did ahe go?" ioquind uioUier anxiooa 
auditor. 

" Km^ jtmt foot ntf thA dng. Mid I '11 t«ll yoii. Arter 
we left Ring Tail CaBon, Diis^iiberry, as naua), got on. 
Presently one of tbe ostAide* tumi^l round to no, and n>i 
bs, ' D — d if Ugly Mug ain't got the inside tnck of all 
of you tlii» time ! ' I looked down, and dtm my akin if 
there was n't Biisenberrr a-sittin' up alongside of the lady," 
quite comforuble, a« if titey had b«n childrai together. 
At the next station Da&enberrr gets off. So does the lady. 

* Ain't you goin' on to Wingdam,' says I. ' No,' eaya ehe. 

* May n't we harp the pleasure of your kempany fnrthcr ? ' 
Bays tlie judgv, taking off his hat. ' Ko, I 're changed my 
mind,' nya she, and off dia got, ai»d off she walked arm io 
arm with him as coot a# you pleaae." 

" Wonder if that wa'o't tbe paity that pwaj tbnmgh 
here last Jaty?'*a«ked the Ua^Mutb, joining the laoagais 
tal Iran of tba 8tag»«ffioe. " Watera btoo^ «p a Inggy 
Id net the axle hotted. There was a woman setting fai tlw 
Viggyt hut the hood was dzawn down, and I did n't gei to 
Mhtr&ee." 

Ikntag thic eaBTetaatim A iiit ifc i , after a la 
i^ ^aMa at tlw ita^e. Ind at kot ton hns^ away 
il» faatiaatica, aad ww n«w lo^^af dtnm thelo^gi 
0a% dm* la a pemliarly daia^adad mammm, wiA tat . 

haefc part fl( kk Wad. Ui 1^^ tasdakd^H 
«l bia 1^ am hnM m U 
pc<a»t. naa aqiM bar* bees |Ht)y «w^ to the i 
...... ..^-.-^..^ -I -Ti- I l»|BTa1ii «f Ui: 

to tka aa«al ikwiiia aeaaad to4*««ta ^ 
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whifltling shrill; between his fingers, and finally drew a 
fngmvut of u cigur fruui liie pocket and pUood it between 
bis teeth, it was evident that there was a moral as well as 
pliysi(»U Uxity in hiM conduct. The anat fuct wa« thut 
Arialidca had that afternoon evaded the Sunday-Bchool, 
atid wan open lu uiiy Idud of infuut iniquity. 

The maiu street of Smith's Pocket gradually lost it« 
eivilizud dutract^ir, luid uftttr one or two futilu uttettijits at 
improvement at ite lower extremity, terminated impoteiitly 
in o chnon of ditchoa, races, and truilings. Out of this uguiu 
ft narrow trail started iiluug tLe mountain side, mid coni- 
jaunicated with tliat vast aiuphitbeatre which !;tiLI exiiiliited 
the pioneer eflbrts ol ttie early settlers. It was this trail 
that Arialidus took that 8iindny afternoon, nnd which Lo 
followed until he reached the hillside a few cods below the 
jfAwning fi^Kiire of Smith's Pocket. Alter » careful exami- 
nation of the 'vicinity, he cleared away the umlerbruah be- 
side a fallen piuethat lay naar, and aal down in tlic attitude 
of pAtient and deliberute expeitaucy. 

Fire minuter paesod — ten, twenty — and finally a half- 
hour woA gone. Aristides lhr«w away bis cign.r, wlii'ch lie 
hod lacked detHnniiiatiou to tight, and pealed small slips 
from the iuuer Wrk of the piuE>-tree, mul niuiiuhed them 
gtarely. Another live, ton, and twenty minutes passed, and 
th« sun b«gAn to drop below the oppoaiLo hilUide. Another 
t«a minutes, and the whole of the aiuphitljt^utru abuvo was 
in heavy shadow. Tan minutes more, and the distant 
windows in the ecttlcment flamed rodly. Five miuutce, 
and tliv spire vf the jMuUiodiBl diutch caught the glow — 
utd then the underbruBh cracklod. 

Ari8t■d(^s, luukiiig up,iuiw the trunk of the proatrata pine 
slowly lifting itself bcforo him. 

A second i^Uiice sliowed tbtt fcarleas and self-iMsnet^ed 
boy that the apparent phonomonon was simply nn<l cjutlj 
szplainud. The tree hod iailai midway and oX li^kt. %iv^iK& 
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MrrriMH tho tniiik of naolb«r prcKtnit« mooardi. So ice's— 
mli-lj' mill evpiily wan it balanced thiL the cbikl ivaci uti^- 
five], from n liberal expcneiicc of the nppticatioo of these 
I'Titxripliw to tliv ^Ainu of "«t!eiaaw," tliat a vei^ sliKhb 
mifiuixc tr> (titlior pml wam nnflicient to dentruj' tho «qiiiljlu- 
riuRi. That impuUe proceeded from liU end of tha tree, as 
ha aaw when thu iiiilifttH.1 tnink disclosnd an ogieninj; in the, 
fpnninii beneath it, and the head and ehould«ie of a man. 
•nsrgmg th«rcfri>m. 

AriHtiJas throw himself noiE«leBsl; <si his stomach. Th» 
thiclc olutup of an anloa hid him from view, though it did 
nol obstruct hia Eurv«y of the stran^r, wliom be at occa 
tMognind as his foriiitr euvmy, — tb« man with the nd 
handkervhief, — the hopeful prospector of Bed UoimUn, 
and Itw hjpothetii.^1 " IKn»nh«rry '• of tha aUgi>-dri v«r. 

The atiaager lookni cautioofily round, and Aristidea 
ahrauk elo«e behind th» fiiendly anlet. 

Sattslied Ihai h« wts VBobaerred, Uw nbtemncui pra- 
pcirlor relnrnml lo Hit opMling and Jiniarlii, TM|ips>riiV 
with a worn Uaek enanekd tnT^ia^fiag vhkh he earned 
with diSouhr. Thia be t^um aaiOgfiad ia a Umfcc^Hid 
attappeA tigbttjr «a hia Wck, and • liighiiiHiil ■bvrcl, 
hna^t *f (nub theaaaa my O mio^ aUmAmmm, eeaplMad 

kiaimt&L ill hiiiT rfm i ■iiaiiit li—Mg. wi lliii al 1. 

II m tU IpM «f tbi hofiM jiiifiilyi im «• hmmtt of 

lUMwl A. wty ati^ <fcrt w» iiii«iMt tm wpjaoa 

the Mla« tna im ita lu f ai ' yi wit iBB. 

to Ina AMhfac. ha Hwwd a«v- >MMh*^ 

Im kMh vhieh kd< tia hmUn AxWAaa. TWaaaavf 

UaloaMi^ ittMOBf 

tmMiy died e«L aad a 
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Tben's wQie trick about it, but 7 '11 find it jret," aaid 
(tnt sstute child. 

BrnkiDg off tbc limb of ■ buckeye, \k cxtempom&t! > 
liver. The first iLtt«mpt failed. The secoud succo^ddd, 
mi the long roots of the tre« ugain &scended. But as it 
rtrjiitred prolonged effort to keep the tree up, before Uio 
iDpetus wu lost Aristides seised the ojiportaait; to jump 
into thft opening. At the eame moment the troe slowly 
lehinied to its former position. 

In the audd'en. chanj^ from the waning light to romplete 
dailuiWB, Arietides was foe a nicment confounded. RecoT- 
•ring himRelf, be drew a match from hie cnpacious pocket, 
ud striking it sgainiit the boIb of bis shoe, by the ttp- 
epringiog flash perceived a caudle stticlc in the crevicea of 
the rock beside Lim, Lighting it, he glanced curiounly 
wound him. Ho was at the entrance of a long gallery nt 
the further extremity of which bo could fdinlly see the 
^iratnering of the outer daylight. Following this gallery 
cautiously hi) presently cunie to an antechamher, and by 
the glimmering of the light above him at oDce saw that it 
vae the sitme he bnd men in bis wonderful dreiim. 

The antechamber wae about foiirte«u fuet equnre, willi 
decoiiii>osed quartz, mingling with fl/tky niim that 
hen and there the gleuui of ATisttdwt'f catidic with 
nn^lar briUiancy. It did not nood much oltMnrviilton 
on hiB part to detennine the reatton of the stranger's lonely 
labors. On a rough rocker bcaikie him wer« tw.) fr.ignivnts 
of ore taken Irom the adjaceut wnll, th« mncLllest of which 
th« two arms of AristiiEftR could barely claap. To his 
da££led oycs tbey seemed to Im almost entirftly of pum 
gold. The great atriku of 'fifi at King Tail Oation had 
brought to the wonderful vision o( Smith's Pocket flo 
SHob nuggets as were hero. 

istidcs turned to the wall again, wliioli had been »{*• 
tljr tht liixt «cen« of ibu etTuUKet'ft IftViontWcA. Vt^ia 
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which the Iwo masaes of ore wcte taken. Even to his in- 
experienced eye it repreeented a wealth almoet incalculaUe.i 
Tliroiifjh tli« looeu, rod soil evorywfaoro glittering stAt 
poiuta of the precious metal threw hack the r&yii of bit 
vondlc. Aiistiiios turnetl pale tmA trcmhlcd. 

Hare vaa the realiitatioa of hia moat extravagant fancy. 
!Ever since hu «truigp dr^Am nnd encounter with th« 
stranger, he had felt un irreaJ&tible deeira to follow up his 
kdventure, and ditcovur the secrets of the second c&vem. 
But when he had returned to Smith's Podiet, a few days 
after, the wreck of tlw fallen roof bod bJocksd up that 
yml of the opemng from which be bsd eaugbt sight of tb« 
hidden workman below. Dnring Kts riait be bad picked 
up from UDOQg the rubbish the memoruidum book wbich. 
lud supplied M'liss with letter paper. Still haunting th« 
locality oftar school hours, Kb had noticed Ibal i^nUrij sfe 
sunset the nun with the red handkerchief appeand in sons 
Biystarioiu wijr from tbe hilLude below Smith's Pocket, 
•nd weni away in the directian of tbe aetliement Bjr 
fCtnful watching, Arietides bad fixed tb« loestian of his 
'■ijateriooa st^MmuHe to a point s few nds below tba 
Qfmung of Smith's PockcL Fl nA sd lif iU» diEeoTerT-, bo 
liad been betrsjed fnm ^™ nsoal discntion so tsr as I9 
intiaute a tunting of ih» tn t fmiom. that powMS 
the fisw Mjitoriows woxls ht kad wkiifsa te 
■dwaL Tbs aoeidNit va haw imoAtd tbam dtMrmfasd! 
Ika onnptebe dieoowty of tho seenL 

Wko WW lbs db«WM, and whjr 4>d be kac|> tha fact oC 
tUa touacMa waahh Miim fa«a tbs vodd T S^poaa 
K AziiCadw, warn la teU ? Would at Urn SBhoribayl 

loik val «■ wilb ntawst m ifa bssa »i ilbia d 

tlh mwfaiffal aawBaw a^ ««aUk^ A 

pnod «i bat MqauaCisOB amitMmiam xiAaa iarM*Uwf 
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M^lisB, for whom ArifitideB confessed a eecrat paaaion, who 
'beloQg^ to the eettbiuent and liclped U> build it up — ■ 
instead of the stranger ? Had Smith never a euapidon 
tliat giild was bo near him, and if so, vj\iy liad h« killed 
himKlf? But did Smith kill bimaelf ? And at this 
ibought (uad its correlative fancy, again the cheek of Arie- 
tidee blanched, and the candle shook io his nerveEes^ fiiigere, 

Apnrt and tli^tiuct from these passing conjcctureiB one idea 
lemaincd firm and dominoul in his mind : the man with 
iho red Itandkerdiief hiul no right to this trenaiire I The 
jnyetcrious instinct which directed thia judicial ruliiijj of 
Anstides liad eettled this fact as iudubilably na though 
proven by the weight of the strongest testimony. For on 
iimtant s wild tlioitght nprang up in hie henrt. and he BciEcd 
tbfl noaiest miiaii of otc with the half-formed inteutiou of 
1»afing it directly to the feet of M'lisa ae her juet nnd due 
inheritaiico. But Arislides could not lift it, and the idea 
passed out of his mind with the fnigtrateJ action. 

At the further end of the gallery a few blanketa were 
lyiag, kDd with eome miuing ini[>lements, a kettle of water, 
a few worn flannel ehirts, were the only articles which this 
nit4«nanean habltition |K)sseBg«d. In turning over one of 
the blankets Ariatides picked up a woman's conih. It was 
a tortoi&e-&helU and bri^jht with some fanciful ornamenta- 
tion. Without a moment's hesitation Ariatidea pocketed 
it Bfl the nattind proi)erty of M'lisa. A piwkctliook con- 
taining a few old letters in the breast pocket of one of the 
Uiw eliirts was traiisfertcd to that of Aristidea with tha 
niae oooln«ea and sentiment of inetinctive juatice. 

Ariiitides wisely refieiited that thetto unimportant arliides 
vould excite no suspicion if found in hia possession. A 
fragment of the mck, which, if he had taken il «a he felt 

L impelled, would have pr<\-ipitated the discovery that Avis- 
tidea bad doeidod to put olf until lio had perfected a cert&ia 
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Th« light from tho opening abovo Imd gntdDoUj bded, 
■nd Ariistidea Icaevr that niglil had falleo. To pnvent 
Bospicioa be most return bome. Hf reriitrm) ihe gxUer; 
snd naehfd the openiug of the egrasa. One of tharooU 
of the tew projected jnto th« opening 

He seized it and cndeaTOKd to lift it, but in rain. Put- 
iog with exvitiou, he again and agiin exerted the fuUiit 
power of his active aiuevre, but the trae temained immon- 
bl« — the opening remained scaled u finulj u irtth S«l- 
omoa'a signet. Koisitig hi* candle towards it, Amtidea sM 
the r«&«oii of it« rMtsUnce. In his hurrM ingress be had 
allowed the tree to reTolve miRlcientl; to permit one of ila 
roota to project into the opening, which held it Gnnly dolRL 
In the shock of the di»cov«ry the excitement whieli hid 
BQSt«iiiod bim ga.ve waj, ami with a hop<-tc>t8 cry the Jtnl 
Aristidefl fell aeniwleu on the floor of the gallery. 

CHAPTER \T 
TDK T»U1,8 or UB3. MOKPBBE 

"Now, where on earth e«n that child !>•?" said 
Morpher, shading her e^es with her hand, as afae atood it 
tlie door of the "Mountain Ranch/' looking down tin 
WingdaDi road at suoeet. " With his beet things on, loa 
Goodnesa ! — whut wen botif mudo for ? " 

itr. Morpher, without implying to tiaa question, Appa^ 
ently addraeeed to hiniMlf as an adult rapreMMatire of tlie 
waj-ward speciefl, appeared at the door, and endearoied to 
pour oil on the troubled walere. 

"Ob, h«'$ all n^ibt, Sue 1 Don't fun about him," taM 
Mr. Morpher with an imbecile t^nian of eonvejring eomfott 
in tlie emphajiieed pronoun. " He "* down the gulch, or 
in the tunnel, or over to the claim. He '11 turn up fa; bed- 
time. l>>u't ^-ou worry about him. I '11 loolt bim up ik 
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s mkit/' and Mr. Morpher, Utking his hat, saiinteTed down 
Ihe road in the direction of the National }Iot«l. 

Mfe. Mopher gazed doubtfully aft«r hor lioge. • " Look- 
ing up " Aristidee, in her dmiioBtic experienpp, implied a 
I'rolonged aV*eiice in the bar-ro"jm of the hotel, the UHliuia 
'fliereof was begniled by seven-iip or euchre. But she 
only Baid : " Don't be long, Jutiies," and eighed hopelesuly 
Uih& lurnfid buck into the house. 

Once ttgaiii tvilhin her own (^.a&ile viiiWn Mrs. Morpli«r 
dtopped her look of patient suffering and glanced defiantly 
inaiid for k fresh grievance. 

The decorous little parlor offered nothing to provoke the 
Btttility of her peculiar inGtincte. Spotless wer« the tthits 
curtains ; the bright carpet gullOess of staiti or dust. The 
cbatn vem placed anthmetically in twos, and added up 
•twily on tho four rides with nothing to carry over. Two 
fcan^hrji of lavender and ft!nnel breathed an wlor of sancti- 
fieti cleaulinesH through the room. Five dagiierreotypea uu 
the mantelpiece represented the Morpher family in the 
progreaaive stages of petrifaction, and bad the Meduea-like 
kffect of freezing visitors into similar attitudes iu th»ir 
ebain. The walla were further enlivened with two colored 
wgravLngs of scenes in the domestic history of Gcorgo 
Wasliington, in whicli tho Father o£ his Country seemed to 
look blandly from his own oorrflct family circle into Mor- 
pher's, and to breathe (juite audibly froni his gilt framv n 
dignified blessing. 

Ijingenng a mnment in this aacred inclosure to rea(l.just 
tlie tablecloth, Mrs, Morpher passed into thy dining-room, 
where the correct Clytia preaided at tlie supper-tahle, at 
which the re*'! of the family were setitod. Mm. iforphep** 
i)uiclc eyes caught the ppcttade of M'lias witli hor chin 
nstiog on her hands, and hftr ttUwiwa on the tablet, oardont- 
taily surveying the model of deportintint opposite to her. 
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"WbUT" 

" Where '■ jour elbows ? " 

" Here 's one and tbcra 'e the otber," aid Wliae qy. 
indicating Ihtir respective tocalitiw by an»rtlj Uppini 
Ibein vith the palm of h«r b«iid. 

" Tak« them off the table, iiutantlj, joa bold, forwaid 
girl — and jon, tdr, quit that giig^liog and eat your inippMi 
if yoa dooH want to be put tg bed witboat it ! " sdded Ma. 
"iAotfihet to LycurgUH, to whom M'liatt'B answer hnd afforded 
boundless aatisfaetioQ. . ** You 're getting to be just B£ bad 
aa Iter, and mercy knows you nev«t were a seraphim ! " 

" What 'a a aoraphiiu, moUier, atid what do tbej do?" 
amked Lycillgtu, with growing interest. 

"They don't aalc questions when they should be eating 
their suppr, snd tbankiul for it," interposed Clytio, nr 
thoritatively, as one to whom the genteel atiribntes and 
aoeiftl hubita of the serftphim had been a pri%'ileg6d revela- 
tion. 

"But, mother" — 

"ITu-th — and don't be a Iteathea — run and we wlo ii 
coming in," said Mrs. Uorpher, as the sound of footelept 
vaa liuard in the passage. 

The door opennd a.iid McSnagley entered. 

"Why, bleaa my aoid — how do you do?" ntd Vin. 
Morplier, with geuteoL tiatoui»hmeut. "Quite a atrangor, I 
declare." 

Thia was a. polite tiotion. M'lisa knew the tact to be 
that Mrs. 5IorpIiyr wris rrpiited to " set the best table " in 
Smith's Pocket, and McSnagley always called in on Sundiiy 
ereningaatauppop to diseiiaa the current gossip, and " luig" 
M'liea with S6le<^t«i texts. 

The TerhiU McSnagley aa usual could n't atop a Rion»Dt 

and juet dropped in "in paesiu'." The aotuiJ McSnif- 
ley deposited liis h&t in the comer, and placed hiouclfj En 
the fleah, on a chnir by the table. 
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" And how's Btotliet James, and the fumuaer]/ ?" 

" Tliay 're nil well — except ' Kisty ; ' he '« off ngiuii, — 
as iX my lile were n't already pestered out witJi ono child," 
•nd Mrs. Morpher glauoeJ BignificanUy at M'lisa. ^ 

"Ah, well, wc (lU of U8 hsve our trials," said McSnag- 
ley. "I've been aiiin' again. Th»t agf r imiet bo in my 
hones etill. I've been rather ousettled injBolt to-day." 

There wob tha appearance of truth in this stfttemant; 
Mr. McSuaglciy's voice hail it hollow m^oiiunt sound, and 
his eyes were nervoua and fidgety. He had ao odd trick, 
too, of occasionnlly Etopping in the middle of a sentence, 
and liBtemng aa though he heard eome distant sauad. 
These things, wliic}i Mrs. Morj)her recalied afterwards, did 
notj in ihe underciirrent of nneaaineas about Ariatides which 
Bhe felt the whole of that evening, so purticulnrly attract 
her notice. 

'* I know Bomething," raid Lycurgiis, during one of thsae 
pauses, from th« rotiri?m9nt of hie cornpr. 

" If you dare to — Kerg ! " said M'ltsa. 

"M'liss eaya she knows where Risty is, but she won't 
tell," eaid the lawgiver, not heeding the warning. Tlio 
wonla were scarcely uttered before M'lisa's rod hand HaehiMl 
in the air and descended with a sounding box on tha 
traitor'a ear, Lycurgus howled, Mrs, Morpher darted into 
th« corner, and M'liss was dragged defiant and atruggUng 
to the light. 

•'Oh, you wicked, wicked child — why don't you say 
whcro, if you know ?" said Mrs. Morpher, Mhitkiug her, us 
if tho inforniatigu were to bo dislodged from soma concealed 
part of her clothing. 

" [ did n't aay I knew for sure," at last roEiponded 
M'lim. "I said I thought I knew." 

" Well, whore do you think he ia ? " 

But M'liafl waa firm. Even tho gloomy picture of th» 
futun state dcviaod by HcSnagt«y could nut aLtc^t b^t 
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determination. Mrs. Morpher, who bad « wbole.'Kiine sm 
for thi« sbronge cMliI, at last had recflUise to eotraat]'. 
Finall; 31*liti3 ofTored a c»mpi<>nii8e, 

';IMI U'!i tho mnster, but 1 won't t«U jon — partik«ily 
him," said M'tisa, indicating the parson with a bodVin- 
like diirt iif li«r foreGiigt-r 

Mm. Morpber hesitated. Her maternal aaxtetj at 
length overcamo hot ttt-rum of digtiity and diMipliue. 

" Who knows wbere the master is, or where he is to be 
found to-ntgbt?" sliu Hiikvd ha;4tily. 

" Ho 'a over to Dr. Duoheane'a," said Clytie e«giTly ; 
" that is," iho sUtmnicred, a rich coloi suddenly flushing 
from her temples to her round aboulderB, " h» 'n iuii«IIjr 
tb«n in tlitt uvt^iiiiigK, I ini>au." 

" Run over, there 'a a dear, and aak bim to cunie b*fc," 
eidd Mrs. Mor|]hi;T, without noticing a eiiddon irregularity 
of conduct in her firstbopn. " Rtin qiu'ek ! " 

Clytie did uot wail for b. satoud comiuaod. Without 
availing buraelf of the prufTered company of McSoagley she 
hastily tied the atrings of her school hat under her plump 
cliiii, and slipped out of the houRe, It was uot far to tbt 
doctor's officB, and Clytia walked quickly, overlooking in 
hat haste and prooccupatlon the admiring glances wbicli 
Bvvcral of th<j swains of Smith's Pocket caet after bei ■* 
she pasned. But on arriving at tJie doalor'a door, »o out of 
breath and o-xcited w«a this ueuul model of deportmont tliai. 
on. finding herself in the preaancA of the maater and hii 
friend, she oulj' stood iu itruljarnissed silence^ ami made up 
for her lack of verbal expression by a auccesaioD of el> 
queut hluehes. 

L«t ufl look at her for a moment as she etandti thvre. 
Her little straw hut, trimmed with cburry -colored ribhona, 
rests on the waves of her blonde hair. There are other gay 
ribbons on her light summer dress, clasping her round 
wa»^ j;itdbng hi;r wrist, aad lusivaiug Uvr collar about bet 
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■white throat. Her large hlua eyes are \ejy dark Rnd moiflt 
— it may ba with excitement or a tearful tliougbt of tbo 
lo«t A-ristidee — or the tflbaeco smoko, with which I regret 
to say the room is highly charged. But cerLniiily an nhv 
Ills luaniug against the doorway, biting her moist ac^r- 
lip, and trying to pull ilown the broad brim of her hat 
ov«r the siii^ng waves of color that vUi beat rhythmically 
up to hor chetiks and tamplue, sliu is eo dnn^cnnisly pretty 
that I am gliid for the master's sake he is the philosopher he 
bae just described hiinaclf to hig frieutl tlie doctor, and that 
Le prefere to Btndy hmnan physiology from the inner eurfawv. 
When Clytie had recovered herself sufficiently to state 
her message, the master offered to flccoiapmiy her hack. 
As Clytie took hia arm with Bome slight trepidation Tie. 
Duchesne, who UaA taken shurp notta of thesi; "ieiriJo" 
symptoms, uttered a prolonged -whistle and returned thought- 
fully to his oflicie. 

Although Clytie found the distance returning no further 
Iban the diatance going, with tha exhaustion of her firiit 
journey it waa natural lliut h«r homeward Etepa should 1m 
«lov«r, and that the master should regulate his paco to 
socommodiLte her. It w&e natural, too, that her voicA should 
"bt q^oite low and indistinct, bo that the nixeter was obhged 
to bring Ilia liat nearer the cherry-colored ribbons in thu 
oouiw of CffDveraation. It wa» also naturul that ho ehould 
«fior the Betisitive young girl such comfflrt as lay in ten- 
derly modulated tones and playful epithets. And if in th« 
iireguhiriliea of the main street it was necasiBary to taka 
Clytie's hand or to ]nit hia arm »n>iiiid her nTtidt in help- 
ing twr up declivities;, that the master saw no irnprupriuty 
in tlie act was evident from the fm^t Ihnt ho did not romovo 
his arin wh«n the difficulty was surmounted. In thit way 
Ct/tie'a retitm ocnnpiod »oinc mntnunts more than hur go- 
ing, and Mrs. Morphor was waiting auioualy at the does 
wh«n tha youag people arrived. 
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Ai th« muter ODtored tha roooro, MMiaa called 
lier. " WemI down your Iiwirl," th* *aid, " and I HI wliis- 
[wr. But tniad, now, I don't eay I knov for truth wheio 
Rirty is, I only reckon." 

Tha iiuit«r b^nt down his liead. As usual in sitnli case*^ 
BMtybody ebe felt contttraJntitd lo liKton, and SfcSiiagley'a 
carionity waa awnkoncd to ita fullest extent. When thw 
matter bad received tlie reiiuircd in formation, ho eoidl 
quietly : — 

"1 think I'll go mysslf to this plac* which M'liss. 
uriithes to inako a secrot of and see if the boy ti there. It i 
will Mive trouble to any one else, if 8li« should be mis- 
taken." 

"tlidn't you liettar take aonM one with youf Baid| 
Mrs. Morphei. 

**By all means. I'll go I " said Mr. Hc^Rsgley, vitfa 
fereriali alacrity. 

The ma«t*r l{N>kecl inquiringly at STIin. 

"H* can go if he waiiU U\ bnt be 'd better Bot," 
iriins Itwking dircotly into McSnagley'e eyee. 

" Wbkl do you mea& by that, you littlo eavags ? " caid 
VaSBtgley qniekly. 

IFUaa turned »eonfuUy away. *• Qo," abe said, — "go 
if you mtnt to," aod rpsum«d h«r seat in the coracc 

Tbe master hesitated. But fae cxnid aoi wiSMaad tb» 
appeal in tit* eyes of the mother aikd d aw g^tw, and after « 
abort tnwaid ntnigt)* be turned to KeSoa^er and fawh 
hin briafly *' Come." 

ynm» dwy had left tba hooaa uid liood b the nad to- 
fither. McSaaasley etof^iad. 

* When an too gein* f " 

«t^Sfluth*a'FiockaL'' 

lAtSaa^n' aliU lingamL ** Do tob ever eaiTT as^ w{»> 
ll^?*' he'at iMglh asked. 
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|go ft mile on a starlit road to a deserted ckim. Kon&eose, 
^mon, what lire jou tbinking of ? We 'n bimtiag a lost 
'«Hild, not a runaway fslon. Come along," and the maat«r 
dragged liiiii uway. 

\ Mrs. Morpher watched them from the door until their 
.figures were lost in the darkuess. Wlien ulie returned lu 
the dining-room, Clytie had alreody retired to her room, 
VnJ Mrs. Motpher, overruling M'liss'e desii'B to Rit \\p until 
the master returned, bade her follow that correct example, 
''There's Clytie, now, gone to hed like a young lady, tiiid 
l<lo you do like Ler," and Mrs. Morpher, ivilh this one drop 
iof bairn in the midst of hsr triaU, tritnmed the light and 
Itat donm in patience to wait for ArUtidea, and conaole her- 
leelf with the reflection of Cly tie's excetlence. "Poor 
.Clytie I " mu&ed that ntothcrly woman ; " how excited and 
"^rorried she looks about her brother. I hope she '11 be able 
to get to sleep," 

It did not occur to Mrs. Morpher thut there were seasouB 
'in the life of young girls when younger bmthera ceased to 
^becomo objects of extreme solicitude. It did not occur to 
I'her to go upstiiLrs and eee how her wish was likely to be 
ijgratified. It was well in her anxiety that she did not, and 
that the crowning trial of the day's troubles was spared her 
then. For at that moment Clytie was lying on the bed 
vbere she had flung herself without iiniircssing, the heavy 
taasaes of her blond hair tumbled about her neck, and bei 
hoF face buried in her bands. I 

Of what was the correct Clytie thinking ? 

She wae thinking, lying there with her burning cheeks 

ipieased against the pillow, that she loved the master! 

IShe wa« recalling step by step every incident that had oc- 

urred in their lonely walk. She was repoating to herself 

ia bcilc flontencce, wringing and twisting them to extract 

be drop to «3eiiag< the strange thirst that was growing up 

bBCMol. She was thinking — silly Cly tio I — tluti he bad 
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never appeared so kind before, and she wag Uiinking — bU- 
lier Clyti» ! — (.bat uo one bad «ver before felt tut xho did 
tben. 

nov Hoft and wbite bu bands v«r« I Row nweet and 
^ntlfl were tb« tones of hi* voice ! How ea«ly he epoka — 
«o unlik« hor ffithi^r, McSnagley, or tho voung men whom 
ithe Rict at church or on jitcniirH! How tiil] unci liandsome 
bfl looked u he prcBi<cd bar hand at the door I Did be 
pren her hand, or was it a niietak« ? Yce, be must have 
prmsed bcr haod, for shu riimembers now to have pressed hU 
in roturn. And he pnt his arm around her w«i«t ones, and 
eho fuels il jot, and the slmngr; perfums as ho drew her 
closer to bini. (Mem. — The uia.itet bad buvu sinoktog. 
Poor Cl^tie 1) 

"^Yheii she had reached thi» point she mised herself snd 
sat up, and began the prooosa of undressing, mechaninll; 
pultiii){ iiiKli itrlicle away in the pTedcie, oiutliodical habit of 
her former life. Kut she found herself soon sitting again 
on the bed, twisting her hnir, vliich foil over ber plump 
white alioulders, itlly between her fingers, and patting tbo 
carpet with Ler aiiinll white foot. She hsd bcL-n sitting tbtu 
some niiiiut«a wheu she beard the eouiid o£ voicos with- 
out, the trampling of many feet, and a load rapping at the 
door bdow. She spniug to the door and looiied out iii tin 
passage. Something whit* passed by her like a flash and 
^m crotidifd d'jwD at the hoatl of the stnirs. It was U'liss. 

^^H Mis. Morpher opened the door. 

^^H " Is Mr. Mor|)l)er in ? " said a half dozen atfangc, hoarse 

^^H voices. 

^H "No!" 

^H "'Wbeieishe?" 

^^V ** He 'b at some of the saloons, Oh, tell me, has Miy- 

■ thiag happened ? b it a'bout Ariatiden ? Where ts he 

I — is he We ? " said Mrs. Morpher, wringing her hands in 

^^ tgoajr. 
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*' He 'a all right," said one of tbo men, witb Mr. Mor- 
pher'a old emphftsie ; " but " — 

" But wimt ? " 

M'lias moved slowly down the Btaircase, and Clytie from 
lie passage cbove held her breath. 

"There's Umsu a, row down to Smith's old Pocket — a 
fight — a man kiUed." 

"Who?" shouted M'liss from the stain. 

"McSnagley — shot dead." 
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The People 



vs. y Before Chief JastJce Tiynch. 

Jobs Dob Waters, y 

The hurried Btat«meiit of the Tnessengpf wng corKiborated 
in the streets that night. It was certain that McSnaglpy 
was killed. Smith'a Poclcct, excited hut skeptical, hod 
Kco the body, htid put ita fingers in the bullethok, and 
vas aatialled. Smith's Pocket, albeit haara« with sboulittg 
and excitement, Rtill discussed di^tailM with infinite relish 
ID bai^roomB and ^oous, and ta the nmin strpet in clam- 
oroiu kaota that ia front of lh« jail where the prisoner 
•was confined sooin<«t tn nwoll into a mob. Smith's Pocket, 
iMBtxled, bhie-Khirted, and belligereni, crowding iiltont this 
locality, from time to time uttered appeals to justice that 
airelled <m th« uighC wind, not infrequently ooupling ihom 
iOTOcations with the name of that eminent jurist — Lynch. 

Let not the simple reader auppoae that the mere talcing 
off of a fellow mortal had created ihjs uproar. The t«nare 
of life in Smith's Pocket wan vain nnil uncertain at the 
best, and as such philosophically accepted, and the hlovin;; 
out of n hriftf candle hero and there seldom left a perma- 
neot shadow witb the Gurvivors. In goch uu\aii!U%^ >au^ 
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tt« TietJBM had received their quietos ftom the handa of 
brother toinuimeQ, eociallT, as it wore, in IodmI dajr, in lh« 
open «tn«U, nod under other mitigtiing circamsUtioei 
Tbiu, w)ieii Jadga SUtbottle of Virginia uul " Ficndk PcU '■ 

4Xeliftnged shoto wilh each other ncmiw the plaat Qntil thrir 
nvolvets wera exbatuled, aod the luckless Pelo received a 
liaUet through the Itmgi, half tlie ioM-n vitne»Md it, and 
trere stmck with the galUnt and cbiT&lrooB bearing of thcet 
gentlemen, and to this day point with f«eliog« of prido and 
ndmiration to the bultetholes in tha door of the Natioeal 
Hotel, aa they expUin how narrow was the escape of tb» 
woinnn in tlie parlor. But here was a man murdered A 
night, in s loDclj- plaov, and hf a stranger — a man un- 
known to the saloone o( Smith's Pocket — a wretch who 
could not plead the excitement of monte or the delirium of 
whiiOcey as an excuse. Ko wondnr that Smith's Pocket 
eiuged with virtuous indignutioii beneath the windowe cf 
his prison, and tlamored for his blood. 

And as the crowd thickened and ewnyed to and fro, tb« 
atory of hi« crime grew exaggera1«tl hi; hurried and frequent 
repetition. Half a dozen epeuk^rs volunteered to gira tbs 
d<3taili with an added horror to every sentence. How one 
of Morphor's children had been nuHsing for a weet or mor*. 
How the schoolniaiiter and thn parson were taking n walk 
that evening, and coming to Smith's Pocket heard a faint 
voice from ita depths which they recognized as belonging to 
the missing child. How they had succeeded in dragging 
him out Jind gnthorfd from his infant lips the story of his 
incArceratrion by the murdi^rer, Waters, and his enforced 
taboFH in tlie mine. How they were interrupted by the 
, appearanco of Waters, followed by a highly colored and 
epithot-ilIufttrati>d necount of the interview and qTiarrcl. 
How Waters struck the schoolmaster, who letumed the blow 
with a pick. How Waters therenpnn drew a derringer en'l 
£ndf niasing the Bchoolmaeter, but killing McSnagley 
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Bim. riow it was believed that Waters was ono of 
Joaquin's gang, that ha hail killod Smith, etc., etc*. At 
each pause the crowd pushed and panted, stealthily creeping 
around the doots and windows of the jail like some strauRB 
beast of prey, until the climax was reached, tind a hush fell, 
and two men wers silently dispatched for a rope, and a 
critical examination was made of the limbs of a. pinft-tree in 
the vicinity. 

The miLR to whom theae incidents liad the nioest terriLIu 
significance might have eeemed the least conofirned aa he sat 
that [light but a fuw fei^t removed from the eager crowd 
without, his handa lightly clasped together iHtweeii his 
ktiBBS, and the expreasioa on his face of one whose thoughts 
were ^r away. A catidle sluv.'k. in a tin scouce on tlie wall 
flickered as the night wind blew freehly through a broken 
pane of the window. Its uncerttiin light revealed a low 
room whose cloth c«iling was stained and ra^ed, and from 
whose Ijoarded walls the torn paper huiig in strips ; a lumb«r- 
tvom ptkrtitiooed from the front office, "which was occupied 
bj s juatioe of the peace. If this temporary dun^on had 
an appcaraucs of iUHeeurity, there was eome compensation lu 
the spectacle of an armed aeatinol who sat upon a straw 
lDatli:i:«s in tho doorway, and another who patrolled the 
narrow hall which led to the stre«t. That the prisoner was 
not placed in one of the cells in the Hoor bolow may have 
beaa owing to the fact that the law recogitizad hiii detention 
OB only tompurary, and while providing the two guards as a 
preventive against the egress of crime within, diacrtetly 
mnovAd all imneeeiisary anil provoking obstaclea to tho 
ingrees of justice from without. 

Since the prisoner's arrest he had refnwd to answer any 
interrogatoriea. ijincv lie had txien placed in corilinenient he 
had not moved from bis present attitude. Tbo guard, find- 
ing all attempte at conversation fruitleas, hud fallen into a 
TCvcrie, and regaled kimuelf with piec«s o( iXxvk \\>u^tA. 
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from the insttnsa. A mouse ran ocrosB the (Got 
silence contrastsd Btrangnly with the hiuu of voices ia 
struet. 

The cimdle- light, lulling acrngfi t)\t priiioiior'B forebca^^ 
utiowcd th« fcaturuH which Smith's Pocket kn«w and rccog' 
tiized as Waters, the strange prospector. Ha<3 M'Uas or 
Arinttiics seen liiru then they would bav« missed thut ginitter 
exprc86ii>a which was jiart of th«ir tcnrful Knicmhmnce. 
Tha hard, grim outliii<4 of his mouth W6i« roluxcJ, tho 
brood ahouldera were bent and oontmntcd , tho quick, eearcb- 
jtijj eiyes wore fixed on vacancy. , The strong main — 
phjHicall; etroiig onlj' — was bmoJiLDg up. TIik Qat that 
might bare felled aa ox could do oalhing moie than sepa- 
rate its idle fing«r3 witti childishtiees of power and purpose. 
An hour longer in this condition, and the gallows would 
have claimed a figure scarcely less limp «nd impot«ut 1 
that it was (lestined to ultitnstely reject. 

He had teen trying to collect his thoughts. Would they 
bang hira 7 No, they must try him first, legally, and hft 
could prove — he could prove— But what could he prove ? 
Pot whenever he attempted to consider the uncertain cli'Uucos 
of his cMape, be found his thoughts etr^iug wide of the 
question. It was of no use for him to cksp his lingerie or 
knit his brows. Why did the recollection of a school-fellow, 
long since forgotten, blot out all the fierce and feverish 
mcmoriee of the uight and tha teriibSe ccttainty of the 
future ? Why did tbu strips of pnjicr hanging from the 
wall recall to him the pattern of a kite he bad down forty 
years ago. In a moment like this, when all his energies 
were required a.nd all hia cunning and tact would Ijb called 
into service, could he think of nothing better thon trying to 
matcli the torn paper on the wall, or to count the cracks in 
the fioor 7 And an ontb rose to hia lips, but from v«_ 
fGchlences died away without expreaeioQ. 

Why had he evci com* to Sm^tWa ¥ock<At I5l\e 
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not been guided fey that hell-cat, thia would n&t have hap 
pened. Wliat if he were to tell u/l he knew? "Wliat if lie 
filiould accuse fisr? But woalil they be willing to give up 
the liird they bad alreudy caught ? Yet he again iound 
hito^U cursing bis own treadicry and cowardice, and Uiis 
'tim« au bxchimatiuii burst from his lips uDil attracted the 
attention of the guard. 

" Hollo, there I easy, old fallow ; thar nia't any good id 
that," said the eontinel, iMking up. " It 'b a had Ijx you "re 
in, sura, bnt rarin' and pitehin' won't halp things. 'T ain't 
DO use cussin' — leaatwaya, 't ain't that kind o' awearing that 
gotif u chup out o' here,'' he added, fvith a couiicientiuuii 
reBervation. "Now, «f I was in your place, I'd kinder 
raflect on my Gina, and make my peace with God Aliuiglity, 
for I tell you the looks o' them people outside ain't pleaa- 
ant. You 're in tUo bunds »f the law, iind the law will 
{nrotect you as far as it can, — as far ita two aion can stand 
agin • hundred; stalie? That's what's the matter; and 
it*a aa well that yoii knowed that now as any time." 

But the prisoner bud relapsed into Ids old attitude, and 

surveying the jailor with the same abstracted air m 

ore. That individual resumed hia sent on the mattress, 

id now lent his ear to a colloquy which seemed to be 

igreiuing ut the foot of the stairs. Presently hs was 

jled by hia brother turnkey from below, 

Ob, Bill," eaid fidus Achates from th« passage, with 
UBual Califomian prefatory ejaculation. 

'* Here 'a Kriisa t Saya she wants to come up. Shall I 
let her in ? " 

The subject of inquiry, however, settled the question of 
ndniissiun by dartiug piiHt thd guard holow in this moment 
of prnoccnpation, and bounded up the slaira like a ynung 
^^vftL The guarda laughed. 
Hk "Kow, then, my infant phenomenon," aaid the on* 
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called Billj AH M'lus stood pouCriiig before him, " vrot*s upf 
and iiextly, wot *s in that bottle ? " 

M'liMi> nhtskcd thci bntlln whJcK «be held {& her band 
Bmartly tindur ber aprtm, and said ourllj, " ^Vhero '» him 
that killed till) pinion ? '* 

" Yandor," replied the man, indicating the abstmct«d 
figure M'itli his huud. "Wot do you vuut with himf 
None o' your tricks h*», 0OW," he added threateningly. 

" I want to nee him ! " 

" Well, look ! nmko the meet of your time, and fits loo, 
for the matter of thut ; hut mind, now, no uunscRse, M'UaBy 
he won't Htiiud it t " copeated the f;uard with on emphiM 
in the caution. 

M'Uhs creased tho room, until opposite the pmoBer. 
" Are you tlie chap tLiLt killed the parson ? " aha aaid^ 
addreuiog the tnotionJoss figure. 

Something lit the tone of tier voice etartkd the priaoneE 
from the reverie. He raised hia head and glaiici«d quickly, 
and with his old einiiitcr oxprisssion , at the child. 

" What 'a that to you ?" heaaked, with the grim lines set- 
ting nbout hia mouth again, and the old harshness of lusvoiM. 

" Did u't I tell you he would n't etand any of your doo- 
aense, M'HsB?" said the gaard testily. 

M'lias only repeated her quention. 

" And what if I did kill hiro ? " eoid the prisoner mt- 
sgely ; " what 's that to you, you young hcll-eat ? Gaatd I 
— damnation ! — what do you let her come here for ? Do 
you hear? Guard! " he acreBmed, rising in n transport of 
paesion, "take her away! Sing hut dovrueUtirsl What 
the h — 11 is she doing here ? " 

"If you was the man that killed McSnaglcy," ftaiil 
M'lis!*, without heeding tho intorcnption. "I've hrought 
you something ; " and ehc dmw tho bottle from under hcf 
spron and cxteuded it to Waters, adding, " It 'a brandy — 
C/^roac — Al." 



" Tak« it awaiy, and take jfoureelf witli it," returned 
Waters, without abating his angry accantx. " Take it awaj I 
do jou hear ? " 

" Well, that '8 what I call oagpatefu], dog-gone my skin 
if it ain't," said the guari, who had been evidently struck 
with M'liaa's generosity. '* Pass the Ittker thU way, my 
beauty, and I'll keep it till he cbiiQgea his mind. He's 
naturally a little Quatered just unvr, but be '11 come round 
alter you go." 

But Wliss didn't accede to this change iuthe diEpoBitiou 
of the gift, and was evidently taken aback by her reception 
and the lefusol of the piofTored comfort. 

" Come, hand the bottle here ! " repeated the guard. 
*'It*8 agiu fulea to bring the jiriB'ner uuything, luiyway, 
and it 's contlscated to the law. It 's agiu the rules, too, 
to oak a pris'uer any queBtion that 'II criatinato liim, and 
on the whole you 'd better go, M'ltss," added the guatd, to 
whom the appearance of the bottle had been tfie meanit of 
provoking a spiism of dii^ciptiue. 

But Mlisa refused to make over the coveted tieasuie. 
Bill arose Imlf jestingly and endeavoTed to get pvaseesion of 
the bottle. A stiuggle ensued) good-natuiedly on the part 
of the giwn!, hut ehuracturized on the part of M'liSa !iy ihitt 
half-savage passion which any thwarted whim or instinct 
■was sure to provoke in her naluTe. At laal with a curso 
flhs freed Itenulf from hw grn»p, and seii^in^' the l>ottlo hy 
the neck aimed it with the full strength of her little ana 
ftirly nt his head. But he was quick enough to avert that 
important object, if not quick enough to save Ids shoulder 
from reoeivin^ the atrviiglli of the blow, which ahatterad 
the thin glacs and poured the fiery caoteuts of the bottle 
over hin shirt and breast, aaturating hia clotheB, and diffua- 
ing ft aharp alcoholic odor through the room. 

A forend laugh broke from hia lips, as he sank back on. 
tbe mattresa, not without an underlying Moae of aw« && 
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"Cow, mH" Im ■U«tlMt,**w«'U ajii^ 
Too 't« loat joor htaaij, sad I *n got aamm of tfa* jmcm 
al jooder boUje aticking i& 1117 rfiwiMw j«L I aip' 
|K)ii* bniKly i* good for brvioMf tho^L Butd ■• lb* 

iriui r^bed tlu candle ttom tbe aooaea anA bdd it Ij 
lb« giunl u ltd tQni«il hack liie colUr of his aldrt to I9 
t>n hM ■hoaidei. "So/* be DBttered, " ItlaclE ADd Um; 
BO IwiiM li*oic«n, thoogl) i» Ucoit of joofs, «b ? ray joaDj 
cbaruk, i/ it wu n't. There — vby, wbst an; yon lookilf 
»t io ttiat way, Bl'lia*, are yoa cruy ? — Hell's f Qrini, iWt 
bold the light w> oeul Wliat are you tloint; ; Hell — 
ho, tlwrtl Help!" 

Too lute, for in an instant he was a sheet of living Baaii- 
Wluni or bow the candle bad toadied his ganutots, talo- 
nteii with llw inflummablc Quid, Watere, the only tmctin 
^Met«t<ir lu the room, cuuld never &fturw«rd lull, Ht 
only know tliat the combiution was instAnuneous and 00m- 
plot«, Rtid before tbe ery had died fmin his iip«, not anij 
the guatd, but tbe straw mattfess on irbicli he had beta 
■iitiag, and tbe Uioae stripsof paper banging from the vaSa, 
tnd th« torn cloth cuilint; rImvu vroro ia llames. 

"Help I Help! Kira! VItbI" 

Witli n HUpurhiimnn eirorl, M'Uss dragged the pmonet 
pud tlio bbuinu mattress, through the doorway ii\to tlit 
P— aga, and draw the dooi, which opened outwardly, agaipf* 
him. The unhappy guard, still Mauing like a fun^nd pyw, 
»n«r wildly lieating the air with his arms fur a fow Wfoniis 
dosbod at tho brokeu window, wbicli gave way with bv 
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weight, and priicipitated him, atiU flaming, into the yard 

I below. A column of smoke and a licking tongue ot Hatne 

I le«p9d from the open window at tlie flame moment, ntiil the 

I cry of fire was rel-choed from a liundred voices in the street. 

Bat scarcely had M'liss closed th« open door ngaiiist 

Waters, whein the guard from tlie doorway mountsd the 

slairii in. tima to sae a finmiiig ftguce leap from the window. 

The room was filled with smoke and fire. Witli an instinct 

of geuiufl, M'lias, pointiag to tha open window, sboutvd 

boeisely in his ear: — 

'* Waters baa waojipcil ! " 

A cry of fury from the guard was echoed from the stail^ 

I evm now crowded "by the excited mob, who feared the 

deTRstattng element might still cheat them of their intended 

victim. In another moment the house was ciupUed, and 

the front alreet deiierted, as the people puehed to the roar 

, of the juil — dimhing fences and stumbling over ditcher in 

pursuit of the imagined runaway. M'liss seiEed the hat 

I and coat of the luoklrss "Bill," and dragging the prieoTicr 

irom bis pUcQ of concealment hurriedly equipped him, and 

' baatoned through the blinding smoke of the 3tairca3F> boldly 

1 on the heels of the retiring crowd. Once in the friendly 

l^arknen of the street, it was easy to mingle with the pusli- 

I jng throng unbil an alley croasing at right angles enahled 

C them to learo tho main thoroughiare. \ ffiw momenta' 

npid flight, and the ouUkirta of the town were reachad, 

tb« tall pines qmii«iil thvir abysmal aisles to the fugitivea, 

land M'liu paused with her &ompaaion. Until dayhrealc, 

[ftl IfiASt, hvtv thuy wisro miv ! 

Trota the lime they had quitted the biiniin^ room to that 
ent, Waters had piiKsod into hie liatlesa^nhstnuited eon- 
ao hcIplc-SB and feehle that he retained the grasp of 
M'lias's band marc through some instinctive prompting rather 
I tb«n the dictates of reason, M'liss had found it nooessaTy 

Laioet drag him from the main street and the hiuc^\n^ 
\ i 



"896 



EA&LIEB SKETCHIS 



crowd, vrbich sMined to exercise a Ktnnge fasdaatoMi ova 
kis bevrildcred scnees. And now ha eat down paBBinl; 
beside her, and seemed to submit to thti guidftDce (rf her 
lUperior natura. 

"You're safe enoagh now till dijrliglit," said IfHa, 
«li6D fthe bad rocoTcrcd her bre&tli, " but jou must in&ks 
the beat time j-ou can thiwugh thait* woods to-niglit, keeping 
tbs wind to your bai.-k, uulil you come Ui the Wingdam 
road. There ! do you be&r ? " said M'liu, a little vexed it 
her ooaponion'B apathy. 

"Waten nteafied the: liand of M'lus, and commenced at- 
chanicaiiy to button liie coat around his chest with fumbling, 
purposeless fingnrs. ITn then [lassrd hi* hand across hii 
fnrelii;jid as if to clear his confused and bewildered hnin; 
all thi^ however, to qo better result tluut to apparootly root 
his fcpt to the soil and to intensify the etupefactiou wliicb 
seemed to be crespiTig ever him. 

" Be quick, now ! You *vc no time to lose I Keep 
straight on through the woodu utitil you sec the stars agtiiD 
before you, and you 're on the other side of the ndge. 
What are yo» waiting for?" And M'liss stamped hei 
little foot impatieutly. 

An idea which had hecn struggling for expression at lut 
Memed to dawn in his eyeo. Sonit^tliiug like a sunpcnnj 
blush crept over his face as he fumbled in his pocket. M 
lattt, drawing forth a twenty-dollar piece, he hoshfnlly 
offered it to M'ltss. In a twinkling the extended arm wu 
stricken up, tind the bright coin flew high in the air, ui>l 
disappeared in the darknesa. 

"Keep your money! I don't want it. Don't do tbit 
again ! " said M'lias, highly excited, "or I'll — I'll — WW 
you 1 " 

Her wicked little white teeth flashed ominonaly u ilie 
■aid it, 

** Get o£r' while you can. Look 1 " she added, pointing to 



M'US3 



297 



a column of flame shooting up above the atrnggltcg mnea of 
buiidinge in the village, "the jail is burning; uai if tbat 
goes, tho block will gu with it. Before morning these woods 
will be filled with people. Save yourself while you win I " 

Wnteris turued and moved away in the darkneBB. " Keep 
ettaigUt oil, and don't wuste a niotuent," ucged llie child, lut 
the man so^med still disposed to linger. '* Trot now I " and 
in Bnothei momeiit he seemed to melt in^ the Eorost 
depths. 

M'li£8 threw her apron around her head, a^nd coiled her- 
self ap at the root of a tree in something of her old fashion. 
She hod prophesied truly of the probable extent of the firo. 
The fresh wind, whirling the sparks over the little settle- 
ment, had already fannod the single flaiii« iuto the broad 
sheet which now glowed fiercely, defining tho maia stfeet 
along it« entire length, The breeze which fanned her chet-lc 
]Kn« the crash of falling timbers and the shouts of terrilied 
''^Bd anxious men. Tlieie were no engiuus iu Smith's Pocket, 
and the contest was unei|ual. Kothiug but a ohftuge of 
wind could save the doomed settlement. 

The red glow lit up the darkeheek of Ariiss and kindliid 
a SBvags light in her black eyes, Kelieved by the baek- 
grouod of the sombre woodit, she might have been a red- 
handed Nemesifl looking over the city of Vengeance. As 
the long tongues of flainc licked the broad colonnade of the 
Kstional Hotel, and shot a wreatliing pillar of lire ami »moke 
high into the air, M'lias exlendod her tiny fut and Khook it 
at the burning building with an inepiiation that at the 
Bumiint ecomod to transfigure her. 

So the night wore away until the first r«d bara of mom- ' 
jng light gleamed beyond the hill, and seemed to eiimlxto 
the dying embers of the devastated settlement. M'lias for 
the fimt lime began to think of tho homo she had quitted 
the night before, and looked with some anxiety in the diree- 
taon of "Mountain Eanoh-" Ita white widla and littlo 
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orchard won antotichcd, and looked poeefaUy 
bUckened tnd d«eit«d rillage. M'lisa nne, and, stntehiog 
iwi cTumpei) limba, mtUtod bmlciy toward tlio town. Sba 
liad ]>roc«eded but a sliort distance when shv heard the 
sound of cautious and fawilAting footsteps bebiod her, taif 
fucing quietly ubout, encountered the figure of 'Wntcre, 

" Aru you druuk ? " raid M'liiut passiouately, "or wbit 
do you mean by thix nonaonm ? " 

The man apprDaclioJ her with & strange smile oa lot 
face, rabbiug his hands together, end Ahivering m wilh 
cold. When lii> hod reached her side be attenptcd to t^ 
her hand. M'liaa shnmk away from him with an ezpnt 
6ion of disgust. 

** What are you doing h««! agaia ? " she demanded. 

"I want to go with you. It's dark in there," be said, 
motioning to the wood he had jofit quitted, " and I dot't 
like to bo alone, Yoti '11 let mo ha with yon, won't yon? 
I won't ho any troubk; " and & fv«ble emilo flickered oo 
bis lips. 

M'lise dart-ed a quick look into hi« face. The grim out- 
lined of hia mouth were rt^laxed, and hia lips niovtfd again 
impotuntly. But bis eyes were bright and open, — bri^dk 
with a look that wm new to M'lisa — that imputeil fr 
Etnuige floftnnfta and nielaucboly to bis feataiM, — tli»i 
lent gleaun of insanity I 

CHAPTER Vni 

TBS AUTHOR TO THE READEIt. — EXPLAKATOBT 




If I remember rightly, in one of the adminblo tnigedie* 
of TsiflQ Tsiaug ut a curtttin eulniiuatiiig point of inlereit 
an innocent person is about to be sacrificed. The knifn It 
ratsod and the victim meekly nwaita the sttoke. At thii 
AKUBent tbo uutlioi vt tU« pluy uppvaie on the stage, aoil^ 
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deHvering an excellent philosophical dissertation on the 
merits of the " mtuvtion," shows that "by the purest piinci-* 
J^\eB of art the sttcriHce Is necessary, but at the same time 
offers to the (Ludiciica the jirivilRge of chatigiiig the dii- 
nouemeiit. Such, liowever, is the nice aiathetic sfinse of a 
Chinese auditory, and so universal the duaire of bloodshed 
in tha henthen breaat, that invarinhly at each representa- 
tion of this reamrkahle l-myuclj the caiise of humanity gives 
way to the principles o£ art. 

I offer this preceilettt ae an excuse for digreriBmg at a 
moment when I havo humed down a small eettUiuent, 
dispatched a fellow being, and left luy hocoine aIon« in the 
eompanj of an escaped convict who has just daveloped 
inEonity as b nev social quality. My object in thus dij^osft- 
iug IB to confer vith the reader in regard to the evolution 

h ol tbi« story, — a familinrity not withont precedent, as I 

, might prove from most of the old Greek comedies, wlioae 
parahatus permits the poet to mingle freely with the dra- 
matia persona}, to address the audience and descant at 

' length in regard to himself, hia phij, and his own luerita. 

' The fact is that, during the progresa of this stnry, I 

^ have received many suggestions from intimate friends in 
mgard to it« incidents and construction. I haw also huun 
in the receipt of correspondence from distant readers, one 
letter of which I r«cnU signed hy an " Honeat Miner," 

■ who advisee me to "do the right thing by M'liss," or in- 
tjnutes somewhat oh^curely that he will "bust my crust 
for me," which, thongh complimentary in itfi abatract 
exprcKlun of intcroit, imd implying a taste for vuphunism, 
ftvincea an innate ooarsene-w which I fear may blunt his 
perceptions of delicate shadcts and Grwk oitUiae«. 

Again, the practical nature of CaJifomians and tfaeir 

j familiarity with scones and incidents which would be novel 
to other people havs occasioned me great uneasineae. In 

\ the eourae of the laat three chapters of M'Iuls I have »• 
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ceived eome twenty or thirty communicatiana from difTennt 
pArts of the State conoboTntiog iitcicl«Dl« d( my story, 
ivhich I eolemnly aiisure tlie reader is purely fictitioui. 
Soma one iiM Intoly sent mo a copy of au iiit^riur papct 
coiitsiniiig an oM obitiisry of Riuith of Smith's Pticltit. 
Anotlivr corraspoudeiit uritrA to mo that hn n-ais acquoinUd 
■with tho Bchoo]mftftt«r in the fall of '49, and that they 
"grubbed together." The cditont of tlw serial in which 
this story appears aasure me that they have received an 
adrertieement from the landlord of tho "Kutional Hotel" 
coiitiug«Ql upoB an editoiied notice oi its liaviu^ be<iii at 
one time the abode of M'hsa ; while an aunt of the heroine, 
alluding in excellent terms to the reformed chAract«r of 
her niece M'liss, clenches her Bincerity by requesting the 
loan of twenty dollars to buy clothes for the deaolate 
OTpb&U. 

Under these circumstances T have heeitated to go on. 
"What were the bodiless creatures of my fancy — the pale 
phantoms of thought, evok»l in the solitude of my chamber, 
and eometimes even midst the hum of buay streets — have 
suddenly grown into flesh and blood, living people, pro- 
tected by the laws of society, and having their legal right 
to actions for eltmdet in any court. Worse than that, I 
have eometimeB thought with tenor of the now reoponaibility 
vhich might attach to my development of their characters. 
"What if I were obliged to support and protect these Frank- 
flnsteia monsters ? Wliat if th« original of the priocipal 
villain of my story ahould feel impelled through testhetio 
principles of art to work out in real life the supposititious 
denouement I have sketched for him 7 

I have therefore concluded to lay aside my pen for this 

week, leaving the catastrophe impending, and await the sng- 

geation of my corrcepondttuta. I do so the more choerfully 

as it enafelea the editors of this weekly to publish twenty- 

SBVOB mon columns ol M^ BiadfloQ! b " QwUi],u«.la of So* 
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eiet; " Bud the lemaiader o^f the " Dulie's Motto," — two 
works which in ths quiet simplicity of theit bonie-like pio- 
tarea and housoVioW iDciiientM ure attptnteil with nono o£tba 
4iffictUlio8 which beset my uubappj story. 

CHAPTER LX 



0L8AS1KQ DP 

As X'he muster, WEtD-oyed and imrefTeshed by alumber, 
strayed the next morning among the blaclcened ruins uf tlifl 
fire, he was consciouE of having uadergono some strange 
ra\'ulaioa of aentimeiit. What he reiuembtired of thti hut 
evening's events, though fevcmh and indistiiicl as a dream, 
and though, like a dream, without cohoniQiiy of cOQU«ctcd 
oatUne, had ncverthetesa eeriously imprcE»cd him. How 
frivotoua aud triHing hid past life and itit pursuits looked 
through the lightning yisUt opened to his eyes by the flash 
of Wat^rs's pi»tol ! " Supposu I had b«e& killed," niinl- 
natcd the master, " what thna ? A paragraph in the 
'Banner,' headed 'Fatal AiE'ray,' and my name added tc 
the ftlready swoUen Ust of victiou to Uwleatt violuucc uid 
crime! Humph t A pretty Kcrape, truly I " And tb« 
master ground his teeth with vexation. 

Let not the reader judge him too luuttUy. la the beat 
r^uUted mind, thankiulne»s for delirsrance from duigtr ia 
apt to be mingled with «om« doubts as to the neoeoiity <rf 
the trial. 

In this frame of mind the last person he would hst« 
cared to meet was Clylie. That young woman's evil 
genius, however, led her to pMS the bant diatrkt iktX 
taomtng. Perhaps she had aatieipat«d the meeting At 
•Q •vaatt, be had proceeded but a few steps bctfoie he was 
eoofrontcd by >b" ideotical round b^ aad ebaar oolocad 
^ftboaa Bat ia bia praaent hamoc tkw tJkMMAAV «tAM 



80S 



gARLISA 8KSTCHES 



■omebov Tenuniled him of Lho fir« anil of a ruddy stain 
«ver MoSoagley'B heart, and iDr«8t«d th« ionoeeot CljUn 
vith a figurative eigniticaocu. Now ClyticV rev«iie« at 
that ntdiii«!iit wRie pleasant, if the btiglitness of h«r oyes 
and lho frcshvucd color on hur cheeke vrere any sign, aad, 
UB aim luid not Btiisti the niaster glucc thoo, she oaturallf ex- 
p«ctcil to Uiko up tha thrAAd of comanco whftrc it had been 
drojiped. But it re^juired all her fetniaiae tact to eonctal 
hur cmbarrainmeat at bia loroial greeting uud comtiatDed 
tnaaner. 

" H<i is bashful," reasontil Clytie to horMilf. 

"This girt is a tTemendous fooi," growled the master 
iuwardly. 

An awkwarc! pauao ensued. Finally, Clytio loqvitttr: — 
* *' M'lifiB has beoii lai^eicg since tho firo I " 

" Miasitig ? " echoed the tnastar in bia natural ton«. 

Clytie bit bur lip with vexntioa. " Y««, sh^'e alwiys 
nmiiiug away. She'll he hack agntn. But you tool 
interested. Do you kn»v," she cnntiuued with exoeediu; 
archness, " I &»metimM thisk, Mr. Gray, if K'liss van a 
little older " — 

" WeU ? " 

" Well, putting this and that together, you know I " 

"Well?" 

" People will talk, yon know," continned Clytie, with 
that exi^twgive fondnivut weak people exhibit in enveloping 
in mystery the oommoneat atfair^ of life. 

"People are d — d fooUt " roared the mastBr. 

The correct Clyti« wa» u littlo shocked. Perhaps ullttc^ 
Death it was a secret aduiiratioii of the trail Hgi«gsor. Foitc 
even of tbiii cheap quality goes a good way with wme 
luturcei. 

'* That 18," coutiiiuttd the uiuit«E, with an iocraaie ^ 
dignity in inverse proportion to the lapse be had nit/I« 
** people are apt to be iuistal;i.-ii, Wta^ Morphur, nod witboul 
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meaning it, to do iniiHito inJQBtice to their follow mortnla. 
But I »tt« I nni detaining ^ou. I -will Uy Eiiid lliid Melissa. 
I wti>h you good-morning.'' And Don Wliii*k^r&ndL>a aUtkod 
solcmtil/ away. 

Clytie turinjd red and wliite by turns, and lier eyes filled 
with tears. Tliis deiK)ii4>iuent to lior dreams was utterly 
unexpected. While a girl of stronger charnGter and active 
ititelligetice would have employed the lime in digesting 
plniia of future [«hiliu.tiou uud levengv, Clytie's dull brain 
and placid nature weio utterly perp'Uxed and shaken. 

"DesT me ! " said Clytic to herself, as aha otartisd home, 
" if he don't love uie, why don'l he say so ? " 

I^Q master, or Mr. Gray, as wa may uow cfitl him aa he 
draw near the close of bis profeasionul careor, took the old 
trail through thu foi«Bt, which led toM'listt'e former hitiing- 
plac«. He walked on biiskly, revolving in his mind Iho 
feti.sibility of leaving Smith's Po«;U<;t. The late disMter, 
wliicb would a&Qct tho pr«s}>erity of the settlement for 
eome titae to coroe, offered ati excuKe to him to give up his 
xitnation. On searchiug hie pockets lie found his pri^Kuut 
capital to amount to ten dollar*. Thin increased by forty 
dullais, due him from the tmateee, wouhJ make fifty dollars ; 
doduct thirty dollars for liabilities, and h* would havo twenty 
dollnra left to begin the world anew. Youth and hojw added 
an indefiiiitB number of ciphttrK to tli« right Uaiid of thflse 
figures, and in thit* sanguine mood our young Ahmsnhur 
walked on until lie had reached tho old pine tlironc in tlia 
bnnk of the fort^itt. M'lisB waa not there. Ho ent down 
oa the trunk of the trw, and tor a few momeDta gave him- 
self up to the antMwi.'ifcions it suggested. What would be- 
come of M*lia.« alter be was gone ? But he quickly dropjH-d 
tlM aubjoct as one tco visionary and sentimental for hi.-! 
then fiercely practical ty^n^ijciemtion, and, to prevent tha 
recurrence of micli distracting fancies, began to retract- hit* 
alejx toward the MtUcment. At the edge of the woods^ 
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a.t a point where the trail forked towanl tb« old site o:f 
Smith's Pock«t> lis eaw M'liss comiiif; toward Lint HeC 
oldiDftr; pace on such occuiotu waa a kind of Indian trot ; 
to hU Buqirise she wiu wnlliing slowly, with her apron 
thrown over her head, — an indication of nieilitation with 
M'liss and tlio usual way in which she excluded the oul«r 
world in studying her leasona. When aho waa within a 
few feet of him he called hur by namis. She started aa 
she recognized him. There was a shade of aariouanese in 
her dftrk byat, and the hand that took his was listless and 
totally unlilie her old frank, energetic grnap. 

" You lovk wurrii.-d, M'liss," said Mr. Gray aoothtn^jly, m 
the old eentimental feeling crept over hia heart. " "What 'a 
thu matt(>r now ? " 

M*lie.4 replied hy seating herself on the hank beaida 
tha road, and poinUid to a place hy her aide. Mr. Gray 
took the proffered seat. M'liee th^n, lilting her eyes on 
Bonie diBlant purL of thu vit^w, rentaiiiod for soma mouiBnts 
in silence. Then, without turning her head or moving her 
eyes, ahe asked : — 

"^Miat'e that they call a girl that has money t«lt 
her?" 

" An heiress, M'liss ? " 

" Yea, an heiress." 

" Well ? " said Mr. Gray. 

"Well," aaid M'liss, without moving bar eye»,**I'lii 
one, — I 'ni. a heiress ] " 

•• What 's that, M'liss ? " said Mr. Gray laughingly. 

M'lies was silent again. Suddenly turning her eyes full 
upon him, she said : — 

•' Can you keep a eocrnt ? " 

" Yes," said Mc- Gray, beginning to be impressed by the 
child'fl man oar. 

" Listen, then," 

In ahott quick aentencea, WUa» \M^}Uk. Gc^w A^riiAides 
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bad seveiiil times hinted of llic couccuI«d riches of Smith's 
Pocket, How he had last night i-epeat«d the story to her 
of a strange discovery he lind mndv. How ahe remcmburud 
to have heani her father often swear that there was money 
" in that liole," if he only hod iiiciuis to work it. How, 
portly impressed by thie t)tiit<jmeut and partly from L-uriuE- 
ity andrpity for lh« prisoner, she had visited him in cfin- 
6iiGment. An jicftouiit of her iiitervieWj the origin of the 
fire, her flight with Wiitcrs. (QiitJtioas Ly Mr. Gray: 
Wtiat wae your object in assietiug this man to escape ? Ans. 
They were going to kill him. Que^. Had u't he killed Mc- 
Snagley. Ans. Yos, hut McSnagley ought to have been 
killed long aga) How uhe had taken leave of liini that 
tnorniiig. Uow li6 had oonie hack again " silly," How alie 
had drugged him on toward the Wiugdam road, and how he 
had told her that all tho hidden wealth of Smith's Pocket 
had belonged to her father. How elie had found out. fram 
wme qaeslions, that he had known her father. But how 
atU hia other answers were "eilly." 

" And whew is he now ? " asked Mr. Gray. 

" Gone," said jVI'liss, " 1 left him at the edge of the 
wood to go back and get somt? |>ili visions:, and when I re- 
turned be was gone. H he had any aeitsea left, he's mili^ 
away by this time. When he was off I went hack to Smith's 
Pocket. I luund the hidden opening and saw the gold." 

Mr. Gmy looked at her enriously. He hud, in his nioro 
intimate knowledge of her character, noticed the unconcL-rn 
with which she spoke of the circuuiataucea of her father's 
dettth and the total lack of any scsnlimcnt of flljal rcganl. 
Tbt idea that this man whom she had aided in escAping 
hid ever done her injury had not apparently ontered her 
Blind, nor did Mi'. Gruy think it nocoaaary to hint the 
deeper suspicion bo ha^l i^athentd from Dr. X)uch««n<i tlukt 
Wateni had murdered her father. U the story of the cod- 
aaaled treuuraa of Smitli'ij l*ock«t wei« «xag^cat«d ba 
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r:ould eiuily xatisfy himoelf an that point. M*)um met lui 
suggcstian to rolura to the Pocket vrith alacritj, tud tha 
two ritart«(] away in tltat direction. 

It -was Utft in th« *itornoon when Mr. Graj retiiniciJ. 
Hiti heightened color and eager inquiry for Dr. Duchesne 
pruvoftwd the iistml hopo from the i>i^up]« that lie met 
" that it waa nothing eerioiui." No, nothing was Lbe mat- 
ter, thtt masik^r anawerAd with n iilight Iftugh, hut would 
they send the doctor to hia xchoolbouae when he returned ? 
" That yuiiug diap 'b wonte than l>« thinks," was one iiym- 
pathiKing suggastioD ; " this kind of lifo 's too rough for his 
■ort." 

To while away the interim, Mr. Gray stopped on hia way 
to thw nchodlhpusis lit the stflge ofGco as th« 'WiLgdam iibigA 
drew up and disgorged ita passengcra. He was listlessly 
watching the iiasseugers as they desccnijed when a BOftToice 
fwrn the window addreatted him, " May I trouble you for 
your arm as I get down ? " Mr. Gray looked up. It nae 
a singulai request, as the driver was at that moment otand* 
iiig by the dour, apparently foe that purpoHc. But tbo 
request came from a handeome woman, and with a bow the 
young man stepped to the door. Tho Judy liiid h«r hand 
lightly on hia arm, aprang from the stage with a dexterity 
that ehowed the eervioe to have beer merely certmonioua, 
thanked him with aii elabomtiou of nckuowledgment which 
seemed equally gratuitous, and disappeared in the oflloe. 

"That's what I call a dead set," said th« driver, draw> 
ing a long breath, aa he turned to Mr. Gray, who stood in 
^^ Mme embarrasfiment. " Do you know tet ? " 
^^B *' No," said Mr. Gray laughingly, " do yon ? " 

^^" "Nary time! But take care of yaurself, young man; 

I she 's after yoii, sure ! " 

I Bat Mr. Gray waa continuing hia walk to tho school- 

I houjw, unmindful of the caution. For the momentary 
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to be about tliirty. Her dress, though tasteful and elegant, 
in the j)ree«nt condition of Californta society afforded no 
crit«rion of Iwr socia! status. But the figure of Dr. Du- 
abesne tmting for him at the schoolLuu^o door jiist Uii?ii 
usurped the pl^ce of all others, und she dropped out of his 
mind. 

"How then," said tho doctor, as the young man grasped 
his hand, " you want m& t-o t«ll you why your eyes are 
bloodsliot, why your ch«eks buiu, and your hand is dry 
and hot ? " 

"Nt>t (JXrtclly I Perhaps you'll under.st«nd the eyoip- 
tonis better when you've heacd my story. Sit down hero 
and liirten." 

The doctor look the prDfT&Ted seat on top of a desk, nnd 
Mr. Gray, after assuring himswlf thut they were «nt.injly 
alone, related the ciicumstances he bad gathered from 
M'liss that morning. 

" You see, doctor, how unjust were your surmiiteR in 
regard to this girl," oontinued Mr. Gray. "But let that 
posK now. At the cuncluaion of her atory, I otfefed to go 
with her U> this AJi IJaha cuve. Tt was no easy jot find- 
ieg the oonc«aled entrance, hut I found it at liitit, and 
ampl* corroboration of every it«m of this wild story. The 
pocket is rich with the most valuiihle ore. It has evi- 
dently been worked for snixtei time since tlic discovery van 
made, but there is atill a fortune in its walls, and eever&l 
thousand dollars of or« sackod up in i(« galleries. Look at 
that! " continued Mr. Gmy, ne he dreiv au oblong mafts of 
quarts and metal from his pocket. '' Tliink of a secret of 
this Iciiul haTing been intrusted for three weeks to a pen- 
nilees orphan girl of twelve and an eocautric sclionMiav 
of ten, and iindlTulged exei^pt when « proper ocasion 
offered." 

I>r. Duchenio nmited. " And AVatcis i* Mally <lear 7 " 

"Yee," said Mr. Gray. 
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** And BTlisB assisted bim to escape ? " 

" Tw." _ 

" Well, yon are an innooeot one I And you Bee Dothins 
in this but aa act of thougbtlow g«acri>iuty ? No oBsittiog 
of an old accomplice to escape ? " 

" I see nothing but triuli in her Ktatement," returned "Kt. 
Graf atoully. " If there has been any wrong ctiuiniilledj 
I believe her to bo innocent of it« knowlcj^." 

" Well, I 'm glad at least the money goes to her and not 
to him. Bui how are you to eelnbUsh her right to lliis 
property ? " 

" Tliat was my object in conferring vitb yon. At present 
the claim is abandoned. I hare taken up the ground in 
my own nnise (for her), and this afternoon I posted up the 
usual notice." 

" Go on. Vou are not so much of a fool, aft«r all.** 

" Thank you [ This will hold until a better claim is 
K»tablish«d. Kow, if Smith had diecovered this lead, b&d 
was, Of) the lawyera say, < seized and posEess^d ' of it at the 
time of bis death, M'liss, of course, as next of kin, inherits 
it." 

" But bow can this be pioved ? It le the gcneml belief 
that Smith eommitted suicide through extreme poverty and 
destitution." 

Mr. Gray drew a letter from his pocket. 

" You remember the memomudum I showed you, which 
c&me into my possesion. Here it is ; it is dated the (ivj 
of his death." 

Dr. Pucbeane took it and read : — 

" Jnly ITth. Five hours in drift — dipping west^ 
Took out 20 02. — clconed up 40 oz. — Mem. Saw M. 8." 

"This evidently refera to actual labor in the minn at the 
tlms," said Dr. DucbeEne. " But is it legnlly Euflicient to 
anpport a claim of this magnitude? That is the only que^ 
tion now. You eay this paper was the leaf nf an old 
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oiaodum, torn off and used tor a letter by M'lisa; do you 
know where tLe origDal book can be found ? " 

"Atistidea had it, or Icaows where it is," anawecfid file. 
Gray. 

" Find it by all meane. And got legal advice before you 
do anything. Go this very evening to Judga Fhinkelt and 
8t&t« your case to him. The promise of a handsome con- 
ttogent tee won't hurt M'lisa's prospects any. Remember, 
our ide^ of abstract jpsticti and tho letlec of tbe law in 
this case may be entirely different, Take Judge Vlunkctt 
your proofs ; that is," said tie Doctor, stopping and ey». 
ittg Ilia friend keenly, "if you have no fc4ir« fat M'Iub if 
this matter should he thoroughly veatikted." 

Mr, Gray did not falter. 

"I goat one*/' said he gayly, "it only to prove the 
child's claim to a good n&me if we fail in getting her 
jiroperty." 

Tbo two taeo left the echoolhouee together. As they 
reached the main Etreet, the doctor paused : — 

" You are still determinwl ? " 

"lam,'* reaponded the young mail. 

" Good-night, and (rod Bpeed. you, then," and fka doctor 
loft him. 

Th« fire had been particularly severe on the legal frater- 
nity in the settlement, and Judge PUmketl'a office, together 
vtth those of his learned brethren, had been consumed with 
the courtliouHtt ou the previous night. The judge's 
houM waa on the outgkirti of the village, and thither Mr. 
Oray proeeaded. The judge was at home, hut engaged at 
that moment. Mr. Gray would wait, and was ushered into 
n email room evidently u&t^d as a kitchen, but juat thou 
litt«red vith hw books, bundk-s of papers, and blanks that 
had heeD hastily rescued from the burning building. T1i€ 
■adeboard groaned with the weiglit of several volumes of 
New York Kvports, that seemed to impart a dusty Uavoi 
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to th« adjoming vichiftl. Mt. Ony piok«d up a Tolntne «f 
supremo court docisivne from tlit coiil-sctittl«, nod vts 
deep ia an interesting case, when the door of ttw adjoiniiig 
rooin opuuctl and Judge Fluid(«lt oppeorud. 

He vns an oily man of about fifty, wiUi s{>ectaclee. H« 
watt glad to see the Hchoolmastsr. He hoped he waa not 
sutl'uriug from the excitemeot of the previous evening. VOt 
lii« [Htrt, the apectaclu of sober citti:RiiFi rising in a body to 
vindicate the insulted tuiyeaty of the lana of society, mi 
q{ man, had alwaya something Bubliins in il^ And Uk 
uiurdenrr had really got away after all. And it was a nar- 
row eacapa the ^^clioulmftMU^r had, too, at Smith's Pockets 

Mr. Gray took advantjige of the digression to state his 
buranesa. Ho briefly recounted the cir(MinistaneC5 of the 
di«vov(iTy of the hidden wealth of Smith's Pocket, and 
exhibited the niemoraiidum he had ahowa the doctor. 
Wbon he had concluded, Judgo I'lunkett looked at htm over 
Ilia Kpoctacl«B, and rubbed bis hands with eatie fact ion. 

" Yoti apprehend,"' eaid the judge eagerly, "that you 
will have uo diHiculty lu practirlii^ thig book from which 
the leaf was origina!ly torn ? " 

" Kone," replied Mr. Gray. 

"Then, sir, I sbouUl give as tny piofeasional opinion 
that the case was already won," 

Mr. Gray shook the hand of tlie little man with great 
[ervur, aud thanked him for his belief. " And so this piop- 
«rty will go entirely to lU'liss ? " he aaked again. 

'■ Well — ah — no — not exactly," said Judge Plunkett, 
with some caution. " She will benefit by it undoubtedly 
— undoubtedly," and he rubbed liie bauds again. 

" Why not M'liaa alone ? There are no other elain- 
auts I " said Mr. Gray. 

" I beg your pardon — you mistake," said Judge Plun« 
keti, with a smile. " Vou sutuly would not leave out the 
v/doir and mother ? '' 
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I " Why, M'liiss is an orphan," said Mr. Gray in utt«r be- 

, "A snd mistalie, sir, — a. painful thougli imtural oiin- 
itako. Mr. Smith, though Hepamtfvil from hie wife, Vfos 
iDe%'er divorced, A. rsry affecting history — thfi old story, 
^DU kni>w — an injured mid loving woman daserled by hur 
,3>Btaral protector, but (liedaining to av&il herself of our 
jlrgal aid. By a singulaT coincidence that I should have 
rtoM you, I am auticipAting you in this very case. Your 
j pfirvicee, hovrevor, I feel will be invaluable. Your concern 
ifor htt amLablc and intuTueting daughter NarcisMa — ■ all, no, 
jMelisaa — will, of course, make you with iib. Yon havo 
', never etna Mrs. Smith? A fiae-lowkiug, noble n-oman, 
air, — though still disconBokte, ^ stiil thinking of the de- 
parted one. By another sicigulur coincidvncu tliut I should 
have told you, she is here now. You aba!! seo lier, air. 
Pray, let iii'U introduce you;" and still rubbing his hands, 
Judg« Plunkfttt led tlie way to the adjoining room. 

Mr. Gray followed him tnecbanioally. A hnndnome 
woman rose from the xofn as tboy enlerod. It wae the 
wanum bo OMiated to alight from the Wingdam stage. 



CHAPTER X 



TB& RED BOOK 



Id the strong light that fell upon her face, Mr. Gray 
had ail opportunity to exanuno hf>T failures ibotb cloeely, 
Her Bjea, which woro dark and singnlariy brillinnt, whtv 
half dosed, either from some peculiar confonnation of the 
Udft, or an habitual uffort to concuol o:cprcssion. Hor ckin 
■was colorizes with that satin-like lustre that belongs t-o 
some brunt^tt«a, nlievod by one or two frcckUi* that ware 
scarcely blemishea. Her face was sijuared a little at the 
lower auglettj but tho chin was rouud nud soft, and the 
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conres about the moatli were full aai tender enongli to 
destroy the imprcwioa left bjr contemplation of those ligid 
outlines. The effect of its general cnntour ivae that of * 
haodeomu woui&n of tliitty. In deUiil, aa the eye dwelt 
upon any perticuUr feature, you coaM hare added a moigin 
of ten yconi cither way. 

'♦ Mre, Sroitli — Jlr. Gray," said the lawyer btMkly. 
" ^fr. Gray in the gentlomon who, sinoe the decetM at 
your husband, haa takfln such a benevolent interest in our 
pluyf ul KarcJEfla — Melissa, I should soy. He is the pre- 
ceptor of our district school, and bosido hin ivlatioo u 
teacher to your daughtvr bos, 1 may my in our legal fasb- 
ion, stood in loco parentis — in other words, has beeil a 
parent, a — s — father to her." 

At the coiidueiou of tliia epeech Mte. Smith darted a 
quick gUnee at Mr. Gray, which was uniutelligiUe to uj 
but a woman. Aa there were none of her own keeD-witl«d 
aex preseut to make an uDgractoua iiiterprflta.tion of it, it 
passed unnoticed, except the slight enibiirrasement and coa* 
fuaion it ciLused the young ntnn fioin its apparent gmtuity. 

" We have met beforo, I believe," snid Mre. Smith, with 
her blight eyes half hid and her whito teeth half dieelosed. 
" I can easily imagine Mr. Gmy's devotion to a friend (nn 
hifl courteey to a atranger. Let me tliank you again for 
both my daughter und myself." 

In the desperate hope of saying something natural, ISt 
Gray asked if she had eeen Melis&a yet. 

" Oh, dear, no ! Think how provnkiug ! Judge Pltin- 
kett says it is abeelutcly impgesiblu till e«iuc tiresome Io^ 
malitiea are ever. There are ao many stupid formi to ff> 
through with first. But how is abe ? Tou have sees hoft 
have you not? you will see her again to-night, pt^rlisps? 
How I long to embiacB her again I She was a mere Ultf 
when ahe left me. Tell her how I long to Hy to her." 

Hec impassioued utterance and the dramatic geetuM 
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that occom panted those vorda afFoided ft singular contTsst 
to the cool way with which ahe rearmuged the folda of hor 
ciresa when she had liuisheii, folding hor )i»nds over har 
lap and settling horeelF unmistakably bock again on tha 
oofa. Forhups it was this tliat made Mr. Gray think &Lie 
had, at aotne timo, boco an actress. Uut the next moment 
he oaiightheT eye again and felt pleased, — and nguin vexed 
Willi himself for being so, — and in this mental condition 
Lbegan to spuuk in favor uf hia old pupil. His QiuharnLss- 
■01lt passed away as he warmed with his subject, dwelling 
rat length on M'lisis'a better qualities, and did not return un- 
til til a bruiilhlcas pause be became uwant thut this woman's 
bri)jht eyes were bent upon him. The color roao la his 
check, and with a lialf -muttered apology for bis prolixity 
he oiferpd his Axciities to retire. 

"Stay a momejit, Mr, Gray," said the lawyer. "You 
are going to town, and will not think it a titiuble to 9©e 
Mia. Smilh safely back to har hotel. You can talk tlicee 
things over with our fair friend on the way. To-mottow, 
at ten, I tmat to see you both again." 

" Perhaps I am taxing Mr. Gray's gallantry too much,** 
ititerpoaad the lady with a very vivid diiwtonure of eye* , 
and tooth. "Mr. Gray would be only loo happy." After 
be had utt«red this civility, there was a slight consciousiiicsfl 
of truth about it thut t^mburraiuted biiii again. But Mre. 
&mitb took hia profTeriid arm, and they hade the lawyer 
good-niijht and posnod out in tho Etarlit oigbt together. 

Four weeks hav« elapsed since the advent of Mrs. Smith 
to the settlement, — four weeka that might have been years 
in any other but a Culiforuiu mining camp, for thr wiindcc- 
ful change that baa Wen wrought in its phyaica] a8]>ect. 
Ewth stage lias brought ita load of fresh ndviminnTK; aii- 

fr bot«1, which sprang up on the site of the Kational, 
ibe new landlord, and a new set of faces about its bufr 
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pitable board, nhem tii« oonvontion&l b«an appeua duij m a 
XDodest VBgetable or in the itisinoerer form ot coffee. Tbe 
BBwmillB have bmn lia.itl at work for ihe luit mooth. wA 
bnge gaps sp[>Gar in the circlio^ filo6 ot ruiivood where tie 
iallea tnce arc traniimtit«d to • new stylu of oxutcoce id 
tha damp sappy tcii«meut« that. )isv« rieeii over the burnt 
dbtrict. Tba " grunt Htrike " nt Smitli'f Pockvt hu btci 
heralded abroad, and aljovu and Wovr, and on either side oJ 
the crumbliug tuiiuul that beura tliat uauie, us other luu- 
aeU are piwcing tb« bowels of the mountain, shafta on !»■ 
ing auok, and iilaimii iiro t«keii up Avcn to thn cntst of P>*il 
Mountain, in the .hope of itiikiug ibc great Smith lead. 
Alr«ad}' an auitimlud dictcuiHsion has eprung up in tin 
columns of the " Bed Mountain Banner" in regud to Uia 
direction of tht; famoiiK Iniul, — a duunuidon aaaistAd hftta- 
reEpondent« vho have assumed all the letters of the alpba- 
iMt ill their iinunyinous ai^itit.'iit<!, and hnvti furrocd the 
opposing "angle " and " dip " factions of Smith's Pocket. 
But wliatevet bo th« direction of tSo lead, the progrsH 
of till! Hdttlnnient brut lv>en ateudily oitward, trith an iffl|» 
tus gained by the late disaster. That cksadcal but inodh 
abused bird, the P1ia:iiix, has been invoked from iU MtliW 
in eevortd editorials in tbo '* Banner," to sit aa a type of 
reauHcitated Smith's Pocket, while in the homelier pbmtol 
an houeKt miner " it M)«ined as if tb« fire Icem to Idndw 
dean out tbinga for a freah slart." 

Meanwbilc the qiiaci-lcgal adminifitraUon of the eatateef 
Smith IB drnwing near a termin&tion tliat aeoma to ercdjl 
the prophetic atafurtion of Judge Plunkett. One fael li» 
been evolved in the process of examinatian, viz., that Smikli 
had discovered the now lead before be was murdeied. U 
waaafoirhypotheeiAtlmt the man who assumed tbekciiBHtol 
bis discovery was tht; niurderur, hut aa tlm did not innio- 
dialely involve the eettlement of the estate it excit«d litll* 
commetit or uppoaition. Thv probable murderer had ea- 



caped. Judicial inveKtigntioDS even in the hands of the 
p«o{>l« hftd bveti atteiidi^i with diflatitroua public refliilts, and 
there wa» oa deeim on the part of JueUcs to apca the caso 
and deal with an abstrftot principle when thero -was no op- 
portunity o[ making au indiviJunl «xjiitiplE<. Tlie circ-um- 
Rtances w«re being .^jieedtly fur^otl^u in the new excitement ; 
eren the prasence oi Mrs. Smith loBt its aovelty. The 
" Booacr," when alluding to her huebtind, spoke oi him at> 
the " late J. Smith, Esq., " attributing the present activity 
of business as tha rosult of his lifuluiig «xaiii]>l« of untir- 
ing energy, and geinernlly laid the foundation of a. belief, 
whicli theteafter obiiuiieil, that hu died coukfurtably iu tho 
bosom of his fumily, surfounded by disconsolate friends. 
The liifitory of all pioii«&r Hvttluiiicuts has this Iv^'eiidfiry 
l)a«i8, Ami M'li&i may live to eee the day when her fatht^r's 
connectioii with the ongin of the Bettlemeiit almll become 
apocryphal, und cout«nted like that of Komulus mid liciuus 
and their wolfish wet-nurso. 

It is to the ov«rtji«tiiig urtulit snd honor of Smith's Pocket 
ih&t th« orphan and widow meet no opposition from the ftpec- 
ulattvo community, and that the cUini'& utmost boundnrit-s 
are libccally rendered. How far Ihi-s drcuiuisUiiicc way be 
owing to the rare personal uttractiona of the clmrniing 
widow or to M'lifs's pereoual popularity, I shall not pretend 
to say. It is enough that when the Ijtief of Judge Plun- 
kott'a caeo is ready tbere are clouds of willing witiieBaoB 
to aubstantiate and conubotate doubtful points to ati ex- 
tent that ia more creditable to tboit geiiQrosLty than their 
veracity. 

M'livs has ai-eu her mother. Mr. Gray, with his know- 
ledge of his pupil'n impul&LveocBs, ban been suipriacd to 
notice that the new relationship ieemn to awaken none of 
tboaa emotions in the child'H iiaLuru that lie conridcnlly 
looked for. On the ocowion of tbeir first meeting, to which 
Mr. Gray was admitted, M'liae niaiutained a guarded uity- 
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uese totally difleieDt from her usual fnttk boldu^es, — a 
shyness that vas the more Knurknble from jt« contnM 
with lh& uniepi'easetl and Hoinen-ha.t dnunatic emotioug of 
Mrs. Smith, Now, uiidvr her iitolher's prut«clioii aiiil care, 
h« obwrvoe another radic&l ch&nga in M'ltsu's appciiraiic. 
Sb9 i« dressed luoro tMt«fully nnil ncfttly — not entirely Iht 
result of a motber'B tnfluetice, but appiirGiitly the resnlt of 
eome imtunti instinct uuw foe the first time iiidulged, ami 
exhibited in a ribbon or a piece of jewelry, worn iritli a 
ccitain air of cousciousness, Thvio in a more strict atteii- 
tioQ to the conventionalities of life ; her speech iit mont 
caruftil and guuriled ; hor walk, litemlly, more womanly 
and graceful. Those things Mr. Gray naturally attribulM 
to the inSucRce of the new reUtion, though hu cannot belp 
rt-calliug Lis mtvtiug witli >L'li«^ in the woods, ou the mora- 
ing of the fire, and of dating inauy of these changes from 
thence. 

It is a pleaswiiit morning, and Mr. Gray n atirriiig catlf. 
He has been busied in preparation the night previous, for 
this is his last dfiy in Smitli's Pocket, lie lingers for moi 
time about the acboolhouee, gtitheriiig up those little triflei 
which li*t about his desk, which have esch a separate h^ 
tory in his experience of Smith's Pochet, and are a partoJ 
tho iocnistaliona of lua life. Lastly, a fil« of the "Bed 
Motintaia Banner," is taken from tho uame receptacle anJ 
packed away in his bag. Ho walks to the door and tuia* 
to look back. Has he forgotten nnylhing ? 2fo, nothing. 
But still he lingers. He wouders who wilt take his plaot 
at the deek, and for tho first time in his pedagogue es- 
porieuce, porhapti, fe^la aonif>thtng of on awful reeponsibility 
as he thinks of his past iuHuence over the wretched little 
beings who ueed to tremble at bis uod, and wbo^e future, 
ill or good, ho may liavo holpod to hi«.hion. At last b« 
closes the door, almost tenderly, and wnlke thoughtfnllj' 
down the road. He huK to pa»u> the cahui of an Irish uise^ 
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whose little boy is toddling id the ditch, with, a pinafore, 
bands, and face in a cbroaio Btntc of uutidiDess. Mr. Gray 
seizes him with an hilano\i9 impulse, and after a number of 
rapid juuruej'a to Banbury CroBS, in searuli of au old woniun 
who mountod a nijthical white horse, he kiHads the cleanest 
place on his hroud tixpaiisc of check, presses nome uilrsr 
into hia chubby fiat, tella him to be a good hoy, and de- 
posits liiui in tlte ditch agaui, Hnviiig in this youthful 
way atoned for certain sins of oTuisaioc a little further 
buck, he proceeds, with a aonea of perfect abeolutiou, on 
his nay to the settlement. 

A few hours lie between him and hia departure, to h« 
employed in friendly visits to Mrs. Morpher, Dr. Duchesne, 
M'liss, nnd her mother. The Moont^ain Ganch in iiearcAt, 
and thither Mi. tiray goes first, Mre. Morpher, over a 
kneading-trough, with her bare arm whitened with flour, is 
genuinely grieved at parting with the maater, and, in epita 
of Mr. Gray's earnest remonstrances, insists upon conduct< ' 
ing him into the chill parlor, leaving; htm there until ehe 
shall have attired herself iu a manner becoming to " cotii- 
pony," *' I don't want you to go at all — no mor« I don't," 
Mrs. Morpher, with all sincerity, as she seata hereelf 
Ity on the shining liorsehair sofa. " The children will 
miss you. I don't helieve that any ona will do for Riaty, 
Kerg, and Clylie what you have doii«. But I auppoee you 
know beat what's best. Young men like to see the woHd, 
and it ain't expected on« so young as you should settle 
down yet. That's wliat I was telling Clytie this niiirniTig, 
That woH just the way with my John afoie he was married. 
I BTippoM you'll see M'liss and Aw hoforo you go. They 
Bay that she is goiag to San Francisco soon. la it so ? " 

Mr. Gray uni1er»ta.nds the ii«r»oiial pruuouii to refer to 
Mra. Hmith, a title Mrs. Morpher haa never granted M'liaB'a 
mother, for ivhoQi sho vutcrlains an inatiuctive dislike. 
Ha answers iu the afiirmative, hower«r, with the consciotw- 
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nosa of aneosiatu under the inquiiy; aoil as the mswa 
doos not ftetira. to please Mrs. Itforphor, bo is conslmued M 
commend U'lWs manifest improvement under her mother'i 
curii;. 

" Well," says Mrs. Morphar, with a eignilicact ugb, "I 
hops it 'a ao ; but bless un, wlicre 's Clytia ? You mast n't 
go without Hayiui; ' good-by ' to her," aud Mrs. Morphet 
eUrla Aw«y in search of her daughter. 

Th« dining-room door ecfticely closes before the bcdrouic 
door openit, and Clytie erosses the parlor softly with rotqd- 
thiiig in her hands. " You are going now ? " 8fa« aajs 
hurriedly. 

" Will yon take this ? " putting n a«iiled package Into 
liifi hand, " aod keep it without apeuiug it oatil " — 

"Utitil wli«ri, Clytie?" 
I " Until you are married." 
I Mi. Gray Uiugb<. 

" Promise mo," r«poatB Clytie. 

" But I may expire in the mean time, tbKPOgh ibetr 
cuiioBity." 

" I'lomiec ! " soys Clytie gravely. 

" I promise, then." 
. Mr, Gray receives the package. "G«od-by,*' tays Cljtie 
•oftly. 

Clytie'a roay cheek is very near Mr. Gray. There is no- 
body by. He is going aWay. It is the laet tima. He 
Icissosher justl^afore the door openu again to Mrs. Alorptier. 

Another sli^ke of hands all around, and Mr. Gray pssM> 
out of the Mountain Banch forerer, 

Dt. Ducbeene's office is uc^tr ut liuud ; but for tow 
reason, that Mr, Gray cannot entiroly eicplain to hinuelf, 
he prefers to ga to Mi's. Smith's first. The little coCtags 
-whioh they have taken tempoiarily ia soon reached, and as 
the young uuui elands at the door be ro-kuols the bow of 
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his ciavat, and possea his fingera throiigli his ourU, — triflea 
that to I>r. PtiulkUKiia or aiiy other critical, niiddlo-ogod 
[teraon might look had. 

M'liss null Mrs. Smith arc both at homo. They havo 
b««n waiting for him bo long. Was it that pretty daughter 
of Mr«, Morphcr — the fairjroitng lady with bloinl curls, — 
who caused the detentioQ ? Is not Mr. Gray n sly young 
fellow forail hissooiuiug frnnkness ? So he must go to^luy ? 
Hfl cannot possibly wait a few days, aiiJ go "'ith lliem ? 
Thns Mrs. Smith, between har red lipa and white teeth, 
and under her hnlf-eloRcd eyes; for M'lisa stands quietly 
apart without speaking. Iter reserve during the interview 
contnute with tlie vivncity of ber mothbr oa thoii^li they 
had changed respective places in rolaticniHhip. Mr. Gray is 
troubled by this, and as he rises to go, he takes M'lias'a 
hand in his.^ 

" Hiive you nothing to say to me before 1 go ? " ho aaka; 

*' Good-byi" answers M'lisa. 

" Nothing more ? " 

"That's enough," rejoins the child simply. 

Mr, Gray bites hia lips. " I may never see you again, 
you know, Mclisaa," lie toiitiniies. 

" You will see ua again," says M'lisa quiotlyj raising het 
great dork eyui to his. 

The blood mounted to his cheek and crimsoned h>a fore- 
hoail. He wtt» couDciouM, too, that the mother's face had 
takon firo at hia own, aa she walked away toward the win- 
dow. 

*' Good-hy, then," said Mr. Gray pettiahly, aa he atooped 
to ki«8 ber. 

M'tin accepted the salute stoically. Mr. Gray took Mn. 
Smith's hand ; her face liad resumed its colorlcsa, eatia-Uko 
•been. 

" RPiiBB knows the strength of your good will, and makes 
hec calculiitiona accordingly. I hope she luajr not be mi» 
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taken," ahe mid, with a languid tendernnss of voice and 
Bye. The young mtn bent ovor hor outetrotchod hand, and 
withdrew as the Wingdam stage noisily rattled up before 
tho Niitioiud HotHl. 

There was hut little time left to epend with Dr. Du- 
chesne, oo the physician walked with him to the stflge office. 
Ther« w«w a few of the old foltlmrs lomigiiig by tht stage, 
who had di»i«cnitd, jimt u» the master was going away, how 
much they liked bitn. Mr. Gray had gone through the ciu. 
tomary bibulous formula of )oa.v&-taking ; with a lieatty 
shake of tha doctor's band, aod a ^roiuira to write, b« 
climbed to the box of the stag?, *' All aboard ! " cried th« 
driver, and with s preliminary iMund, the stage rolled down 
Main Street, 

Mr. Gray remained bnried in IhongM sa they rolled 
through the town, each object in passing recalling ^ome in- 
cident of his pnRt (•xperif>nee. The sUge had reached ttie 
oat«)drt8 of the nettlemeiit when be detected a well-known 
little figure running down a by-trail to intersect the road 
befor« the stage h&d passed. He called tbe driver's atten- 
tion to it, and HA they drew up at the croecdng Arietides'a 
short legs and well-known features were plainly diseemihle 
through the dust. He was Itolding in his hand a letter. 

" Well, my little man, what i« it ? " eaid the drirer im- 
patioctly. 

" A letter for the masler," ga«pMl the exhausted i^iild., 

*' Give it here ! — Any answer ? " 

*' Wait a moment," said Jlr. Gray. 

" Look sharp, then, and get your billet duzis before JOQ 
go nojct tiuM*." 

Mr. Gray boniedly bioke tbe seal and read tbeae words : 



Jui)ge Ptimkett ha* juet lettimed from the county ae*lL 
Our caaa is won. We Inra here next week. J. S. 

P. S. Hare jou got mj adAw** Va ?»ii Vturancot 
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" Any uiBwer 7 " nid the dziver. 
"None." 

"Get op!" 

And the stage rolled away from Smith's Pocket, leaving 
fte Jnat Aristides standing in the dust of its triumphal 
wheels. 




Whbk Uie tide wae out on Uw Dedlov Huah, iU ei- 
tMuM dnariiien was patent. Its spongy, low-Ijing surface, 
aluggisb, inky pcxtU, and tortauus aloughii, twinting tbeir 
tMmy way, c«l'Uk«, towuxd tbc open bay, wcro all hard facU. 
So vera the few green tvusoclcs, with tb«ir scant 1>lad«, 
their iniphiVious tkvor, and tinplcasaat dAtn(HiQss. Anil 
if you chow to indulge your fancy, — although the flat 
monotony of tlic ]>::illDw Mumh vw not iotpinng, — tba 
wavy line of ficiittered drift gave an unpleasant con»cioue- 
noMS of ths lipcnt watorR, and inmlt t>i« dead cvrtainty of 
the returning tide a gloomy reRection, which no prenent 
BiiDHhine could dissipate. The greener mca<!ow-land seemed 
oppressed with thi> idisa, uiid uu<Ju no positive attempt at 
v&gotation until th« work of reclamation should he com- 
plete. In thfi bitter fruit of thn low cr^uihRrry biuhet ond 
might fancy ho dctcci43d a ualurally sweet disposition curdled 
and Houred by an injudioiouB course of too much regular 
cold water. 

The vocal fixpreBEnoQ of the DgiIIow ^Earah was aln 
nielanoholy and depressing. The sepulchral boom of tlie 
hittc-ni, tho »hnek of the curlew, the ecreti.m of pasuag 
brant, tim wriui^ling of quarrolnomo teal, the sharp querulotu 
ptotMt of the etartlcid crane, and ^'llabled complaint of the 
*' ItUldeer" plover were beyond the power of written expres- 
aion. Not wiw tho BSjiect of these inournful fowls at all 
cheerful and inspiring. Certainly not the blue herooi 
standing midleg deep in the vater, obviously eatehin^ oold 
in a rockless disregard of wet feet and couKquenoca ; nor 
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the moimfal curlew, the dejected plover, or the low- 
apirited anipe, who saw fit to join him in hia suicidal 
oont«mplation ; nor the impassive kingfisher — an omitho- 
Ingical Afarius — reviewiag the (Wolate expaaee ; nor the 
hiacli raven that went to anil fro over the fa&e of the marith 
eontiauallj, hut evidently couldn't make up his miiid 
whether the waters had subsided, and felt low-spirited in 
the reflection that after all thin trouble he would n't be able 
to give A deGuite answur. On the oontmry, it wns evident 
at & glance that the dreary expanse nf Dedtow Blarsh told 
tin pleasantly on the birds, and that tho scaaon of iuif,Tation 
was looked forward \o with n feeling of relief and satisfacLioti 
by the full grown, and of extravBgnnt antidpstion hy tha 
callow hrond. But if Dedlow Marah waa checrloas at tha 
slack oi the low tide, you nhould have seen it when tha 
tide waa strong and full. ^Vlien the damp air blew chilly 
OT«r thfl cold glittering expanse, and cime to the facan of 
those who looTcod seaward like nnntlier tide; when a strrL 
like glint marked the low hollows and the ainuoua lino of 
alongh ; whijn the great shell-incruatcd trunks of fallen trees 
BToae again, and went forth on their dreary piirposcleBS 
vandaringii, drifting hither nn<l thither, hut getting n'l 
fcrthflf toward any goal at the falling tide or the day'a 
decline thiin the curbed Hehrcw in the legend ; when the 
^loosjr ducks swung silently, making neither ripple oor 
furrow on the shimmering suiface; when the fog camo iu 
with the tide and shut out the bine above, even as the green 
holow had been obliteratud ; when boatmen, lost in that 
fog, pftddling about in a hopeless way, started at what 
•oemod tho brushing of mermen's (ingei^ on the bent's kpol, 
or shrank from the tufts of grass spreading nroiind like the 
floating hair of a corpt^^, and knew by tbcac signs tlint they 
were lost upon Dedlow ^lareh, and must muke a night of 
it, and a gloomy one at lhn.t, — then you might know some* 
thing of Dedlow Marsh at high water. 




J 



tH RARLIER SKETCHES 

Ii«t toe r«call « Htory conn«oted with this Utt«r riew 
vhich noret fsilod to recur to my mind in my long guimtng 
vxcumioiift upon. Uedlow Manli. Altliuugh tlio uYent vu 
hriefly reconlod in the county paper, I had the atory, in all 
jt« elcKiuent detail, from th« lips of the priiicipal actor. I 
annot hope to cntch the varying emphasis and p«culiu 
coloring of famiiiitie ilelineation, for my norralor vns a 
iroman ; tut I '11 try to givo at least its substance. 

She lived midway of the great slough of DimIIuw HonIi 
aiitl a ^ooii-KLKBil rivttr, which d«1)ouchod four toilfls beTond 
into an natwiry formnd hy the Pacihc Ocean, on the long 
eimdy peninsula which coniititutod the aouthweatero I»aii- 
dory of ii nobles bay. The Iioubb in whieli she lived wo«» 
enisll frame cabin rui««d from thft nmrsh a fi<w fe>et fayeloul 
piles, and wan three miles distant ftom the settlemoiLt upon 
the river. Iter husband van a lo^cr, — s profitahle huri- 
sen in ^ cnunty where the prio«ipnl oocupntion vac th« 
manufacture of liuijber. 

It was Iha bKLxun of early spring, when her hueband left 
on th« ebh of a high tide with a raft of logs for tlie u«ul 
tnuuportation to thv lower eud of the bay. u\z she s(o«d 
ty the door of the little cabin when the voyagers departed, 
she ncitici^I a cold look in the southeastern sky, aud eha 
rciiii;mht^rcd hearing her husband say to bis companion 
Uiat they must endeavor to complet* their voyage befon 
the coming of the ^uth-westorly galo which he saw brew* 
ing. And that night it bogan to storm and blow harder 
than aho had over before expcricnc«d, and some great trees 
fell in the forvst by the river, and tlie bousa rocked like 
hop bctby's cradle. 

But however the storm might roar about tho little «aihin, 
*ha kaow that one she trusted had driven bolt aod hsr 
^ith bia own strong hand, and that had he feared for 
^^ be TTOuId not have left h«T. Tliii, and h«r domectk 
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keep het mind from dwelling on the weather, except, of 
course, to Iio]>e that lie was safaljf harbored with tlie logs 
at Utopia in tbe dr»try dlatnuce. But ulip. noti1^e«l timt 
day, when sUe vent out to fe«d tho chickens and look 
alter the cow, tlmt tiie tide waE up to tli« little ience of 
theii garden paMi, and the roar of the surf ou the south 
beach, though miles awuy, aha could hear distinctly. And 
she began to think that she would like to have some one 
to talk with about matters, and ehe believed that if it had 
not been so far and so stormy, and the trail ao impassable, 
she would have taken the baby and have gone avar tn 
BycVmaii's, her nearest neighbor. But then, you »ee, ho 
might have returned in' the storiOf all wet, with no ono to 
me to him ; an(l it was a long exposure for baby, who was 
croupy and ailing. 

But Uiut night, slie n^ver could tell why, she did n't feel 
like aleepin^ or even lying down. Tlie e^tomt hod euinc* 
what abatfli^, but eLe still " eat and eat," and even tried to 
reiuL I don't know whether it waa a Bible or some profium 
magazine that this poor womait read, but most probably 
the latter, for the words all ran together and made Buch 
sad Donseoee that ehe was forced at last to put the book 
down and turn to that dearer voliiine which lay before her 
in the cradle, with its white initial leaf aa yet unsoilsd, and 
try to look forward to its mysterious future. And, rocking 
the cradle, ehe thought of everything and everybody, but 
«till was wida awnke as ever. 

It was neurly twelve o'clock when she at laist lay down 
in her ctothei^. How long a)ie i«lept alie could not minem- 
ber, but she awnke with a dreadful choking in her throtkt, 
And found herself standing, trembling all over, in tho 
middle of the room, with her baby clasped to her brenHt, 
uid she was "saying something." Tbe baby crJHiJ and 
■obbed, and she walked up and down Iryint; to hmdi it, 
when ah« heard u asratchiug at the door. She opened it 
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fcojfallj, and wtu glad to aee it was oa\y oU IVts, Ihdi 
dog, wlio cnwled, dripping with wat«r, into tli« kmol 
8h<i would bare likod to look out, not in tbe tainl bop* 
of ber buaband's ooming, but to sse how tbings locked ; 
but the wind shook tbe door so aTOgely that ebe (oold 
hortlly buld it. Then »hv tat down a UtU« wbUe, zai 
tlii-ii walked up nnd dotrn a little while, ind then iitt hj 
down again u littlo while. I>.ving close by the wall nf tbe 
littlo cabin, she Uiought she bcani or« or twice GomcthiDg 
Bompe slowly sgniiint tbe clnphoArdn, lik« the eorapins of 
hranchiM. Then there wai tt little (^i^ling sound, " Uk« 
tlifl hahy mnd(! when it wan swallowing; " then somsthing 
went " click-dick " and " cluck-cluck," so that abe sat vf 
in bed. When she did so she was ettract«d by aoraethlnc 
olae that seented creoping from the hiack door toward tlie 
WDtre of th« room. It was n't much wider than her little 
fingor, but soon it swellod to the width of her hand, and 
began spreading all over tbe floor. It wan water! 

She ran to the front door and threw it wide open, and 
8av nothing but water. Sb« ran to the bock door ud 
threw it open, and saw nothing but water. She ran to 
the ttde window, and throwing that open, she i«aw nottiing 
but wator. Tlien sbo romcmbeied hearing bet huslonil 
onc« say that there was no danger in tlie tide, for tKit 
fell rcgrtlArly, and people coidd calculate on it, and tbit 
ho wouM rather live near the hay than the rirer, whoae 
banks might overflow at any time. But was it the tide ? 
80 ahe nut again to the bock door, and threw out a stick of 
Vood. It drifted aw«t towards the ha.j. She scooped vp 
Km* of the water and [rat it eageriy to her lips. It VM 
fiwh and sweel. U was the river, and not tbe tide 1 

It was then — oh, God be piatsed for bis goodneee I lbs 
dfd nctth«t faint iwr fall; it was then — blesMd ba the 
^viour, fur it was h» Biereifal band that tonebed sod 
«tl«o|UMtMd bcr in this awful BooMnt — that feardtoiifad 
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like a gxjmetit, and lier trembling ceased. It 
TTw then and tliereBfter that she never lost her self-com- 
maud, through uU tite trials of that gloomy nJglit. 

She drew th« bedstead toward the middle of the room, 
and plnofifi a table ujiim it, and on that she put the cradlo. 
The wator on the floor waa already over her ankles, and 
the hous« once or twice moved so perceptibly, and seemed 
ifcod so, that the closet doors ttU flew open, Thea 
thfi aauie ruBpiug and thuiupitig aguiiist Uic wall, 
, looking out, saw that a large uprooted tree, which 
bad Inin uear the road at the upper end of the pasture, 
tttd floated down to the house. Luckily ita long roots 
dragged in th^i soil und kept it from moving as rapidly as 
the current, lor had it struck the house in its full ciBrear, 
et-eii tlie strong naiU luiil bolts in the piles could not 
have withstood tho ehock. The hound had leap>ed upon 
itfi knotty surfaao, and crouched near the roots, shivering 
and whining. A ray of hope flashed acroBS her mind. 
She drew a heavy blanket from the heil, and, wrapping 
it about the babe, waded in the deepening waters to the 
door. As tho tree swung again, broadside on, making th^ 
little cabin creak and ttorable, she leaped on to its trunk. 
Uy God's tDurcy she succuerled in obtaining a footing on its 
slippery surface, and, twining an arm about it« roots, she 
held in the other her moaning child. Then aomething 
cracked near the front porch, and the whol« front of tho 
house she had just quittoil fell forward, — Just as cattle 
fall on their knees before they lie down, — and at th« 
BBms moment the great rudwaod treo swung round and 
drifted away with its living car(,'o into the black uigbt. 

For oil th« oxeit«Tni)!nt and danger, for nil litr soothing of 
her crying babe, for all the whistling of llje wind, for all tho 
uncertainty of her situation, s\ir. still tiimi-d to look at the 
dcMrtod and watar-awopt cabin. She reiiieinl«rc<l ^,vt^n 
tbeu, and $ho wondered how foolish eho vna to think of it ftt 
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UiBt time, that sbe wished she had put on another drew tod 
thfi babj's best clothoe; and she kept prajing tl 
hoase would 1>« spared so that he, wb«n he tetaroed, 
hftve soniuthitig Co coma to, and it would n't ho quite so 
dsaotate, and — how conM ha BVer know what had become 
of hor and baby ? And ut tbu thought she grew tick and 
faint. But she had something else to do besides worijing, 
for wltcnnver the long roota of her ark elnick an ohetacls 
tho whole trunk made half a revolution, and twice dippei 
lior in tho black water. The bound, who kept distractang^ 
her b; runuiog up and down tli« tf«« and bowling, at 
fall off at oa« of then collisions. He awam for euma 
beaide her, and she tried to get the poor beast upon the tn^ 
bat lie " acted silljr " and wild, and at last she lost aght 
of him forever. Then abe and her baby were left alone.. 
Tlw U^t whi^ hitii biimod for a few misutM in tb«' 
deaeited cabin was <iuencbe<l raddenly. She could not tbea 
t«]l whither she was drifting. The outline of cbe wbite ' 
dunes on thr prntiiMila eJiowed dimly ahead, and ^he judged 
tlte tte« was moving in a line wit^ the iiTer. It muat ba 
about allele water, and j^ had probablr reaebed tba 
fonaed bj lite eonttoeoee ol Ifae tide aad tke o 
mian of tlw liTer. Unlen the tUe Sell aooo, 
pcMttttt danger of bar drifting to ite rhamH, a»d 
earned ost t« «• or erathad ia iba Boatntf drift. 
peal averted, if ike to« enned o«t «■ the ebb tonid 
Wy, Am miBhS hupu la stnac* cm «< A* wvodaJ 
Isriea ei tW yiaiwk. and teel liQ dqrUGbt 
■he lhe«^ «he KmaI vok«c awl t^oofet ben the rive^ , and 
Ihi liniiaii^ id iillh anil UmII^ id ibmn Thn a 
it m oily the rS^a^ b Wr aan a^ ibinWag, «| her 
hHKt. ShefMadataherithiatwethitfhemn«baM 
t her called pMttm thai aha smU aeaveel j 
the Mcr cried aavhH Ac ^ ft la 
AU ahcMfioid theadkMlMMl ta Aov; mI 
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frightened at that that slie put lier bead undsr het BbaiH| 
and for tlie first time cried bitterly. 

Wlioii she raiaej her heatl again the Tkiohi of tho eurf 
was behind hor, nnd she knew tb&t hec ark hud again swung 
lOiind. Sho dipped up the water to cool her parcljod 
throat, and found that it was salt as her tears. Tliere wa» 
a relief, though, for 1>^ this sign she knew thnt ahe waa 
drifting with the tid«. It was then the wind went down, 
«ud ihft great and awful aileiice ojiprpBaoil Vicr. There whb 
Bcarcely a ripple against the furrowed sides of the great 
tmnk on which she rested, and around her all waa blaclc 
gloom and quiet. She epuke to t!ie baby just to hoar 
herwif epcak, and to know that she had not lost htjr voice. 
She thought then — it was queer, hut she could not br-lp 
thinking it — how awful must have been the night when the 
great ship swuug over the Asiatic peak, and the soutidH of 
cieation were hlott«d out from the world. She thought, 
too, of mariners clinging to apara, and of poor women who 
wero Ia»hod to rafts and healen to death by the cmel ma. 
She tried to thank God that she was thus spared, and 
Uft«ti her cyoH from the baby who bad fallen into a fretful 
oleep. Suddenly, away to tbo southward, a great !igbt 
lUtod itself out of the gloom, and flashed and flickered, and 
flickered and Bashed again. Her heart iiutt^red quickly 
tgajnst the huby's cohl che«k. It was the lighthousi; at 
the eatranao of the bay. As she waa yet wondering the 
troe unddftnly rolled a little, dragged a little, and then 
seemed to be quiet and still. She put out her hand and 
the curreut gurgled against it. The tree was aground, and, 
by the position of the light and the noiee of the enrf, 
Dgrotmd upon tht Dedlow Marsh. 

Had it not bt<eii for hor baby, who was ailing and croupy, 
had it not been for the sudden drying up of that sensitive 
foantaio, she would have felt safe and relieved. Perhaps it 
«!■ thia which tended to mako lUl bar imprcMjone maacnfol 
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aai gloomy. Aa th« tide rapidly fell, it groat Hock of Uocli 
"bract flull*ifeil by hor, Acroaming and crying. Thnn the 
plover flew up and piped mourofuUy as tlicy wboclcd 
aiound the trunk, and ut Inet fuarleesly lit upon it like ft 
griiy cloud. Thon the beion Bow ovor and around her, 
uLrkking and pr(it(iHtiiig, and nt last drcipped its gaunt logt 
only u few yards from her. But, strangest of all, a pretty 
'white bird, larger fbiin a dove, — like a p<;liciiii, but not a 
pelicui, — ciiclod around and around her. At la«t It tit 
upon a rootlet of the tree quite over her ehoulder. Sha 
put out her hand and stroked iU beautiful white neck, and 
it never appeared to move. It gtayed tliere s*» long tliat 
she thought aha would lift up the bahy to eee it and try to 
attract her attention. But when she did so, the child was 
so chilled and cold, and had such a blue look under the 
little lashes, which it did n't raise at all, that sho screatued 
aloud, and the bird Rew away, and ahe fainted. 

Well, that woa the worst of it, and perhaps it woe not so 
much, after all, to any but herself. For when she recovered 
her seneea it was bright sunlight and dead low water. 
There was a confused noise of giittiiTsil voices about lier, 
and an old squaw, singing an Indian "hushaby," and rock- 
ing h«rself from aide to side hefore a fite built on the ninr«h, 
hefore wbl'Ch abe, the recovered wife and mother, lay weak 
and weary. Her first tho\ight was for her hahy, and she 
was about to speak when a young aquaw, who must have 
been a mother herself, fathomod hei thought and Wougbt 
her the "mowitchj" pale but living, in such a queer little 
willow cradle, nil bound up, just like the squaw's owu youug 
cue, that she laughed and cried together, and the youug 
aquaw and the old squaw showed their big white teeth and 
glinted their black eyes, and said, " Plenty get well, skeena 
mowitch," " Wagee man come plenty eoon," and she could 
dave kissed their browu fac«H in lutr joy. And thou icli« 
iound that they liad l^een ga.U)mn^V«.n\Kft(JVi^Xw,ln)UBk to 
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Jwir queer oOToical hasketa, and saw the skirt of h«T gown 
flutteriag on the Ithq from sfnr, and the old squaw coii]d n't 
rnsist the tempLitiou tif prucuTiii^ a nnw gurmeiit, and ciimu 
dowD and diacovered the " vragM *' woman and child. And 
of courae ahe gavo the gnrmoiit to tliu old equaw, as yovi 
may imiif^iiici, aiul whea fie came at last und rushed up to 
her, looking ahont ten years older in hi« niixiety, ((h« ft?U 
80 faint again that tlioy had to carry her to the canoe. For, 
you »09f ho knew tiothin); uboiit the flood until he met the 
Indians at Utopia, and knaw by the aigna that the poor 
woman vai his wife. And at thG next high tide he towud 
the tree away back home, although it was n't worth the 
trouble, and httilt i\iiotiitT house, uEtng the oM tree for the 
fouodstion ft&d props, and called it after her, " Maiy'e 
AA I " But you rnay gnnAB th& next house wna built above 
)ugb-wal«r mark. And that 's all. 

Not much, perhaps, coumdcring the malerolent capacity 
of the Bedlow Marsh. But you must tramp ovei' it at low 
irat«7, or paddle ovor it at high tide, ot get lost upon it 
onoe or twice in the fog, aa 1 hava, to understand properly 
Bhry's adventure, or to apprectutv duly the blessings of 
liviiig bojoud high-water mark. 



A LONELY RIDE 

As T stepped into the SlumgulHoD stage Z imw tbit it 
WAS a dark night, a lonely road, and that I va» the onlj 
paMenger. Let m^ oflsuro the roodor that I ha^'t do vlt«- 
rior design in tuaking this aBsertion. A long coitiee of 
light reading has forewam«d ni« what every vxpcriented 
inlelligPiM* muBt confidently Ifwk for ftora Huch a staU- 
lii«nt. The atory-teller who willfully tempts fate by Hich 
obvious 1>egtniiiii^9. who is to the expectant readar in 
danger of lieing rol>l»d or half-murdered, or frightened li]? 
an escaped lunatic, or introduced to his lady-love for the Stst 
time, deserves to be detected. I am relieved to say that 
none of thcsfl things ocounwd to me. The toad {rom Wbg- 
dam to Blucngiillion know no oth«r banditti than the Kgn- 
latly licensed hotQl-Uttepers ; lunatics had not yet revlied 
Buth depth of imbecility as to ride of their own free will is 
Californian stagee ; and. my Laura, amiable and long-6ti£reriitg 
as ehe always is, could not, I fear, hav« borne up agaitist 
these depressing circumstnnece long enough to have mada 
the iilightB.it irnpresaion nn me. 

I etood with my nhnwl and carpetbag in hand, ffsdng 
doubtingly on the vehicle. Even in the darkne^ the red 
dust of Wingdam wasA'isiblp on its roof and sides, and the 
red slime of Slumgullion clung tenneiously to its vhools. 
I opened the door; the stage creaked uneasily, and in the 
gloomy abyss the swaying atnvpB Vieckoned me, like ghoetjy 
bande^ to come in cow, and have my antferinga out at 
onca 

I must not omit to mention the occurrence of a circutn- 
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■t&ne« which stniGk me na appollmg and tnysterione. A 
lounger on the steps of the hot«l, who I hajl rftason to 
aiipjjose was rot in any way coonecteJ with the etuge com* 
paoy, gravely deac^eiided, and, walking toward the coovey* 
ance, tried the handle of Ibe door, opeued it, expectorated 
in the carriage, and returned to the hotel with a serious 
demeanor. Hardly had he resumed liig position, when an- 
other individual, equally diaintcreatad, irapasaively walked 
down the eteps, prot^eded to the bnck oi the stage, lifted 
it, expectorated oarefully on the axle, and returned elowly 
and paneively to the hotel. A third spt^etator wearily 
disengaged himself from one of the Ionic columna of Clia 
portico and walked to the box, reniQined for a moment in 
fterious aa4 expectorative contemplation of the boot, and 
then returned to hie colnmn. There was something so 
weird in this baptism t^hatl grew rjuite nervous. 

Perhaps r was out of spirits. A number of infinitesimal 
aonoyancfw, winding up with the resolute persistency of the 
otetk at the ti&ge office to enter my name misspelt on th« 
way-bill, had not predisposed me to cheerfiilnt'ss. The iii- 
nmtea of the Eureka House, from a social view-poiut, wero 
not attractive. There was the prevailing opinion — so 
oomniOQ to many honest people — thnt a serious style of 
deportment and conduct toward a etrangei indicates high 
gentility and elevated station. Oheying this prineiple, nit 
hilarity ceased on my entrance to supper, and general 
remark inrrgnd into the enfcr and uiicoiiiproaiieing chroni- 
cle of several bad caeee of diphtheria, then epidemic at 
'Wtngdam. When I loft the dining-room, with an odd 
feeling that I had been supping exclusively on inustaTd and 
tea leavea, I utoppod a moment at the parlor door. A 
piano, bannoniously loUted to the ditinar-bell, tinkled 
ratponsive to a diffident and uncertain touch. On the 
white wall the shadow of an old and sharp proKle waa bund- 
ing over •evernl symmetrical and shadowy curls. "Iwiz in 
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Mnnar, 'Mnriar,' kz I, 'praise to the face ia open di»- 
gnibfl.'" I licaril no mvn. Prcnding namo susceptibility 
to MiiiMra espwssion on the Bubject of female lorelin«ss, I 
walkad awav, clipckiiig the cDiu)iliinfliit that otlivrwiM 
night )i«T« ri«eu unliidden to my ItpH, and hATe brought 
shaioe and sorrow to the household. 

It yna with the memorr of these axperieaooe vesting 
IiMvUy ii]wn tnv that 1 stood h^^itatinglj- befon the stage 
door. The driver, about to mount, was for a moment 
illumuialed by Iha open door of the hotel. Ue had Uw 
wearied look which was the dtslinguishing expT«asioo of 
TVingdain. E^ttialWd that I wa>i pn>jM>r]y way-bitlod and 
Teceipted for, he took no further notice of me, I looked 
longingly at Iho box-wal, but he did not reepoQd to tlie ap- 
peal. I flung my carpetbag into tbs cha^m, dived reck- 
lo««I J iif tiT it, find — hofftce I wii« fairly scatM — with a 
great sigh, a creaking of unwilling springs, complaining 
bolts, and htnlily ozposlulating axle, we mored away. 
Kalhcr the hotel dooi slipped behind, the sound oS tbe 
piano sank to rtet, and Uw mght aiul its abadowa storad 
rolomalr upon ua. 

To ny it was daik czpnand bat faintly Hm 
obscurity that eoconpassed the vehicle. The 
%nm were ccaiccly dHtingouheUt ae deeper Mnmn el 
■hailow ; I knew tbeoi only by the peenljar eodden odor 
that tnwi ttnM to tiiae sh^gbUy flowed in el the opMt 
window as wr rolled by. We pcooenied alewlj ; so ki- 
eu^y that, leaning from the «ann^ 1 tsM* thaa eaee 
detectfid the begmit n^ of aoas a^toafahed eow, wlHm 
nanaloc Mfpoee vftm, the highway we had ratUaedy das- 
tnbei. BbIIb khe dadaeM enr pR«ten, Mm the goA- 
aaee of MBtc KjslerkNea ioetiiKt thaa «ay «ffa>*al rUibea 
el tmt e«m, gave am 
iaaflMT, thai. 
jmi* of Iha ddrcr wwtld have 
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\ I had ir<iiilg»d « hope tliat in th« «iRpt; veliiele I might 
obtein that reRt so often denied me in itn CTovded cniiditicn. 
IG vaa a wc»k dolusion. WIr'd I Btroichc^ out ciy limbs 
it wtit ouIif' to lind that the ordinary convenifiitvcii for mak- 
ing several pnople distinctly uiiftomfortablo wore distributed 
throughout my individual frume. At last, raittirig my nrms 
cm the stTU[)4, by dint of much gymnastic effort I became 
Biiflici«ntly composed to be aware of a more refined species 
of Corttirc. The nprings of thn Atnge, rising and Ealiing 
regularly, produced n rhythmical beat, which began to 
painfully nliiturb my ottuntion. Slowly thiu tliumptng 
luergeil into a Beneeless echo of the myeteriniis feitialc of 
itlu ]i0t«l parlor, and shaped itevlf into this an'fal and 
.benumbing axiom : " Praiae-to-thp-face-iB-open-disgraw. 
.Pnu6y-ti>tlii'-fm»-i»^pen-di»gnwjo," Timqualitti^Hof thu roaj 
only ijuickRned ita utterance or drawled it to an exasperal- 
tiitg length. 

It wan of no tieo to seriously consider the statement, It 
was of no u»e to except to it indignantly. It was of no uss 
to rwcnll itia many in»tiinc«» where praine to the fac« had 
redounded to tbo evcrlueting honor uf pnisor and hepraised ; 
;of CO use to dwell aentimentalty ou modcnt piuiiiii and 
leounge lifted up and Mlrrngtlninnd by open commendation j 
lof no URQ to except to the mysterious {praal<>T — to picture 
|lur as rearing a thia-bloodfd generation on selGsb and me- 
ebaoieally repeated axioms, — all Ihia failed to cnuutoract 
the monotonoiw repetition of this sentence. There waa 
nothing to do hut to give in, and I waa about to accept it 
weakly, u we too often treat otb«r illtmiomi of darkness and 
neceiuity, for the time being, when T herame aware of aome 
oUiar aunoyanee tlutt had been forcing itself upon me for 
the iMt few momenta. How quiet the driver was ! 

"Was thero any driver? Had I any reason to suppose 
that he vraif not lying gagged and bound on the rondside^ 
and the highwayman, with blackened face, who did the 
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thing so quietly, diiviog me — vrtiillier ? Th« thing is pei> 
itetlj feasible. And what is this fane; now being jolted 
0«l of m* ? A atory ? It *a of no lue to kwsp it bnelt, 
particuUrly in thia abysmal vehicle, and here it oomes: I 
■m a man^uis — a French maTquie ; Frrnch, because tlie 
peerage is not eo well known, and the country ia b«ttei 
adapt«d to romantic incident — a ninrqniB, l}«>esusa the 
democratic reader delights in the nobility. My name ia 
BDmothiug ligny. X am comitig from Paris to my country- 
eeat at St. Germain. It is a dark night, and I foil asleep 
and t«U my honeet nnachman, Andri^, not to digturh lot, 
and dream of an angel. The carriage at last stops at the 
cli&teau. It is 80 dark that, whan I alight, I do not ranig- 
nizo the face of the foottnan vho holds the carriage-door. 
But what of that ? — peete ! I am heavy with sloops Tits 
same obscurity also hides the old familiar indecencicR ef tlu 
statues on thn t«rrae6 ; but there is a door, and it opeu 
and fihnU behind me smartly. Then I find myself in s 
trap, in the presence of the brigand who has quietly gagged 
p&or Andr^ and conducted the carriage thither. There ti 
nothing for me to do, as a gallant French martjuis, but tn 
say, " Parljleu ! " draw ray rapier, and die valorouJily 1 I 
am found, a week or two after, outside a deserted cabaret 
near the barrier, with a bole through my luflled lineo, and 
ray pockets atripp»j. No; on second tboughta, I am TN> 
ened, — re&ctied by the angel I have been dre«intng of, who 
is th« ofisumed daughter of the brigand, but the real daoghtft 
of an intimate friend. 

Looking from the window again, in the vain hop* a( 
distinguishing the driver, I found my eyes were growing 
accuHtnmed to the darknefis. I could see the distant beii- 
8011, defined by India-inky woods relieving a lighter sky. 
A few atara, widely epeced in this picture, glimmeiins 
sadly. I noticed again the infinite depth of pstiant utaar 
in their seiene faces ; and I hope that the Vandal who fint 
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apfiUed th« flippBTtt '* twinkle " to tliem miy not be driven 
melancholy mad by their rejiroachful eyes. I noticed again 
the mystic charm of space, tliat impaita a seofieof indiviihial 
soUtndD to each integer of the densest constellatioti, >»• 
volviog the sm&lleat stac with immeaeuTablc lonolincss. 
Something of thiii calm and solitude crept over me, and 
I dond in my gloomy cnveni. When I awoke the full 
moon vfna rising. Seen from my window, it had an in- 
dtBcrihably uurttal and theatrical effect. It wdb the full 
nooD of Norma — that remarkabk celestial phenomenon 
which rises so palpably to a hushed audience and a sublime 
andante chorus, until the Caata Diva ia sung — the " incon- 
stant mooQ " that tliea and thereafter remains fixed in the 
heAveos ae though it wore a part of the eolar eyetem inaugu- 
rated by Joshua. Again the white-robed Druids jUed past 
me, again I saw that improbable mistletoe cut from that 
impooible oak, end again cold chills ran down my back 
with the lint strain of the recitatire, The thumping 
epringe essayed to beat timo, and the private box-like 
obscurity of the vehicle lent a cheap enchantrntint to the 
view. But it was a vairt improvemeot upon my past ex- 
perienoei and I hugged the fond detaaion. 

My feata for the driv«T were diaaipated with the nsinj; 
moon. A familiar sound hod assured me of hia presence in 
the full possession of at least one of his most important 
futKtions. Fre<iuent and full expectoration convinced me 
that hia lipa were as yet not sealed by the gag of highway- 
men, and aoothed my anxions ear. With this lond lifted 
from my mind, and afisiBted fa}) the mild pr««ence of Diana, 
who left, as when she visited Endymion, much of her 
splendor outside my cavern, — I looked around the empty 
vehicle. On the fi^rward Heat lay a woman'« bairpiu. I 
picked it up with an int«rp«t that, however, soon abated. 
There was no «cent of the ro.ws to nling Ui it Rtill, not evem 
cC hait-oiL l^o hent or twist in its rigid anglea bctmiwl 
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any trait of its wearer*a oharacter. I tried to think tint 
it miglit bave "betti "Ibfamr'e." I trittd to imagioe thst, 
confining the syni metrical curls of that girl, it might ban 
h&ard tlio ttoft compliment* wliiitperAd in bar «ar« wlii^ 
pmroked tba wrath of the aged female. But in vain. It 
-tvas reticent anil uiiswerviiij; in ita upright fidelity^ and it 
laat alipped listlessly through tny fin(;oTB. 

I bad do»d rtpcatodlj, —waked ou the (hi<etiha)d of 
oblivii>n by contact with some of the angles of tha eoatti, 
and foi'liii); that I wm unconaciously ftemiuLng, in itnitalion 
of a hiimhlo insect of my childiab recoUection, that 8p)i«ric>t 
abnpo whioli could best resist tbonu imprvoaiona, vheii I 
perceived that the moon, riding high in the heavooa, had 
b«guD to aeparata the foriiileHs miuuios of the shadowy 
landscape. Troes isolated, in clumps, and aKK«mblagia, 
cliungvd ptnoes before, my inndow. Tho abarp outlinea of 
the distant billK came bnck as in daylight, but little softened 
in thn dry, cold, dewleas air of a C^ttfornia Htnumer n^ht. 
3 was wondering bow hite it was, and thinking that if tfai 
boiHOS of tho night traveled as »loYrly as the team >)efon 
OS, Faustue might have been spared his agonizing prayer, 
when a suddon spasm of activity attnck«d tny driver. A 
succession of whip-«nappiogs, like a pack of Cbinese crack- 
ers, broke from the box before me. The stage leaped fON 
ward, and whon I cnulil pick niynelf from nnder the seat, 
a long white baildicg had in soiue myaterioua way rolled 
before my window. It muBt be Sltimgnllion ! As I de- 
scended from the stage I addretuied the driver : -~ 

" I thought you changed horees on the roml ? " 

" So We did. Two hours ago." 

'• That 'e odd. I did n't notice it." 

" Must have \xnn tmleep, sir. Hope you had ■ plNMBt 

Qap. Bully place £oc a nice quiet snooze, empty ibtgh 
air! " 
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His name was Fagg, — DaTid Fagg. He came to Call- 

foroift in '62 wjth ua, in tbe Skygcraper, I don't think 

he did it in an adventurous v/ny. He probably had no otiiei 

place to go to. When Ji knot of us young fellows would 

recite what splenJiiI opportunities we resigned to go, and 

L^n- sorry out fcieudB veto to have us leave, aud ehow 

PBignerreotypes and locks of hair, and talk of Mary and 

" BuKin, tlic man of no account Mnei\ to sit by and listen with 

a pnined, mortilied cxpreflflion on his plain face, iind any 

nothing. 1 think bo had nothing to my. He had no a»- 

Bdciatea, exeijpt M'hen we patronized him; and, in point of 

fact, he wae a yood deal of sport to us. He was always 

seasick whenever we had a capful of wind. He never got 

his seo'tegH on either. And I never sliall forget how we 

' all laughed when Battler took hiio the piece of pork on a 

string, and — But you know that time-honored joke. And 

tlien we had sudi & splendid Inrk with him. Mlsh Funny 

Twinkler could n't bear the aight of him, and we used to 

make Fagg think that she had tnkcn n fimcy to him, and 

•ent him little delicacies and booke from the eahin. You 

ought to liuvo witueased the rich acene that took pl»ce 

when he name up, Btammeriiig and vtry sick, to thank her ! 

Dili n'tebe Hush upgriuidly, and beautifully, and econifidly ? 

I So Uko " Hedora,*' Rattler said, — Rattler knew Byrou by 

' heart, — and xvas n't Old Fngg awfully cut up ? But ho Rot 

over it, and when lUttler fell sick at YaJparaiso, Old l<'agg 

aaed to mmti biiu. You sue he was a good sort of foUov, 

Iwt b« lacked lUftnlineas and epiriU 





^ttfHn wtt low Hflt wt 

IM f Mif dfll* /MM ««», m4 7«t 

or Wiv Apptd lMthr<l/ In am i 

Ikitin Adn't diM k^rtlMr Uk ant ^w^ 

Miur ; md XftiMw, who hnmiwtid nooej st Va 
jontif Blobbi^ who «m Hum « voiler ia a : 
lUi« to BiMi meb pvopU. 

Wl>Mi I bcinght a nnnlier of >I»rw in tb* Ct^vte ' 
nI M(iK({iniTilI«, in '04, T Uionglit I 'd uk« a iru 19 ' 
Mvi mm il. I atoppMl ml iha Empire ITotel, aad dbt 
rlliiiipr I K'''^ • liorM and rotJo roiiml the town and oat I0 
(■II* clflliii. On* of tbo«iQ iiidividunls whom oe^nipaptf en^ 
r««jii>t»)1iinU sail " our iBt«llIgonL ifitonnaiit," and to wboa 
III «ll Nihxit Mirniii(inilii>ii tlin right of aiiBweriug qoesHon) m 
Im'II)/ >1)'IiIu<I, wu quietly ijuiut«l out to me. Habtl bil 
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uuubled bim to work and talk at the same time, and he 
never pretermitted either. Ha gave me a history «f the 
eluiiu, ftnil nilded : "You eee, strunger (ho addressed the 
bank before hinij, gold is sure to come outer that tlii-nr 
claim (he put in & comina with hia pick), hut the old pro* 
pri-e-tor (be wriggled eut tba word aad the paiut of hia 
pick) warn-t of much account (a long stroke ef the pick for 
a period). He waa green, and let the hoys about hore 
jamp him," — and the rest of his sentojice was confided to 
his hat, which he had removed to wipe hia manly brow with 
hia red bandana. 

^^J asked him who was the original proprietor. 

^■"Hia name war Fngg." fl 

^^i went to aee Iiim. He looked a little older and plainer. 
He had worked bard, ha eaid, and wns getting on " so-so." 
I took quite a liking to him and patronized him to some 
extent Whether I did so betau^o I wns beginning to have 
a distrust for stich fellows as Eattlor and Mixer is not 
DBceesary for ni» to etate. 

You remember how the Coyote Tunnel went in, and 

' how awfully we Bliareholdere were done 1 Well, the nest 
thing r beard was lh»t Itattler, who was one of the buaviuKt 
^lareholdem, waa up at Mugginsville keeping bar for the 
proprietor of the Muggtaaville Hotel, and that Old Fagg imd 
struck it rich, and did n't know what to do with hia money. 
All this waa toM ma by Mixer, who had been there eettling 

t np matters, and likewise that Fogg was sweet upon the 
daughter of the proprietor of the aforesaid hotel. And no 
by heanay and Intter I eventually gathered that old Kobina, 
the hotel man, wag trying to get up a match bntwoen Nellie 
Bobius and Fagg. Nellie was a pretty, plump, and foolisb 
little thing, and would do juRt as her father wiehod. I 
thought it would be a good thing for Fagg if he ehould 
marry and wttle down ; that ok a married man ho might 
be of some account. So I ntti up to Mugginaville oufs daj 
to look after things. 
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Battler, wh 
i«a! X falkad to Ub abovt GU I^ ni S«IGb. 
htif M I tboo^ the MlifMl «■• dalHtifid. He mtm 
hkmi 9^i,aad ha wh Bln^ he aU, t^ Nrfb fids'L 
IXd S«lUe I&e •oybodr d« * B« tewd nmd t» tk 
nirmr beliiiul Um bar aad Intdiad op bk bun. I andcr- 
Mood tfa* coa««it«d wntcfa. I tlse^t I 'd pot Fi^ ob 
bb gaud, knd get hia to hon; sp maStmt%. I had a kog 
talk with bim. Yoa ooold wee "by tlw waj tfaa poor {^tov 
acted that b« waa badly atnk. Ua ai^ied, and pmousfd 
t« |>loek Up cnnmgt to bony mattera to a etisia. Itellit 
waa a good girl, an<l I tlirak bad a aott of C]uiet raapeet tv 
Old Fagg*! unobtrunrsneaa. Bot bar bney waa alrcadj 
takm oaptire 1>; BattJcr'a inperiicial qualities, which vete 
obvioiu and plcaaing. 1 don't tlunk Xeliie waa any wDDt 
than jou or I, W« am more apt lo Uke aeqaaiotaDeet it 
thdr apparent TaJue than th«ir iBtmaic worth. It's liM 
tmuUe, and except when we want to trust them, quite as 
conroaient. The difficulty with women ia that tlicii fctliap 
arc apt to get tnt«nated sooner than oure, and tlieo, yoa 
kniiw, roaaoniiig is out of the (jueBtioa. Thia ia what Old 
!F^tgg would have knowii bad ho been d any account. Bui 
lie waa u't. So much th»w»ren for him. 
' It was a fow moDtbH afterward, and I was sitting in mj 
office when in walked Old Fagg. I was Burptiiicd to at* 
liliD down, but WD liilkt;*! over tlie ciirri*nt topics in lliit 
nioohanical maiiQer of people who know that they liave 
Mniathing olae to say, but oro obliged Lo got at it in that 
formal way. Aft«r an interval, Fagg in his natural naiinf 
ani.I,- 

" I *ni going home I " 

" Uoing homo ? " 
, ** ^M«— that is, I tUink X '11 talte a trip to tha .itlttutio 
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tates. I came to aee you, as you know I liftve some little 
roperty, and I httvB oxocntcil iv power of attorney for you 
> mftnago my atTitirB. 1 have some papers I 'd like to ]«ave 
"ith you. Will ywu liilce chargp of tTiem ? *' 

" Tea," I said. " But wbat of NelUe ? " 

Hia face fell. He tried to smile, and the combination 
isulted in one of the most startliug and grotee<]iie elTects I 
ret IwhelJ. At length he sail, — 

"I shiill n&t niairy Nellie, — that is," — beseemed to 
lologise interoBlly for tto positive form of expression, — 

r think that 1 had hotter not.'* 

"David Fagg," I said with sudden severity, "you're of 
3 aoootmt ! " 

To my ostonishmunt, hia face brightened. 

" Yea," said he, " that 'b it ! — I 'm of no account ! But 
alwayx knew it. You seo, I thought Rattler loved that 
rl as well as 7 did, and I knew she liked him better than 
10 did mc, and would bu happier, I dure say, with Iiim. 
ut then 1 knew that oM Hobius would have preferred 
,s to him, as I was better oS, — and the girl would do as 
i Bnid, — and, yoa see, I thought I was kinder in the vray, 
-and so 1 left. But," he i^anlinued, aa I was afcout to 
ttemipt him, " for fear the old man might object to Rattier, 
't« lent him enough to set hira up in buainese for liimdclf 
I Dogt«wn. A pufshingiUetive, brilliant fellow, ymi know, 
ke Battler can get along, and will soon be in hia old posi- 
On again, — and you need n't be hanl ou him, you knotc 

>i« do«8 n't. Good-l>y." 

I wat too much dioguated with hiii treatment; of that 
battler to be at all amiable, but as hia buaineBs was profit. 
Jfc I promised to attend to it^ and he left. A few weeks 
0^ Tbo return steamer arrived, and a terrible incident 
SCDpied the papers for daya aftBrwoTda. People in all parte 
( the StAte conned eagerly the details of an nwful Rhip. 
Tftclt Bll^ tlio«« who h«d friends nhoard wt'nt away li^ 
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themselvee, and nad the Ioi^[ list of the loat tmder thesx 
breath. I read of the gifted, the gallant, the noble, an^ 
loved ones who had perished, and among them I think ^ 
was the first to tead the name of David E^igg- Foi tlm^ 
** man of no aecoont " had " gone home 1 " 





NOTES BY FLOOD AND FIELD 
PART I 

EN THE FIELD 

It was near the dose of an October day that I begaa tc be 

dbignMbly conscious of the Sscmmento Vulloy. I bail 

been riding aince sunrise, and m; course through the d^ 

piessing monotony of the long level l&ndBcapa affected me 

taore like a dull, dyspeptic dream than a busine^ti journey, 

irformcd under that sincerest of unttintl phonomona, — a 

brnia alcy. The recurring stretches of brown and bakod 

I, the gnpiiig fissures iii tbu dusty trail, tho haid out- 

I line of the dietant hills, und the herds of slowly moviu{{ 

cattle, seemed like features of some glittering atereoseopic 

I picture that never changed. Active eserci»i> luight have 

tremoived this feeling, but my horse by aome subtle inntitict 

) had long since given up all umbitious effort, and bad lapsed 

iinto A do^ed tiot. 

» It wu autumn, but not tho eeaaon suggeEted to tbo 
lAtlantio reader nnder that title. The sharply defined 
boundartiMt of the wet and dry seasons were prefigured in 
the clear outlines of the distant bills. In the dry attnos- 
ph«re the decay of vegetation was too rapid for th« slow 
hectic which overlakea an Kastetn landscape, or elae Nature 
was too piactical for nuch thht di«;giitKe«. Sh« merely 
itinted the Hippocratic face to the spectator, with the old 
diagnoaia of death in lier sbarp, contracted featuius. 

In the oontemplatioa of such a prospect there was little 
to excit« any but a morbid fancy. There were no doudf 
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in the flinty blue lieavenii, aiid the Mtting of th« san vimJ^ 
uwotupniiivd with as little oBtentatkm as was consisten ' 
with tha diyly practical atmosplinrc Darkneas soon tot- — 
lowed, with a rising wiiid, which increased as the sliadow^^^ 
dMponed on the pkin. The fringe of xldor by the 
eouTM began to loom up as I urged tny honte forward, 
half-hour's active spurring brought me to a corral, an<l 
little beyond a house, so low and brood, it seemed at fin<: 
sight to bo half buried in the «aitb. 

My second imprcasiaQ was that it liad grown out of the 
•oil like Eomo moiuitTouB Tegctable, it« dreary proportions 
wen so in keeping with lite vsat prospect. There were do 
n c oe aea along its roughly boeidtd walls for Togrant and 
unprafitable shadows to lurk in the daily sunshine. Na 
projection for the wind by night to grow niasical over, to 
wail, whistle, or whisper to; only a long wooden shelf oon* 
taining a chilly-looking tin ba«ia and e bar of eoap^ Ita 
nnenrtaincd windows w«re red with the ainkiag sun, aa 
though bloodshot and inflamed from a too long unlidded 
existence. The tiaeka of eattle led lo ita front dom-, firmly 
closed against the rattling wind. 

To avoid beii^ confounded with this f»*n;iiT cluncot, I 
walked lo the rear of the house, whieh was eoiiDected witb 
A Amall^r building by a slight platform. A gtixiled, batd> 
heed old man was ataoding there, ead aiat my aalotatioa 
with a lw>k of inquiry, aud, witboat speaking kd tbo way 
to the principal room. As I entered, fouf yooag men who 
were tecliiiing by the fire sligfatly altered Ifaeir attitndea 
perfect repoae, but beyond that bettayed seiAar eoiioai^ 
Bor tatertet. A boowl ataited fnm a dark eonsr ■miHh a 
growl, bnt wa« immediately ki^ed by tbe old nta& into 
obeMni^ and aikoeed a^tk. I aant Ml vby, but I 
butanlly reeoited ll»e InpiesiiaB ifaat lot a loi^ time tbe 
group by tbe fira had not attared a wtwd gr aored a 
jmnde. lUting a aeal, \ bnety itetad ^^ 
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■ a United States surveyor. Hiul come on account 

1 f^piritii Bntito ranclick Wanted to correaC tl^ie 
» bouailahcH of t«u-n»hip lines, eo oa to connect ivith 
ir cxterion of private gnmts. There had be«n. some 
uitioD tu tlieuld survey ^y a Mr. Trynn, wlio hail pre- 
i A<ljacent — '■ Settled land warraute," iiitfrrnijiluit 
d man. "Ah, yal land wamuits, — un4 then tliis 
r. TryoQ ? " 

id Kpokcn mvchautcally, for I was preoccupied in con- 
j; other public lines trith private nurveyH, an I lookei] 
pfac«. It wan certainly a Imrd f&cc^ and mmitided 
Ihc JEingulai effect of that mining aperntion known ut 
ml sluicing ; " the liarder Hues of underlying eh&r- 
wera exposed, and vrhnt were nnm plantic curves nnd 
lUinas were obliterated by Bomo powerful agency. 
ite won a dryness in liis voioo not unlike tlio prevail- 
ploephere of the valley, as he launched into an ex 
fatament of the contest, with a fluency which, like 
5<3 without, showed freijiient and iinr«Htraine.il exprps- 
In told tnn — what I had olrcudy Iciimeil — that 
indary lino of tha old Spanish grant was a creek, 
in the Ioosa pliraBooloRj of the desono as hegin- 
le vald» or tikirt of the hill, its precisa location 
tvihject of litif^tion. I listened and answered with 
~«at, for toy tnUid wiut still distracted hy the wind 
[pt violently by the house, ss well as by Ixie odd 
wu again rcRoct«d in tlm r(>««n)hlance that tha 
by tho fire bora toward him. He was still 
the wind was yet blowing^ wlion mj confused 
aroused by a remark addcQe»«d to tlie ncum- 
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, which on ;«'11 aee the stranger up the 
jir's to-inorr»w ? " 
a genontl moveuient of opposition in the groups 
ana vet. 
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"Kinyoogo, Kerg?»» 

"Wbo't to loolt up rtock is StTMhoiry pw-w-fe?" 

This Memed lo impljr a negatlTe, and tb« olii imi 
turned to another hopeful, wbo was pulling tba fur tnm i 
mangy bearskin on which he was lying, vitb ao exprnsioa 
ti thonglt it wen soraebody'K h*ir. 

" Well, Tom, wot 'a to hindgr yoa from goin' ? " 

" Mim 'a goin' to Brovn'a atore at ftuum{), ami I a^pOM 
I 're gat to pack her and the baby again." 

I think the cxpreeaion of Bconi this unfortunate youth 
«xhibit«l for the filial duty into whidi be had been evi- 
dently beguiled waa one oi the -finest tbtn^ I had erv 
aeen. 

"Wi»?" 

Wise deigned do verbal reply, bat 6gqr«tively thrust t 
worn and patched boot into the diiieourso. The old nu 
flashed quickly. 

" I told ye to get Brown to give you a pair the laat thoe 
yoo WOT down the riTet." 

" Said he would n't without an order. Said it was like 
pulling gum-teeth to get the money from you even then." 

There waa a gritn Emilu ot this local hit at the old man's 
pofstmany, and Wine, who woe clearly the privileged wit of 
tile family, sank back in honorable retirement, 

" Well, Joe, ef your boota aro new, and you are n't pes- 
tered with wimmin and children, p*r*ap« you 'U go," said 
Tryiui, with a nervous twitching, intended for a smile, abonl 
a month not rcmsTkably mirthful. 

Totn lifted a pair of bushy oyebrowe and said shoctlj^ — 

"Got no saddle." 

" Wot 's gone of your saddle ? " 

" Kurg, there I *' indicating his brother with a look rodl 
as Cain might hnvo worn nt th?. luicri^e. 

"You lie!" returned Kerg ohaerfuUy. 

TiysD sprang to his feet, seizing the chajr, flourishiDg B 
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arouud bisb«ad and gazing fariously in the liard young faces 
■which fearlessly met his own. But it was only for i mo- 
ment ; hia arm soon dropped by his siiio, and a look of liope- 
lees fatality crossed his ftic«. H« nlluwud mu to tuku the 
chnir from liis liund, and I was trying lo pacify Iiini hy Llm 
ansuraace thot I required no guide, when the irrepr«stible 
Wise agfiin lifted his voice — 

"Theer's George coniin' 1 Why don't ye ask him? 
He'll go and introduce yoa to Don Fernandy'a darter, loo, 
ef you ain't portickler." 

The liiiigh which followed thia joke, which evidently hnti 
some domestic allusion (the geiieml tendency of rural 
plea«aDtr}-), was followed hy a light step on the pktfonn, 
aod the young man entered. Seeing a stranger present, ha 
•topped ami color&d, mutle a ehy salute and colorud again, 
and then, drawing a box from the comer, eat down, hia 
hands clasped tightly together and his very haiiditoiu« bright 
blue eyes turned frankly on mint. 

Perhaps 1 was in a condition to receive the romantic im- 
pression he made upon me, and I took it upon myself to 
aak his company as guide, and he cheerfully assented. Bub 
8oia« domestic duty cailed him preaeatly «way. 

The fire gleamed, brightly un the hearth, and, no longer 
resitting thv prevailing influence, I silently wutulicd llio 
spirting flame, liittening to the wind which continually shook 
Ahe tenement. Besides the one chair, which hud aeq^uii'ed 
a new importance in my eyes, I presently discovered a craaj 
tabic in one comer, with aa iukliottU and pea, tlie latter 
in that greasy state of decompooition peculiar to country 
tavorns and farmhouseB. A goodly array of nfl«8 end 
doubte-bsrreleJ guna stocked the comer ; half a dozen 
ewldli^ii and bUnlceta lay near, witli a mild flavor of tliv 
boR« about them. Some d«er and bear skiua completed 
lh« inventory. Aa I snt then^, with the ailent group around 
me, the shadowy gloom within and the dominoAi '«\u<^ 
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lijb^ fine grants, — moat of 'em made art-cr tlio 'Mcrri- 
kans got posseKiion. Mort! fools the 'Menikans for lettin' 
Vm hold 'em. Wat paid for '«m ? 'Merrikau blood and 
moaej. 

"Didn't they onghter have sathin' out ot their native 
couBtiy ? Wot for? Did they ever improvG ? Got a lot 
of yaller-slciiined diggers, not so geTisible as niggers, to look 
srter stock, and they a-siltin' liomn and gniokin'. With 
tiietr gold and silver cnndleijtiuks, and uiiwions, and cruci- 
Gx«ne, priests anil graven idolft, nnd ai«li ? Them sort 
things wureii't allowed in Mizzoari." 

At t!io luviition of improvemiiita I iuroluiitarily lifloJ 
my eyeH, and met the half-hiughiug, half-embarraEacd look 
of GeorgO. The act did not escape d«t«ution, and I had at 
(iiicG tlie Batjsfaotion of seeing ttiat the rest of the family 
had formed an oSensive alltHnce ngainut ns. 

" Jt vtsM agin nater and agin God," added Tiyan. " God 
n4V«r intended gold in the rocks to be made iut> heathen 
tandloetickR and cmcilixeos. That's why he sent 'Merri- 
luBs here. Natei never intended 8ncb a climate for lazy 
(opera. Blie never gi'n six montha* sunaliinc tc bu slept 
ind sraok«d away,'* 

How long be continued, apd with what further i]Iu«tra- 
Son, I could not gay, for I took an early opportunity to 
escape to the ait ting-room. I waa soon followed by Georgw, 
who callod nie tb an o[>ea door leading to a smaller room, 
tnd iwintcd to a bed. 

" You 'd better aleep there to-nigl»t," he BSJd j " you '11 be 
more comfortable, and I 'il call you early." 

I tliaiikod him, and would have asked him several qiieiu 
tiotts which were then tcoubliug urn, but b« shyly slipped 
lo the door and vanished. 

A shadow seemed to fall on the room when be had gonn. 
Tbe " boy8 " returned, one by one, and shnfAeOk U> \\)K\t qW 
fihoar. A largtir log was thrown od ibe fa^y oa^ VaIb^lA^ 
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tbc etranger among his people. I was about to wnke faim, 
but !ia lay so peaceful and quipt, I felt awed and husKed. 
And I went to bed with a pleiisant impression of hia hand- 
Bome face and tranquil figure aoothing me to sleep. 

I WAS awalieaod the next morning from a sense of lulled 
repoee and grateful aileiioe bj* the ch«ery voice of Gaorgs, 
who stood beside my bed ofltentatioiisly twirling a riuta, 
as if to lecfiU the duties of the day to my aleep-fcewildered 
eyes. I looked amund me. The wind had been magicnlly 
laid, and the mm shone wurraly through tlm wtuduws, A 
cl«*ili of cold water, with an extra chill on, from the tin haain, 
lietped to brighten lae. Il was still early, but the family 
had already SreAlifaBtod and dispersed, and a wngon wind- 
ing far in tha distance showed that the nufortmiute Torn 
lind alreatly '"' packed " hia mlativea away. I felt more 
cbeerfiU, — there are few troublea Youth cannot distance 
with the (tort of a good night's net. After a dubfitantial 
breakfast, prepared by George, in a few momenta w« wera 
mounted and davhirig down the plain. 

We followed the line of alder that definad the cteek, now 
dry and hnkod with siimnier'a heat, but which in wintur, 
Ueorge told me, overflowed its banka. I still retain a ^nvid 
ini preesion of that momitig'sride ; the far-off niaiintains, likn 
itilhouette^, against tha atael-blue sky ; the cri«p, dry air, 
and the expanding truck before nu-i, unimat«d often by tlio 
wall-knit figure of Grsorge Tryan, musical with jingling 
spUK and picttiroaque with Hying rintn. He mdn n 
powerful native roan, wiid-eyed, untiring in stride, and iiu- 
broken in naturu. Alas I the curves of buuuty were c(in- 
oealed by the cumbroua machilks of the Rpaniah aaddle, 
wbicli levoU all oqtune distinctions. Tbo Einglo rein lay 
loosely on tha cruel bit that can gripe and, ii need be, 
crush the jaw it ccrntrolg. 

Again tb* illiinit«ble freedom uf the ralle; risoa bat<it« 
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me oa vr« again huat down into aanlit space. Can this 1m 
Chu-Cbu, stuitl and nutpuctablu lilly of Autericon pedigree, 
— Chu-Chu, forgetful of platilc-roaJe otid ciibblo Oooit, 
wild with flxcitBinvnl, twinkling liar riiibII whit« foefc b*> 
iieath me ? George Uugks out of a cloud of diul, "Give 
hor lior bfod; duc't jrou see vht likes il?" and Cbu-Cbu 
0«eiQB to like it, and, whether bitten by native tArantulA into 
itntive Imrbanea or ftiDuloiii) of the roan, "blood " aitmt* 
itself, and in a moment the peaceful semtude of yean is 
beaten out iu lb« music of liet clattering boofe. The oreek 
widens to a doep gullj. VTo dive into it and up on the 
oppoaitn side, canjing a moving cloud of impalpable 
powder with us. CsUle are scaUeml over the plain, 
gluing qtiietly or fcitnded together in Tast resUeaa herds. 
Geofgo makes a wide, indefinila svaap vith the liala, as 
if to include them all in his Taqneno's loop, and says, 
"Outb!" 

" Abont how man;, Qeoige ? " 

•' Don't know." 

" How many ? " 

*<WsIl, p'r'aps three thousand head," mfa Qtet^ 
ndeciiiig. " We doc't know ; takes five dms to look 'cm up 
and keep run.** 

" What are they worth ? " 

" Aboat thirty doUars a bcKL** 

I stake a ispid akidation, and look ay —*^— %■*■-— * 
at the laughing Octago. Ftohafs a r w eoUeetieti el the 
domestic •aoooByol tit* Ttyan hai— hflU i««xptassad a 
that kiok, fcr Goaqg* averts his ty aad sojs apntoprt 

«ay,— 

'• I N« tried to grt tba «M MS toaaU a^ taa«,biifc5Mi 
know b* a^9 it ab*l no aa* to eettle 4o«b j«k j«l. W* 
Met kwp Bonn*. In bxt^ be holt tbt stvity forthii 
pupon. brt tiUee shMild Ul tbtoaih a^ «a M hM* tofii 
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Smldenl; his quick eye detects Eome unuEval sight in a 
henl vre are [mssiug, nad with an exclaiuation ha puts hits 
To&n into tlie cetitte of the ninss. I follow, or rather 
Chii-Chu dnrte after tlia ronti. and in « few moiueuts we 
ar« in the midst of apparently inextricable horns and hoofs. 
" Toro 1 " alioiit* G^torgo, with viiqiiero eutbuEiasm, and the 
Innd opens a vr&y for the swinging riata. I can feel their 
steaming hreBtha, and thoir spume ib cost on Chu^hu'e 
(|uiveriikg ditnk. 

Wild, devilish-lookiug beasts are they; not such, shapes 
M Jove might have choaen to woo a goddees, nor such aa 
peacefully range the downs of Devon, but lean and hungry 
Ca&siua-like bovinaa, economically got up to meet the tx- 
ig«ncies of » six-moutha' miidess climate, and accustomed 
to wrestla with the distracting wind and the blinding 
dust. 

" Thai's not our brand," eays George; "thpy 'rt; strange 
titoclc," and he points to what oiy ecientiiic eye recognizee 
as the aatrolofijcal aign of Vemis deijply acarod in tho brown 
flan&s of the hull he is chasing. But the herd ara Qlniting 
round UB with low mutterings, and George has again re- 
ooune to tho authonhiti re "Toro," and with swinging 
riftta dividoA the " boe«y bu;:kler8 " on either side, "Wlien 
we are free, and breathing somewhat more easily, I venture 
to aslt George if they ever attack any one. 

"Nevtr horsemen, — 80in«'time8 footmen, Kot through 
nge, you know, but curiosity. They think a man and hie 
bone are one, and if they mcc't a chap afoot, they ran him 
down and trample him under hoof, in the pursuit of know, 
ledge. But," adds George, " here 's the lower bench of the 
foothills, and here 's AltnM^r's corral, and that white build- 
ing you see yonder is the casa." 

A whitowa«hod wall inclosed a court containing another 
jQidohe huilding, baked with the Kolur hwiiiis of many 
summers. Leaving our hor*ie» in the charge of a few ^)co\\k 




ia A« — itfMi i l , -vfao w«(* faiAiic W^ b Ike m, 
Mlomd ■ lov duorway, wImic • dnp ikaAtm tai tm ap» 
•U* rwfih— fcU opoB n^ m nddn aad pitalsl a • 
ploBg* to «eol irtl«r, fran tU ooafaMt wift Am atewl 
gl«n ud best. Ia Um antra o( * low-oaed ■fmaMltf 
an old mam with a faUek lOk faaadbHcUaT tnd ate« fc» 
bnd, Ifca Inr pa/ iMun tfaai tacapc^ &«■ ito ioUa idier- 
ing Ilia fjataboge-colvred laee. Tic odor of rx ^ mfc n via 
aa ioeatiaa added to lh« catbedral gloom «< Ifa* teilifii^ 

Aa SeSor Altaacar nan witli well-bred giat tty to rmitb 
na, ff«orgo adrxnced witb anch a 1ieigbt»ii«d eoltr, and 
aocli a Lloodiog of tcodonieea and respect u his msniMr, 
titat I waa touched to the heart hj to moch deTotioo ia tb* 
eanleaa joatb. In fact, my eyea ware Mill dazzled by lb> 
effiMt of Ifw Dutftr RUtuhine, and at fint I did iiot sea lb* 
whtto tneth and bincli cyea c^ Pcptta, who slipped into tba 
oorrldor oa vo ent«red. 

It waa DA plMMQt matter to disclose {WTtictilara of 
1>ii>{n«>M which would duprivu the old acrior of the gnatai 
part of tliDt Uml wn )ia<) jiiHt ridden over, and t did it wilh 
([rani oiii1jarmHaiiii.>i)t. Itut lie listiiiicd calmly, — not a 
iiiiiMolo of hit ilikrk tuce atirring, — ajid the euokc curling 
placidly from his lips ahowwl hi» rfgwUr rpspiration. 'Wbaa 
1 liaA fiiiiahed, he offurod quietly to accompany tw to tlie 
lluo of dvmnrcatiun. Gooi:gc! hod roeuiiwliile disappeared, 
hut a auspicioiiB coiiVArtuttion in broken Spaiiitih and Englieh 
in Iha corridor Iwtntyeii hifi vicinity. Whftti he retureed 
agnin, a Utile abMnt<iniiided, the old man, hy far the eotdesi 
and most iiolf-pnMeseed of tlte party, extii^ehMl hii 
black alllc cap Iwoentb that atitf, ooDomely sonibrero wbidi 
<^1 baUva Californians affect, A acrapa thrown ot«c hi) 
•hoiildors hlnteil Ihat he vas vaiting. Horau are alnj-i 
nwdy aaddled in Siuniah nncho*, and In Italf an boar troa 
'he time of our arhral ve vera again toping in the sUrinf 
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But not B* cheerfiiUy as bcfor*. G«orge and myself weTo 
weighed down by restraint, and Altascar waa gravely quiot. 
To break the HJIencu, suiil by way oi a consolatory essay, I 
hinttid U> Iiim tliat th-ere might be further intervention or 
appeal, but the proffered oil a.ml wine were retiirneil with a 
CBntI«iss BhTng of the shnuldera find a aententiouB " Quo 
bueno ? Your courtH are always just." 

The ludiaa mound of the previous night's discovery wtm 
a bearing monument of tho new line, and there we halted. 
IVe wer« surprised to find the old man Tryan waiting u>. 
For the Rrat time during our intorvisw the old Spaniard 
s«en>«d moved, and the bluod roee in his y«llow cheek. 
I was anxious to close tho «cene, and pointed out the corner 
boundiuiee as clearly as niy recollection served. 

"The deputies will ba here to-morrow to ran the lin« 
from tills initial point, and there will be no further troubl«, 
I believe, gentlemen," 

BeSor iVlta^car had dismounted and was gathering a fow 
tufte of diitid graas in his hande. George and I exchaugud 
glances. Ho presently arose from hia stooping poalure, 
uid aiivnncing to within a few paces of Jo:^tiph Tryan, said 
in a voice broken with passion, ^ 

" And I, Fernando Jesus Maria Altoscar, put you in 
poeMseion of my la&d in the fashion of my couutryj' 

He threw a nod to each of tho cardinnl points. 

" I don't know your courts, your judges, or your corre- 
gidorvB. Take the Ikuo ! — and take this with it. May 
the drought seiiie your cattle till their tongu«e hang down 
as long as those of yoiu lying lawyera ! May it he tho 
curse and torment of your old age, as you and yourx have 
made it of luitie 1 " 

We stepped between the principal actors in thie scene, 
which only the possion of Altoscar made trngicol, but 
Tryso, with a humility but ill concealing bis triumph, in* 
toirupt«d, — 
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"Lei him cone eo. He'Q ini 'on oOBiBg boae to 
Ua KMiiKtlua Um oUtkb* bae lost tbrno^ h^alolhaitd 
pnds. The Lnd is «a tfaa nd* (ri the jost, m well m agin 
aU dndann sad rarilHi." 

A lt Mca r bat half goened UwioMniag of Uw M JM o ariM , 
7<t nflkicnUj to dn-n iram bis Bind aU bat Um axtasn- 
gtBt pmrer of bis u«ttv« iiiT«cliv«. 

"Stotkr o( tfae naenuiwt! Open noli — opan not, I 
Hj, foor lying Jndw Upt to nw ! Ah 1 bsli*ln«cd, vitk 
the aoul of a oojute ! — Csr^ramba ! " 

Witb his pttesioa nrerbenttni; Mooog tb« cocMoaatB 
lik* dutcnt tJiuiuier, be Uid Uh band open ih« mans of 
hia hone u thongb it bad bees tbe gnj lodu of luf tdxa- 
mrj, swung bimseU into tbe saddle^ and ^Uopcd awajr. 

Gcoig« tumcxl to ta«. 

«* Will fOQ go back witb ns to-ni^t? " 

I tbougtit of th« ebeerleas wmlli} the silent figtnml^ttw 
fire, asd the nxuing vind, and hasilnte d . 

"Well, tbeQ,goad^." 

" Oood>by. Ototge." 

AAoth«r vring of tb« bands, and ve parted. I bad not 
ridden far, when 1 turned and looked back. The wind 
bad riseo eaxiy tlut afUinioon, and was aliead? sv<«iniig 
aciose the {daia. A cloud of dust traTcled before it, and 
a pictoraaqoe figun oeeaaionally eneiging theKbom vut 
mj last indistinGt impression of Geoiga T17U. 



PART n 

IB THE VtXX^l> 

Tbres montha after iW W^^^ '^^ ^^^ Eepfntn 
nmh» I vtB again in, tW -v^fley d X\ut SMtmrnento. 

that nou0-^i a» •»°P»ot-^ •» "^ ^'V^'*** ^^ ^^ oUitmted 



irOTES BY FLOOD AND FIELD 



itliG boundary monuments I had planted. The great flood 
oE 1861-62 was at its height when, obeying some indfifi- 
aite yearning, I took my carpetbag and etnbarkcd for the 
inuiKlAted TbUey. 

There wan nothing to be seen from the bright cabin win- 
, (luw« of the Golden City hut night deepening over the 
water. The only sound was the pattering rain, and that 
<1iih1 groivn monotonous for the past two weeks, aad did 
inot disturb th« national gravity of nay cotmtrymeD as they 
silently sat around the cabin stove. Soms ou emuids of 
relief to friends and relatives wore anxious facsH, n.nd con- 
versed eobcrly on the one a))sorl)iu{{ topic. Others like 
myself, attracted by curiosity, list«n«d eageily to newer 
^details. But, with that huninn diMpiwitioii to seize upon 
[any circumstance that might give chance event the exagger- 
ated iinportuticv of instinut^ I wae half conscious of some- 
ftluDg more than curioaity as an impelling motive. 
I The dripping of rain, tho low gurgle of water, and a 
luaden sky greeted ua the next momiug as v/n lay beside 
, the batf-submerged levee of Sacramento. Here, however, 
[the novelty of boats to convey ua to the hotels was an 
jappeal that wae irresistible. I reHtgued niyaclf to a dri]>< 
ping nilil»p-cai(Qi! mariner called Joe, and wrapping my- 
jelf in a shining cloak of the like material, about as sugges- 
tive of warmth us court-plaater might have been, took toy 
neat in the stern Ehe«tH of his boat. It vcoe uo slight 
inward stiiiggte to part from the steamer, that to most of 
tha paoBengerB was the only visible ccmnecting link between 
«8 and the dry and habitable earth, but we pulled away 
' and entered the city, stemming a rapid current as we shot 
I tho lovoe. 

I We glided up the long level of K. Street, — once a eheftr- 
I ful busy thoroughfare, now diBtressing in its silent desola- 
I'lion. The turbid water, which seemed to meet the horizon 
[aiffi bufora us, fiowed at right angles in shiggisli rivera 
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ibrougb the streets. Nttura had ieveng«d tierselF on the 
local taftto by disarraying tbe Ngular rcetanglea by hnit- 
dling liousM on street corn«r«, where they preseated abrupt 
gablas to thfl current, or hr capsizing thftni in coinpsct rain. 
Ciafte ot oil kinds U'«rfi gliding in and out of Iour-«rehpd 
door^vays. The wat«c was over the top of the fooces »ut- 
roitnding vroll'k«pt gard«ns, in the first atom* of hotcb 
and private dwellingE, trailing its alime on velvet csrpeta at 
wvll o» roughly boardi-d floora. Aud a silenc« qnita as aqg- 
geative a« the vjaible dasolation was in tbe voicoloss stneta 
that DO longer echoed to caT7iage-wli«el or footfall. The 
low ripple of water, the occasional Bplash of oars, or the 
warning cry of boatnien were the few ngns of life and bib- 
iUtion. 

With such acenea hofore my eyea and aiicb eounds in my 
eiis, M I lie lastly in the boat, ia mingled tbe song of niy 
goadoiier, who singe to the music of fats oara. It is not 
quit« ax romantic an his brother of the Lido might impro 
vise, but my Yankee Giuaeppe bus Uio advantage of 
earneotnoea and energy, and gives a graphic description of 
the terrors of th« past week anil of noblfi dewle of self-iM- 
ridce and devotion, oocaeioDally pointing out a beloony fnn 
■which some California Bianca or Lnum bod been snatched, 
half>cluth<.nl and fnTnisbed. Giuseppe ia otherwise peculiar, 
and refueoa the proffered farp, for — am I not a citisen ot 
Siui FrATiciscn, which was first to respond to the Rufforing 
cry of Sacramento ? and is not be, Giuseppe, a member of 
thu Howard Society ? No, Giupeppe is poor, but cannot 
take my money. Still, if I must spend it, there ta tlie 
Howard Society, and the vrom«n and children without food 
and clothing at tbe AgriciiUural Hall. 

I thank the generous gondolier, and we go to tbe Hill, 
— a diamal, bleak place, ghastly with the memoriea of last 
year's opulence and plenty, — and here Giuseppe's fare it 
«ii'«JJod by the atrajigtic's mite. Bui here Giuaeppo t^lU 
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me of the "Relief Boat" wliich leaves for the flooded dii^ 
tricl in th« iuterior, and liere, prolitiug by the Lusgou lie 
haa taught me, 1 moke the lesolve to turn my curiosity to 
the account of otliora, and am acciijited of those >vho go 
forth to Miccor and help the adlicted. Giuseppe tak«a 
charge of my carpHtbng, and does not part fiam me until I 
aland on tha slippery deck of Relief Boat" No. 3. 

All hoar later I »in in the pilot-houee, looking dovo 
apoQ what was oaco the chauael of a peaceful riv«r. But 
itfi banks are only defined by tossing tufts of wUlow waxhud 
by the long Hwell iha-t breaks over a vast inland tma. 
StretchtM of tide l»a<l fecttliEtiil by ita ones n^gulur 
chaDa«l, and dotted by flourishing ranchos, are now cleanly 
ora^icd. The cnltivatfid prolile of the old laudscupe hiul 
faded. Dotted liii»H iti symmetrical perspective .mark 
oreharda that are buried and chilled in the turbid flood. 
Tha roofs of a few farm houses are visible, and here and 
there th« smAke curling from chimneys of half-subraerged 
teaeni«ats shows an undaunted life within. Cattle and 
sbwp are gathersd on Indian mounds, waiting th« fat« of 
their companions, whose carcases drift by us or swiug ia 
eddtM with the wrecks of barns and outhouaes. Wagnua 
ar« stranded everywhere where the tide could carry them. 
Aa I wipe the moisLemid gla^s, I see nothing but water, 
pattering oa the deck from the lowering clouds, dashing 
agftiiut the window, drippiDg from the wiilowe, hissiuK by 
the wheels, everywhere washing, coiling, sapping, hurrying 
i& mpids, or ewtdliag at last into duepvr and vo^tor hikes, 
awful in their suggestive quiet and concealment. 

Aa day fud&s into night the monutoay of this straage 
proapect grows oppreadve. I seek the eugine-rooin, and 
in the company of some of the few holf-drownod sufferers 
we have already picked up from temporary rafts, I forget 
tha general aspect of desolation is their iDdiriduii] misery. 
lAtet we meet the San Fraacisco packet, and tia&.«i«x % 
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Dumber of oor pMUngort. From them wn l««m Ho* 
inmrd-bound Teesela report to having struck the wel)-<lefiix<^ 
€]iutiM)l of lliu 8ucruiiieaU> itly luilo) Ijejrouil tlto IfOf- 
'thtn is a Toluotaiy oauLriliutioH taken among the goneK?" 
trtvoletH for the uso of our ftfflwtcd, ainl wo port comp»»5I 
with a hearty "tiod speed" on either side. liut oar »iS 
uhI li(;hUt aro DOt far distant before a familiar Kound oom^* 
back to us, — an indomitabl* Yankoe cheer, — which bc» ** 
Un the gh}ODCL. 

Our course ia altered, and we are steaming orer tk*^ 
obliterM«d baulu far in tlie iiiti^riur. Oium ur twic« bluc}^ 
otyeota loom up near us, — the wrecks of hnuaea floating 
by. Then il ■ Blight rift iu th« sky towards Ibo norths 
and a iew bearing stars to guide us over Uie waste. As W0 
ptoa^l* into iduJIower water, it is detmod adt'isable to 
divide our portjr into smaller boats, and diver^ge over the 
aubmerged pnirie. I borrow « pea-ctiat of one of the crew, 
and iu that praotit-al disguise am doubtfoUj permitt«d to 
pass iatu one of tlw boats. We give way northerly. Jt 
is quite darit yet, althoi^h the rift of cloud las wideoed. 

U mual bara been about tbm o'clock, and vie were 
lyiug upon our oars ia an eddy toraksd by k dunp ^ eot* 
tonwood, and tbe light of the rt eaawf it a aolituy faci^t 
star in tbe distancv, when tbe silenoe ii broken by the 
•• bow oat": — 

" Ut;bt ahead." 

Ail eyei a>» turiked itk tbat direetioa. Ia a fev aoeaadi 
a twinkling lighl appeux, skiaat st — dJly, tui agau diH}>> 
paais,as if bf t^ akiftiBg fomtitm vi MtM Uadt eltfeci 
^iparaatly diifiiag doM upon ui. 

" Slerm, aU ! — a tfeuMT t " 

» Hold faftnl, ttwn t OlOTW b» A-^!" b tht rwply 
W tbe ooxswsiA. ** It 's « iMoa^ lad • big om tasL" 

Itiinbig«M,looai^iB tU rtttli|M lika» 
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«ftitjle which ehines through a wiD<]ow u th» gTMt chapo 
awings hy. Some recoUection ia drifting back to me with 
it, u I listen with beating heart. 

" Thrre 'b some one in it, ty )}ieavoaa ! Give way, bc^s, 
— lay her aloiig^de. Haiidooincly, now ! The door's 
fastened; try tlie window ; do! hera 'b nnctber [ " 

Tn another moment we ate trampling in the wnter, vlitch 
'vrashea the iloor to the depth of several inchoa. Il is a 
large rootii, at the fiirlher tuiJ of which uu old iiios ii sit- 
ting, wr:ipi)«d ill a blanket, hol<iing n candle in one hand, 
and appsrentLy absorbed in tbe hook he holds with the 
other. I spring toward him with an cxchimutioii : — 

*• Joseph Tryan ! " 

He Joes uoL mov«. We gather closer to him, and I lay 
my hand gently on his shoulder, and say, — 

" Loolc up, old mnu, look up ! Your wife and cliitdreii, 
where are they ? Tha boya, — George I Are they hers ? 
ate they safe ? " 

He taiseg, his head slowly, and turns his eyea to mine, 
and we involuntarily locoil bsforn hie look. It is& calm 
and tjuiet ^lai]i-«, free from fear, anger, or pain ; but it 
somehow sends the Mood curdling through our veins. IIo 
bowed his head over his book again, taking no further 
notice of us. The men look at me compa«Kioiiatf.ly and 
hold their poa<». I make one more effort : — 

" Joseph Tryan, dou't you know me — the surveyor who 
surveyed your ranch, — the Eepfritu Sant« ? Look up, old 
man!" 

He shuddered and wrapped himself cloaer in liia blanket. 
Presently he repeated to hiuieelf, "Ihe eurvtyor who uut- 
veyed your ranch, Espiritu Santo," over and over again, aa 
though it were a le&aon he was trying to fix in hia mem- 
ory. 

I was turoing aadly to the boatmen, when he euddenly 
caught me fciarfully by the band, and wid : — 




HA 

••I.Ut«ii!" H« pots Ui «m arankd a; 
wluipon in mj mt, " I 'm tf^MVda/ f^/ " 

"Muring off?" 

** Hntli I DoD'tipeak wo load. Moviiif stf 1 Ab ! vo 
tliAt 7 Ihm't 70U b««r? — then ! — luUo 1 " 

Wn liKUn, uid be»r the waUr gargle uid dick IkbmiIi 
tlio floor. 

** It 'i them wot Iw •ent I — old AltaacaraenL TheyV 
bnni hara all night. I beard 'em fiiol in tlie crcekf vim 
■t\»j caow to t«l] th« old man to tnoTe farther oS. Thtj 
CBiiiA iioarar and nearer. They wUisp«md tinder the doot, 
and ] Miw th«ir »yea on the st«p, — their crneli hard eyes. 
Aht why di>ii't they quit?" 

I toll thv men to nciirch the room and »e« if they eaa 
find any fnrthnr traoee of the family, u-ltil« Tryan reaumat 
hiK utd uttiluita. [t is so much like the ligtire I rem«niber 
on the brwsy night, Uiat a aiiperatitioua feeling is fast ore^ 
comiitft mo. When they hivo returned, 1 t«ll thoui bricOf 
wlial 1 Vnou of him, nud thv old man munnun again, — 

" Why doiri they quit, then ? They havo the stock, — 
nil gona — gono, — gone for the hides and hoofa," and ht 
groatm lntt«rly. 

" Thpnt aru othwr boab below m. The slianty cannot 
iuivfl ilriftod far, and perhaps the family are safe by thb 
ttne," aaya the ooxtwain hopefully. 

Wit lift tlii> (lid man up, for ho is quite helple**, aad 
nrry tiim to tlia Iwat. He is ntill graE|uug the Bible in hi» 
ll(|Ut haixl, though ita atwngthening grace it Wank tol* 
Y«(unt (iy», Jind h» eowon in the stem as we pull slowly te 
the atMinof^ while a pals glaun tn lb« »ky ^ws tlie eon* 

Ingdajr. 

t w«a w««i7 with NcdteBNBkt ud whea w xeadHd At 
aMl 1 h*d Mm J«M^ TtTW tcmtofWlj be- 
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«tow«iI, I nruptieiil myself in ■ blanket near the boiler and 
presently fell mUej>. But even tben the figure of the old 
tnnn often started before nie, nad a sense of uneaainoss about 
George made a strong undercurrent to my drifting dreamn. 
I wae Bwakensd et about eight o'clock in tbc luorniag by 
the engineer, who t<ild me one of tb« old omu'ii sous ia/i 
been picked up »nd was now on board. 

"Ib it George Tryan ? " I ask quickly, 

"Don't know; hut he's a sweet one, whoever he in," 
ftdds the engineer, with a ttniilu nt some luecioos remein* 
bnmce. " You '11 find him forard." 

I harry to the bow of the boat, and find uot George, but 
the irrHpreseibls Wise, EiLting on a coil of rope, a little 
dirtier and rather more dilapidated thau I can reutcmbet 
having seen him. 

He is examining, with ftpparent admiration, eorae rrangh, 
dry clothes that have been put out foe his dispoeal, I can- 
not help tliinkiiigthat ciTcii>usta.nce»hHve somewhat «xalt«(l 
hift tisail cheeri Illness. Ue puts me «t ease by st once 
reusing me : — 

[These are high old times, ain't th«y 7 I nay, what do 
reckou 'e become o' them ihar bouiid'ry moniinents you 
stuck ? Ah ! " 

Tbo pause which eucceeds this outhuret is the e£r»ct of a 
■pann of admitation at a pair of high boots, which, by groat 
exoKioo, ho hae at lust pulled on his feet. 

" So jou 've picked up the ole man in the shanty, diraa 
cnutj ? He muat have been soft lo have lituck there instead 
p' leavin' with the old woman. Didn't know ue from 
; took lue for George ! " 

this affecting instance of paternal foigetfulnemt, Wiao 
was evidently divided between arouEeniont and chagrin. I 
took advantage of the contending emotions (o ask about 
Gfforgti. 

" Doa't know vhar he in ! If he 'd teodod ^tock instead 
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of nmning about Iho prairie, pnclcin' off vimmin and ehSir 
dr«D, he might liav« saved suthin'. H« lost ereiy hoof and 
hi<le, I '11 bet a coolty ! Soy, yon," to a pasnog boatmas, 
" whon nr« you goin' to give va some grub ? I'm hungrj 
'nongh to skin and rat a boss. Beckon I'll turo btitcher 
wtivn tilings is dried up, aud save liidea, homs, anil taller." 

I could not but lulmito this indomitable enei^gy, w)iicli 
undfr softer climatic iuflueaces might bare borno aucli 
goodly tniit. 

" Have yoQ any idea wbat you '11 do, Wise ?" I ask. 

" Thar ain't muclt to do now," kajr tbe practical yomi 
man. " I '11 have to lay over a spell, I reckooi, till thtoff 
oomm straigbt. Thg laud ain't worlb miicb now, and wont 
1m, I deaaay, for aouie time. Wonder whar the ole man '11 
drive stakoa next." 

" I meant as to your father and George, Wise," 

" Ob, lb« ole man and I Ml go on to Mile«*s, vhar Tom 
packed tlie old woman and Imbiee last week. Oeorge'll 
turn up eomewbar at-treen this and Altascar's, «f lie aint 
thar now." 

X ask bow the Altaecais have suffered. 

" Well, I reckon b« aiu't loxt much in stock. I should n't 
vonder if George helped him drive 'em up tbe foothiUt. 
And. his oasa '» built too high. Ob, thar ain't any water 
thar, you bet. Ah I '' aaya Wise, with nSaetiva admiialteo, 
"those Greasers ain't th« darned fools people thinka 'em. 
I'll bet thar ain't one awamped out in all 'er Califamy." 
But the appcanncc of " grub " cut this rhapeody sliort. 

*' I shall keep ou a liltla farther/' I say, " and try to 
find Gaorgft." 

Wise stand a moment at this eooeabrkity until a twv 
lij^l dawned upon him. 

*' I don't think you 'II mn raoch. Wliat's tba parc«Bt> 
■ge, — worfcin' on shares, eh ? " 
[ I answar that I am oq\| c>uiiCMa,'<i\uR.Vi I («■! lanans his 
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opiaion of me, and with a sadiler feeling tL&u his aseuratica 
of George's safuty might warrant, I wnlkeil uway. 

From olhurw wiiom we picked up from lime to lime wa 
beanj of Gearge'n setf-.'<acriflcing devotion, with the pniineB 
of thu niiiay lie liod Iielpetl and rescueil. Bub I did not 
tttl UiBpOMjJ to return until I had tteen him, and soon pre- 
pared niygsK to take a l)oat to tho lower valda of the 
foothills, und visit Altasear. I soon perfectwl my airnogB- 
ments, bade farewell to "Wise, mid took a laat look at tha 
old lunn, who whs sitting by the furnnce liriis quite pussiva 
tnd conipoaed. Then our boat-head ewtuig round, pulled 
by sturdy imd wilting huiida. 

It was again raining, and a disagreeable wind had riseu. 
Our COUTBC lay nearly west, and we soon knew by the strong 
camnt that we were iu the creek of tha Espiiitu Saiito. 
From time to time th» wrecks of hnrnA were seen, nnd wa J 
passed many haH>«ubmei:gtNl willows Imng with farming' 
impleinuals. 

We eine^ at last into a broad silent een. II is the 
Uano de EBpfntu Santo. As the wind whistles by me, 
piling the shallower freRh water into mimic wavas, 1 go 
baalc> in fancy, to the long ride of October over tlmt bound. 
leas pljun, and recall the aliarj) outlines of tho distant hilla 
which ars now laet in the lowering clouds. The men &r»l 
rowing dlently, and I find my mind, released from its ten-^ 
siou, growing Iwnuinbcd and depmssed na then. The water, 
too, iii getting more abnllow a^ we leave the hanks of the 
ci«ek, and with my hand dipped ltstlct<sly over the thwarta, 
I ilfttect the tops of ehimbial, which shows the tide to have 
somewhat fallen, Theris i» u blnok mound, bearing to the 
Dortb of the line of alder, making an adverse currerit, which, 
n -we awecp to the right to avoid it, I recognixe. We poll 
clotw tUongsiile, and I cull to the men to atop. 

There was a stake driven near its summit with the 
laitiid«, *' L. K. S. I." Tied halfway down was a. eun>- 
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OTiHly worked riito. It was Goorgo'ii. It had be«n col 
wUb Boms Bharp infttruniBnt, and {he loose gravelly soil oj 
th« mound was deeply dnntad vitli hone's hoof». The 
sUko was coTcrvd with borechairs. It vraa a record, but 
Da clu«. 

The wiud had growu more violent, as we still fought 
our way forward, rratiiig and T<iwtiit|[ by turu<^ and oftenet 
"poling" the shallowor surfucc, but the old valda, ot 
b«nch, is still distant. My reoollectioQ of the old mrrejr 
vnaliles me to guess the rulative poHition of tha meander- 
ingii of tlie creek, and an occiuiional simple profMtsioital 
t'xporimipnt to determine the distance givea my crew the 
(idlest faith in a\y ability. Night overtakes us ia our im- 
ppdi'd progress. 0«r condition looks rnoro diiiig«ruus llinn 
it really iw, but I urge the m«?n, many of whom arc still new 
in thia mode of iiiivit;;ution, to greater exertion by afi&umncs 
of perfect wifety and speedy relief ahi-ad. We go on in 
this way nntil about eight o' clod;, and gTonnd by thewil- 
lowti. We have a muddy walV for a few hundred yards 
before we strike a dry trail, and simultaneously the white 
walls of Altasoar'R appear like a suow-bank before UK. 
Lights are moving in the courtyard ; but otherwise tlie old 
tORtb-tike repose chiiracterizos the building. 

One of the peoiu recognized me as I entered the court, 
and Allascur mot me on the corridor. 

I waa too weak to do more than lipg his hospitality for 
the men whn hod dragged wearily with me. He looked at 
my hand, which still unconecioualy held the broken riata. 
I began, weorily, to tell him about George and my fvars 
but with, B gentler courtesy than waa even hia wont, he 
giBTely laid hie hand on my shoulder. 

" Poco B poco, seuor, — not now. You are tir«d, you 
have hunger, you have cold. Keceasary it is yon ebould 
have peace," 

He took ua in to a smaU worn aivA ^wiwA «w\ »«v(k» Y wm3u 
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cognsc, wbicli he gave to the men that h«d tocompuued 
me. Thoy drsuik, and threw thameelvea before the fire in 
the larger rouut. The rcpoac of the buildiu^ vros mttUBified 
tbat night, ami I even fancied Umt the foot^Lepe on the cor- 
ridor were lighter ami eofter, Tlie old Spanianl's habitual 
gravity was deeper; we might have been shut out from the 
wurld as well as the whiatlii^ etoriii, behind thgse ancient 
watU with their time-worQ inheritor. 

Before I could repeat my iiii|iiirj ha retired. In a fuw 
minutes two smoking diahes of ohupa with coffee were 
placed before ua, aiid my men ate ravenously. I draok 
the coffee, but my «xcitdment and weariaess kept down the 
iustincte of hunger. 

I was sitting sadly by the iire when be reifiitered. 

"¥ou have eat?" 

I aaid, " Ves," bo please him. 

" Bueno, eat when you can, — food and appetite are not 
always." 

He said this with that Sanclio-like simplicity with which 
most of hie countrymen utti^t a proverb, as though it were 
aa experience rather than a legend, and, t«king the riata 
from the floor, held it almost tenderly before him. 

"It was made by me, seEor," 

"I kept it as a clue to him, Doa Altaacar," I said. 
"H I could find him" — 

"He is here." 

"Herel and" — but I could not say, "well!" I 
understood the gravity of the old mail's face, tha hushed 
footfalla, the tomb-like repose of the building, in an electric 
flasli of coneciouauesa : I held the elue to the broken riata 
at last. Altascar took my baud, and we crotmed The corri- 
dor tA> a sombre apartment, A few tall candles were burn- 
ing in sconcea before the window. 

In an alcove theru was a diiup bed with its «iiiRt»it\«wv«, 
pilluws, and sheets heavily edged. wltiU Wa, ix^ t^ ^^iui^ 
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nplendid Itucury wbich the humhleat of these strange peopla 
Uvtsb upon Ibis Ktiiglo itttm of ibetr houittilioltL I stepjied 
bMid* Et aiid flaw G<^nrg« lying, as I had senn liim once 
before* peacehilly at rest. But a greater eacrilicc than that 
he had known v&s here, and hie generous heart vm «till«d 
forever. 

" He vas lionest and bnv«," «aid the old dikd, aud 
turued away. 

Thvre vraa another figure in the room ; a licary shawl 
drawn over har graceful outline, and her long black haii 
hiding llie hands t1iat liuried her dowucnat lace. I did oot 
4eein to notice her, and, retiring preeently, left the loving 
and loTcd togethar. 

When we were again beaide the crackling fire, in the 
ihtfting Bhadows of the great eliambcr, AliaMar told xue 
bow he had that morning met the horse of George Tryan 
iwiniintiig on the prairie ; how that, faithtr oii, h« found 
hitu lying, c^uite eold and d^d, \Tith no marks or bTuiaee 
on hill person ; that lie had prolMhly beoorae exhausted in 
fording the creek, and that he had as probably reached the 
mound only to die for waut of that help he bad so freely 
)pytfn to otheta ; that, ae a laet act, be had freed bis bor»e. 
B incideata were corroborated by many who eolkctad 
in the great charalwc tliat eTeniug, — women and childreo, 
— moat of tbeiu auccored through the devoted energies of 
him who lay cold and lifeless above. 

He was buried in the Indian nioaod, — the single ^wt 
of sttmnge parenntal grMDneaa, which ibe poor aborigima 
bad raised above tbe doety plain. A little slab of Gond- 
atooe with tbe inittaU " O. T.'* ia bia monument, and one 
of tbe Marines of tbe initial eoner d the new sorvej ol 
tbe &pfritu Santo nncbou 
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Abottt an hour's ride from the Plaza there i« a high 
bluff with the oceaa breuking uninterruptedly along ita 
rocky beach. There are several catties, on the sands, 
'hicb look as if they had rewnlly been cast up by a heavy 
The cullivat«d patch behind each teaemant is f«iiced 
in by ba.mboog, broken spars, and driftwood. With ibs few 
grutiti cabbi^«« and tiirni[>-topa, each garden look» something 
like ou aquarium with the water turned otT. In (act you 
would not he surprised to meet a merman digging among 
the potatoes, or a mermaid milking a sua-cow hard by. 

Near this placi; formerly aiose a great aumaphuric tele- 
graph, with its gaunt arms tosgfld up against the horizon. 
It has bo&n replaced by an obserratoty, connected with an 
electric nerve to the heart of tha great commercial city. 
From thiit point the iiiconiiug aliips are nigimled, and again 
chMked off at the City Exchange. And while we are here, 
looking for tilie expected steamer, let me tell you a story. 

Not long ago, a eimple, hard-working mechanic htd 

a-tnassed nifflcieDt by diligent labor in the niineE to Kcnd 

borne for his wife and two children. He arrived in Ban 

.fVttaciEco B month before the time the ship was due, for he 

As tt Western, man, and had made the overland journey, 

*»<i knew little of shipa or ncoa or galoe. H« proMrcd 

c>rk in the city, but as the time approaclied he would go 

the shipping ollice regularly every day. The month 

"^■B cd, but tbo ship camo not ; then a month and a wvekf 

we«ki*, three weeks, two months, and then a ^cu. 
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The rouglii patient face, with itoft UD«a orerlj^'iiig it« btui 
ftatoree, which had become k dsilj apparitioD at the ahip- 
ping-«}{0.nt'«, then diMppeared. Tt turned np onn of tAmot'ii 
at the obaerratory as lh« setting sun relieved the operator 
from hia dution. There wa» Honiething so childliko fttid 
aitnple in the few quftetions asked by this stranger, touchbj; 
hU 1>u»incju, thut the operator apent ftomc time to explain. 
When lh« mystery of signals and telegraphs was nnfoldcil, 
the »tra.nger had one more quetitios to aak. " Uow loQg 
might s voaeol 1>e shKot beforo they would give tip expect- 
ing her ? " The operator could n't tisil ; it would dnpcad 
on circnmstuucBS. Would it be a year ? Yee, it might b> 
a year, and vessels had been given up for lost aft«r tva 
yoara and had como home. The etrangec put his roti{h 
hand on th« opoiutor'o, and thanked him for lua " tioabi],'' 
and went away. 

Still the xhip came not. Stately clipper* awept into the 
Gate, and nirrcbantincn went by with colom flybg, and 
the welcoming |,tm of the steamer often TcTorbcrated among 
the hill9. Then the patient face, with the old rceigned 
expression, but a brighter, wistful look in the eye, wm 
ragularly met on the crowded decks of the at«ainer at she 
diaomb&rlccd lior living freight. Ho may hare had a dimly 
defined hope that the mieaicg ones might yfit come this 
way, ae only finotbcr road nvpr that Btrangu miUnown ei- 
poQse. But he talked with ship captains and sailont, and 
even this last hope soemcd to fuiL When tho careworn 
hoc and, blight eyee were presented again at the obMrva- 
tory, the operator, busily cngftgrd, could not spare ttme to 
answer foolnih ioterrogataries, eo he went away. Bot ai 
uigbt fell, he wiLs seen sitting on the rocks with hia fac* 
tarned seaward, ami was seated there all that night. 

When he became hopclei^ly iD:«JLne, for that was what tha 
phyjocians said made his eyes ho bnght and wistful, be was 
oared for by a fellow craftatnuu who had known his troublM. 
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He was alioTfid to indulge hts fftuey of going out to vratch 
for th« ship, iu which she " and the childnn *' w«ie, «t night, 
when no one eUe vas wstching. He had made up his 
mind ihal the ship would come in at night. This, and ths 
id«& that he would relieve Uie operator, who would bo tJred 
with watching nil day, ectimod to please him. So be went 
oat and relieved the operator every night ! 

For two years the ehjps came and went. He was there 
to aoe the outwanl-lxiuud c)ip|}er, and greet her on her 
retooL He was knowa only bj a few who frequented the 
plaee. When ha was mlis«d at last from his occustOBiod 
•pot, s day or two elapsed before any alarm was felL One 
Sunday, a party of pleiisure-seekers cUmberiog over tha 
rocks were attracted by the harking of a dog that had run 
on before thesi. Wlien tbey came up tlwy found a plainly 
dressed man lying thare dead. There were a. few p4Lper8 in 
his pocket, — chieSy slips cut from different journaU of old 
mntitic memoranda, -^ and bia face was turned towonlfi the 
distant 
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I HAD been stage-ridden und tHimldcrwl all dtf, nd 
when w« swept duvrn with tbo darknenE into the Arcadian 
hamlet of Wingdam I reaoWeid to go no fnrihor, tnd rolltd 
out in a gloomy and dyspeptic ststa. Th« eifecU of t 
mysterious pie, and eom« aweetenod curbnnie aeid kti4tni to 
the proprietor of the Half-way House as "lemmiDg Body," 
still oppressed me. Even the {ac«ti» of tlie gnlknt Mt 
prussmmi, who knew everybody's Christian name along tb« 
roiit«, who raiued letters, iivwspitpcrs, mid buadlu bxSL 
Ihe tap of the stage, whose legs frequently appearsd Is 
frightful proximity to the wlineU, who got on and off while 
we were going at full speed, whose gallantry, energy, snd 
superior knowledge of travel crushed all us other paiutengen 
to 4nnoiia eilenoo, and who just then waa talkinfi; with MV- 
nal potsons aud manifostly doing saiiii>thiug else st the same 
time, — even this had failed to intf^rest me. So I stood 
gloomily, clutching my shawl and carpetbag, and wntchsd 
tbo rtago toll a^vay, taking ii porliiig look ul the gaUaut 
ax[»ressni8ii as he hung on the top mil with one leg, and Nt 
his cigar from the pipo of a running footmau. I then 
turned toward the Wiagdani Tcnipemncc HoLel. 

It may have been the weather, or it may liare Una tlu 
pie, hut I WU.B not iuiproaaed iavoiahly with the house. Pe^ 
baps it was tho name extending the wholo length of Ih* 
building, with a letter nndor each window, making the peo> 
pic who looked out drcaiifully conspicuous. Perhaps tl 
was that "Temperance" always su^^gtisted lo m;^ v^'"'' 
laaks and weak toeu It was uninviting. It might htt* 
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been called tlio "Total AliatinoacB " Hotel, from the Uek 

lOf anjfhing to intoxicate or inthrall the senses. It was 

idesigned with an eye to artistic dreariness. It was so inucli 

Itoo Urge fijr tlie snttlement tlia-t it appearod to bs a veiy 

flight improvement on ontfloora. It was tmpleasantly new. 

There was the forest flavor of dampness about it, and a 

flight spicing of pine. Nature outraged, but not entirely 

Wibdued, nometiuiee l>roke out afresh in little Tount), atir.lcy, 

Ineinous tears on the doors iind windows. It seemed to rao 

nhnt boarding there muet seam like a perpetual picnio. As 

I entered the door, a number of the regular hoarders rushed 

[out of a lon^ mntu, and set aliout trying to get tlie taste of 

temothing out of their mouths, by the application of tobacco 

9a rarious fornia. A few immediatftly ranged thcmselvea 

round tlio fireplace, with their legs over eatU other's cliairn, 

in that poflition silently I'esigned themselves to indigeii- 

oa. R«rncnibcriug the pie, [ waived the invitation of the 

idlord to supper, but suffered myeelf to be oOnduct«d into 

the ailting-room, "Mine boat" was a magnificRnt-looking, 

lieavily beanled xjieciineti of the animal man. He reniiiuled 

BIB of somebody or Bomething connected with the drama. 

I -waa iiittinf; beaide the fire, mutely wondering what it 

wuld fce, and trying to follow the particular chord of mcm- 

tty thus touched into the intricate poet, when a litila 

king woman apix^iired tM the door, and, leanio; 

it the casing, said in an oxhanstod tone, " Hus- 

I " A« the landlord turned towurd her, that particu- 

? reiDAobninoe Unshed bi-foro me in a single line of blank 

erse. It was this: "Two sonis with but one nngla 

longht, tvru hearts that Im&I as one.'' 

It was Ingoniar and Partlienia his wife. T imagined a 

different dt^nouemont from the piny, lugotnnr bad taken 

*artlmuia hack to the mountains, and kept a hotel for tbo 

eaefit of the Alemanni, who re»orteil there in targe num- 

Foor Patthenia was pretty well fagged oul^ v&a '^'A 
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ftll Um work mtfaout " help." She lutd two " yooDgtiubm 
ftDB,** a loy and a girL Sbe was fail«d, btit still goal- 
looking. 

I eat and talked with IngAtnar, who nenwd perfectly il 
home, and tnld me leversl stories at the Aleniaooi, all hm- 
ing a HliTHtg RaTor of the wil(Iemea», and being perfectly u 
keeping with the bouse. How he, Ingomar, had killed i 
certain droadful " b'ar," wiiase Hkin waa joat up "far," 
over bia bed. How he, Ingomar, bad killed several " buekt," 
vhoae akina bad been prettily fringed and embroidend bf 
Partbenia, and even now clothed bim. How he, logolDUi 
bod killed aevcral " Injint," aad waa once neariy aulpal 
hinuelf. All this with that iogeoiouB candor which is fV- 
fectly jiiFtitiibtv in a Ijarbarian, Vmt which a Greek ao^ 
feel iiicliiiiMl to look upon as " blowiiif;." Thinking of the 
wearied Partbenia, I bogan to consider for the first tintt 
that perhapR ehe had h(-ttcr tnarried the old Greek. This 
she would at least have always loukml ni>at. Then she would 
not have wuni a woolt^n dress flavored with all llie dinnm 
of the post year. Then ahe would not have been obliged 
to wait on the table with bvr hair half dowu. Thea the 
two children would not have hunj; uboiit her ekirta with 
dirty Gngera, pfl.lpahlv dn4;;ging her down day by day. I 
auppoBu it was the pie which put such beartlesa and iii> 
proper ideiu in my bead, and so L ruee up and told Ingih 
mar I believed I 'd go to bed. Preceded by that redoii1)t- 
able barbarian nnd n flaring tnllow candle, I followml him 
up.itjsirB to my room. It was the only single room he bad, 
hi told me ; \k hud built it for the convenience of married 
partiee who might stop bete, but, tiiat event not bappefliog 
yet, ho had left it half furnished. It had cloth on out 
aide, and large cracks on the other. The wimi, whicll 
always swept over Wingdftiii at nfght-tiine. puffed through 
the apartment from difTeTent apertures. The window «ai 
too amoll for the hole in tho sid* of the bouae wtisn U 
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hung, and rettl*>d noiailj'. Everything looked cheerless and 
dwpiriling. RefnrH Ingonidr U'ft uie, tic broitght that "li'ai- 
akin," aud throwing it over the solemn Wet which stood in 
one conifer, told ins lie reckouud that would keep me wanii, 
&Qd then bade me good-iii^ht. I uudreasi^d layself, the 
lig^t Wowing out ill the midttlw i>f thut mireiuoiiy, cmwled 
under the " b'&nkin,'* and triad to campoEie myself to 
sleep. 

But I WAS etaringly wide dwake. T heard the wind 
sweep down the mounbiin-flido, and toss the branches of the 
melancholy pine, and then enter the houpe, and try all the 
doors along the passage. Sometimes strong currents of air 
blew my ha.ir all over the pillow, aa with strange whispering 
breaths. The green liinl>er along tha walls seemed to bo 
sprouting, and sent a dampiiese even through the " b'arakin." 
I felt like Kohinson Crusoe in his tree, with the lailder 
ptilled lip, — or tike the rocked twhy of the iitirsery song. 
Aitei lying awake half an hour, I regretted having sti^ppcd 
at Wingdam; at the cTid of the third quarter, I wisliod I 
had not gone to bed ; and when a reBtless hour i>asBed, I got 
Dp and dressed iiiyaelf. There had been a fire down in tlia 
big room. Perhaps it was still burning. I opened the door 
and groped my way along the passage, vOcal with the snores 
of the Alemanni and the wliuitling of the night wind; I 
partly fell downstairs, and at last entering the big room, 
saw the fire still bwrning. I drew a chair toward ifc, poked 
it with my foot, and was aBtooished to ece, by the upspring- 
ing flash, that Parthenia was sitting there also, holding a 
faded-looking Iwby. 

I asked liar why she was sitting up. 

" She did not go to hod on WednesJay night before the 
mail arrived, snd then she awoke her husband, and there 
were payscngers to *teud to," 

" Did she not get tired sometimes ? " 

"A Utile, but Abaer" (the barbarian's CViiiiAABii "bmbiiSj 
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(' hod pTomisicd to get her more help next spring, if btuuNI 
waa good." 

"How many boarden had she?" 

"She bcHered about forty tama to ragular meali, ud 
th«ro vras tratwient custoin, which vrta ax niocb as eb« uj 
hei hnsbtiad could 'tead to. But /■« did a great deal ef 
work.'* 

"What work?" 

"Oh| biingiag ia tlio wood, aad looluug after the toiW 
things." 

"How long had «ho bopn mttrriod ?" 

"About nine years. She had lost a liUl« girl sod bof. 
Threw child rcu living. Jfe was from lUinola. Site from 
Boatou. Had an education (Bostou Ketoidv High School,— 
Ooometry, Algebra, n littto Latin and Greek). it»th«r tad 
father died. Came to Illinoic alonii, to t«ach school. St* 
him — ye* — a lovu match," ("Two aouls," eta, elt) 
" Marrioij and emigrated to Kaneaa, Thiiuce acmx the 
Plains to Caiifomia. Alvay» on the outskirts of civiliutaoo. 
£s liked it 

"She might sometimes have wished to go homo. Would 
Kke to on account of her children. M'ould like to pfa 
them an education. Elad tanght tbma a little horselft but 
couldn't do much o& account of otb«r work. Hoped tbtt 
the boy would bo like his father, strong and hoflrty, Ww 
feirful the girl would be more Uke her. Had often thought 
ehe watt not fit foi a pioneer's wife." 

"Why?" 

" Oh, she was not strong enough, and hod seen some of Ul 
frinnds' wives in Kausaa who could du more work. Bnt be 
never complained, — he was so kind." (" Two souls," ete.) 

Bitting there with her bead leaning pensively on cue 
hand, holding the poor, wearied, and limp-looking baby 
wearily on the othor arm, dirty, drabbled, and forlorn, witb 
tbe firelight playing upon her features oo loager fr«sh ot 
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young, but stilt ceBned and deticala, imd even in her 
grotescjue sloven line'-ss still beitring a faint remitiiBcencc of 
birth and braedlag, it waa not to be wonderod that 1 did 
not fall into exi3e5sive ntptures over the burbanau's kindneaa. 
Eraholdened by my aympalhy, she told me how she bad 
given up, littl« by little, wliitt she imiigineJ to b« the wctuk- 
nesa of her early education, viutil she found that ahe acquired 
but little streagth in bet new experience. How, tmnsUtcd 
to a baclcwoods society, she waa hated by the wftraen, and 
callod proud anil " Dele," and bow her dear hu»band lost 
popularity on that account with his fellows. How, led 
partly by his roving instincts, unci partly from other circum- 
ttancGs, he started with het to Califomiii. An account of 
that tedious journey. How it was a dreary, dreary waste in 
lier memory, only a blank plain marked by a little ciirn of 
stones, — a child's grave. How she had noticod that littlo 
Willie failed. How she hsd culled Abner's iitteiition to it, 
bat, mnn-Iikej be knew nothing about children, and jiooh- 
poohed it, *nd was worried by the stock. How it hapjiflued 
that after they had passed Sweetwater she was walking 
beside tho wagon one night, and looking at the western aky, 
and bIw heajd a little voice say *' Mother." How she locked 
into the wofjon and saw that little Willie wa^ sleeping eom- 
iortahly and did not wish to wake bini. How that in a few 
moments more sho hcaTKl the same voice aaying "Mother." 
How slie oame back to the wogon and leutiml down over 
lliiD, and fell his hroath upon her face, nnd ngftin rovered 
him op tenderiy, and once more resumed her weary jmirney 
bssida htm, praying to Gad for his recovery. How with 
bar &fia tuned to the aky slie beard the aamn voice aaying 
'^Motbar," and diioctly a great bright star shot away from 
ite brethrpn and expired. And how she knew what had 
bap^vned, and ran U> the wagon again nnly to pillow a littlo 
pinched and cold white face upon her weary booom. Tho 
thin red bands went up to her eyes here, aod for a few 
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momenU she mt stiU. The wind tore round the house and 
made a fmitic ruah at tb« front door, and from his couch 
of akioB in thft innor room Ingomar, tha barberUn, snored 
peacefully. 

" Of couree Bhf alviiyo found » protector from inmilt 
Bnd outrage is. tho great courage and etrcuglh of hor hue- 
hand?" 

" Oh, yim ; vhen Ingorasr was with her she fearod aothtog. 
But ebe was nerrous aud had been frightened once I " 

"How?" 

"They had just arrived in Culifoniia. They kept house 
then, and hud to mil liquor to Imders. Ingnniar was hoH- 
pitable, and drank with eTerybody, for the sake of popa- 
lurity and buiiincas, and InguniiiT gat to like liquor, and viaa 
eaaily affected by it. And how one ni^cht there waa a 
hoiHtoTous crowd in the hnf^rooin ; she w*nl in and triitd to 
get him away, hut only succeeded in awakening the coarsB 
gallantly of the hiilf-crazed revelers. And how, wheu she 
hod at last got him in the room with her frifjiitened children, 
he sank down on the bed iu a stupor, which mnd« h<!r think 
tho liquor vae draped. And how slie eat heeide him all 
night, and near morning heard a step in the passage, and, 
looking t-oward the door, saw the latch slfiwly moving up 
and down, as if somelxKly were trying it. And bow sho 
shook her husbftnd, and tried to waken liim, but without 
effect. And bow at last tho door yielded slowly at the top 
(it was bolted below), as if by a gradual pressure without; 
and how a hand protruded thrmigh the opening. And how 
OB <)^niclr && lightning fhc oaJled thnt hand to the wall with 
her scisHore (her only weapon), but the point broke, and 
somebody got away w^ith a fearful oath. How ahe never 
told her husband of it, for fear he would kill that some- 
body ; but bow on one day a stranger called here, and as 
ebe was handing him his cofiee, she saw a queer triaogulu 
.scar on t)ie buck ol h\» hand.'* 
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She was still talking, and the ■wind ttub still Mowing, 
KDil Ingomar was blill enoniig from Viib coucb of skins, 
wben there wx« a shout liigh up the etraggling street, 
and & clattering of hoofs and rattling of whe«la. The 
mail lintl Krrived, "Partlimiia ran with the faded baby to 
awaken Ingoniar, and almost aimuItAneoiirtl; the gallant 
exprcssmnn stood again before mo, oddresBing me by my 
Chriatiim nnrno, and invited me to drink ont of a mystoriowJt 
blnck bottle. The liorsfts worn sppodily watered, and the 
business of the gallant expressman concltuled, and. bidding 
Parthcnia good by, I got on the atnge, and immediately fell 
asleep, and droamt of oalling od Partbenia and Ingomnr, 
and b«ing treated with ptw to an unlimited «xt«iit, until I 
woke up the naxt morning in Sacramento. I havA some 
douhta B» to whether all this ivaa not a dyepcptic dream, 
but I nerer witness the drama, and htjor that noble senti- 
ment concitriiing "Two eoula," etc., without tluuking of 
W^ingdflin and poor Parthenis. 
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THE LEGEND OF MONTE DEL DIABLO 

Tbc cautious reader will detect b lack of autheaticitj in 
the folli>wiiij{ jiirg«8, I am nut b c%utioti8 rcKilflr myself, 
jet I confcas with some concQrn to the absence of much 
documentary evidence in support of the oingular incideot I 
ftiu atiDut to r^liite. Di^JoiuttHl luemoraoda, the proened* 
ings of ayuntaiiiientott and early di^purtni^ntiLl juntas, with 
other itconlG of a primitive anO superetifioiis p<top1e, have 
heeii my inadequate authorities. It is hut just to state, 
liowcver, that though this particular story lacks corrohora- 
tioti, in Tsn^cking the Spanish archives of Upper Califor- 
iii« I have met with many more surprising and incretlible 
storiee, attested and supported to a degieo that would have 
placed this legend beyond a caWi or doubt I liavc, al««, 
never lost fuith in the legend iiiys«lf, tiid in eo doing have 
profll«d much from the examples of divers ^nntpclaimants, 
who have often jostled me in tlieii more practical reae^rrhcs, 
end who have my eincero sympathy at the skepticiem o£ a 
modem faunl-haided aitd practical wotl<L 

For many years after Father Juni]Jcro Serro first tang his 
hell in the wilderD«0e of Up|>er Califoniin, the apiiit wliicli 
animated that adventurous priest did Qot waua. The con- 
VCTMon of the heathen went an rapidly in the e^lnhliabment 
of missions throughout the laud. So sedulously did thft 
good Fttbcis sot abouk ttteii tEoiW, ^^ak ftin\uA "Ciiisa. Sw*- 
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tated clinpels there prcHCiitly rtrosa adobe huts, whose load- 
pl)Uitei«d nnd wivngn tntiaiita pnrtook regnlnrly of tli« 
provisions, and occaaioaally of the Sacmment, of thaii 
pirtus kmtn. Nny, so gront was th«ir progress, thftt onn 
Be&lous Padre is reported to have adrainistereii the Lord's 

9upper one Sebbntb morning to " ovai tlirco liiindmd 

lesthen salTages." It was Dot to be wondered that th« 
Eiitfiiiy of Soii)rt. Wing jjreatlj ioceneed tliensat, imd iilfirmerl 
it hU decreasing popularity, &bould hav« grievously t<iupted 

jid Amharrassed these holy Fathers, as we shall presently 

tee. 

Yet they were happy, pcBcrful tlnys for California. Tbo 
rngrant keels of prying Commerce had not as yet ruffled 

lie lordly gtnvity of Uer baya. No torn and ragged gulch 

netrayed the suapieion of goldfin treasure. The wild anttt 
trooped idly in the morning heat or nToKtled with the 

kftenioon hreeKCB. I>e*r and autfllope ihittml tliv plain. 
Xlie vratcicoursDS brawled in ihctr familiar channels, nor 

Ir««m«d of cvor shifting their regular tide. The wonders 
of the Yoaeraite and Calaveras wern as yot unrecorded. 
The holy Fathers noted little of the landscape beyond the 
bcurbaric prodigality with which the quick noil repaid the 
sowing. A new conrersion, the advent of a e&iut'a day, or 
the baptism of an Indian hahy, was at once tiie ehroniele 
«nd marvel of their day. 

At this hlinsfiil epoch them lived nt thf^ Miwion of San 
Pablo Palher Joa^ Antonio Tfaro, a worthy hrothcr of tb» 
Society of Jesus. H« wan of t«ll and cadaverons aspet. 
A somewhat romantic history had given a poetic hiterest to 
Ilia lugubrious visage. Wltile a youth, puriimng his Htudiea 
at bmous SaUmanca, he bod become enamored of the 
charmH of Duua Carmen de Torrencevara, tut tliat lady 
puMd to her matutinal devotions. tTntowartl etretim- 
stancei, liastened, perhaps, )iy a w«altitier suiter, brought 
tbii unoor to a diaaatrous isatie, ami Father Joaii enVT<^ 
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ft mosastery, takiag upon himself tho vovt of colibocj. It 
■was her« that his nAtural fervor and poetic cnthasiaxm 
concKived expresiuon asa miauonary. A longing to convert 
the uncivilized heathen succeeded bis frivolous earthly pos- 
eion, and a tlesiru to explore Jiiid dcvcl(}p unknown taeir- 
neseee oontinaally possessed him. in hia tiasbing «ye and 
sombre exterior wiu detected a siiigulsr commiiigliiig of the 
discreet T^aH Caaaa and the impetitmts Balboa. 

Firtsl by l.iiJB pious sool. Father Jobo went forward in the 
Y&n of CKristian piouMre, On reaching Mexico h« obtoiawl 
aiitlirsrity to cKUiblisli tho Misaion of San Pablo. Like tlw 
good Jiinipi^ro, anctoiiipanied only by on acolyts and iniile- 
tccr, ho unsaddled his mulea in a dusky canon, and rang his 
bell ill tho wildornew. The &nvages — a peaceful, inolTeiifiTe, 
end inferior tom — prpscntly flockpd around him. The 
nearest rnilitai'j post was far nwnVj which pontrihiitpd mueh 
to the security of these pious pilgrims, who found ihcir open 
truRtfulncss and auiijibility Iiotter fitt«d to repress hostility 
than the presence oi an armed, euspicioue, and brnwUog 
eoldiery. So the good F(it>ict Jos^ iyiid uintins and priow, 
mass and vespers, in the heart of sin and healhoQiairif 
taking no heed to himaclf, but looking only to the welfare 
of the Holy Church. Conversiona eoon followed, and oa 
the 7th of July, 1760, the first Indian baby was baptized, — 
an event which, as Father Josi? piously records, " excffods 
the richneHBe of gold or precious jewela or the chancing 
upon the Ophir of Solomon." I quote this incident as beet 
eutted to ehow the ijigenious blending of poetry and piety 
which disliiiguiahed Fiither Jos^'e record. 

The Mission of San Pablo progressed and prospered, 
until the pious founder thereof, like the infidel Alexander) 
might have wept that there were no more lieatken worlds 
to «>iii|iier. But his ardont and enthnsiasHc spirit could 
not long hrook an idlenesm that seamed begotten of sin; 
Mild one pleasniil Augu&y. mormn^ Vn ftv« ■s»«i.t o\ ^rv^ WI^S 
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Father Jc84 issued from the outer court of (ba mission 
buildiDg, equipped to explore the field for new missionniy 
labors. 

Nothing could nxtieed the quiet gravity and nnpretcn- 
tiouanasB of the little c^ivFilodo. First rodo a. stout mul^ 
taar, taoding a pnclc-mule laden with the provisions of the 
party, together with a few chvap cmcifixee atiil hawks' bells. 
After hiin cnme the devout Padie Joatf, beariuy his breviary 
and crosa, with a, black 8«t»pa thrown arouud hie ahouldura; 
while on either side trotted r dusky convert, auxioiu to 
ehow a proper tsenae of his reg^iierntion by acting as 
gtiide into the wililiv of hU heathen brethren. Their ti«w 
condition was agreeably shown by the abEence of the usual 
mod-plaater, which in thitir unconverted etate they aGaumad 
to keep away vermin and cold. The momiiig was bright 
and propitiou8. Befiirc thuir departure, muss hnd been 
aaid in the chapel, and the protection of St. Ignatius 
iavoked sgninst all coutiugeat «vils, but eepecially agsiiiat 
baata, whit^h, like tha fidry dragons of old, ecemed to 
cherish uiiconquerable hostility to the Holy Church. 

A» they wouiul tlimii^h the c^on, charming birda dia* 
ported upon boughs and sprays, and sober quaiSs pipod 
from the alders; the willowy waterooursea gava a mnaical 
attentnce, and the !oDg gmss whispered on the hilhride. 
On entering the deeper defiles, above them (lowered dark 
green nmaaos of pine, and occasionally tho mndrono shook 
its bright Kwlet berries. As tltey toiled up many a steep 
■uent, Father Jo»6 sometimes picked up fragmonta of 
scoria, which apake to hiti imagination of direful volcanoes 
and impending earthquakes. To the less scimitific mind of 
tho mulcUxjr Ignaoio they had even a more terrifying signi- 
Bcance ; and he once or twi'ce ftuntrnd the air suspiciously, 
and diidared that it amelt of Rulphur. So the firat day of 
their journey wore away, and at night Ibey encamped with* 
out having utet a eingle heathen face. 
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It ma OD this night that the Eacmj of Souls appeared 
to Ignacto in ui «p|i«lliiig fonn. He h«d cetirod to ■ 
Mduded port of the camp aad had sunk upon bie koeea id 
prayerful in^dilatioD, when ho looked op and [x^rceiTed ttie 
Arch- Fiend in the likcneaa of a raonstrous bear. The 
Evil Quo WM neutvd uu liia biud le)^ imiuvdiBtcljr hefon 
hiui, with hie for« paws joined together Jnst below his Uiek 
muxidG. Wisely rnnceiving this n>nuirkahl« attitude to le 
in mockery aud decision of bis dovottons, the wotlhjr mule- 
teer wu traiinportvd with fury. Seising an antuebus, he 
iostftutiy doeed bis ey«s and fired. Wh«Q he had Kvoreied 
from the effects of tliv t^Triiiv discharge, the ap^mrition had 
diaappesred. Father Jonv, awakened by the raport, reached 
the Kpot only in time to chide the niulct««r for ivnating 
jKtirder and hall in a conteat with one whom & single ave 
vould hnvo been sufficient to utterly disoomfit. Whit 
fuitber reliance li« placed on I^acio's story is not known ; 
hut, in commeniuration of a worthy C&lifuruian cuAtom, the 
place wan Gulled " la Caflitda de la Tentauiou del Fio 
Muletero," or "The Olen of thoTompUtion of the PioM 
Muletficsr,'' a name whinh it retains to this day. 

The next inornitjg the party, iEEuing from a narrovr goigSi 
csiiie upon a lon^ valley, sear and burnt with the sbadelew 
heat. Its tower extremity was lost in a ^ing line of low 
hUU, which, gnthering might and vohimc toward the upper 
end of the valley, upheaved a stupendous bulwark agaiat-t 
the breezy north. Th& peak of this awful spur whs jatl 
touched by a flcocy cloud that shifted to and fro like a 
iMUincrct. FuthcT Joau gased at it with uiitiglvd kwe a»(l 
admiration. By a singular coinutdene?, the mateleer Ignacio 
uttonid tlio simple ejaeulation " Diiiblo! " 

As they penetrated liio vallvy, thoy eoon began to nin 
the ngiceable lift) uud compaoiouable uchocs of the aSm 
tb«j bad quitted. Huge fiKsunw in the parched eoil eoeiaed 
to gape aa vrith thirsty mouths. A few aqtuireU dan«d 
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from the earth and di^ppcar«d as mysteriously before th« 
jiogly mviles. A gmy wolf trotted leisurely along jiwt 
•head. But whichever way Fiilher Jaw. tiirii4'.ii, the moun- 
tain always asti«rtt;(l it«e.lf and arrested bia wandering eye. 
Out (if the dry and arid vallvy it seemed U> spring into 
cooler nud hruciug life. Deep cavernous shadows dwelt 
ftlong it* base ; rocky f««tiietise9 upjH'flrcd midway of it,* 
elevation ; nnd on either aide huge bkck hills diverged 
like iDftBsy roots from a central trnnk. Hls lively fancy 
pictured these hilU peupU-d with a majestic and intelli^nt 
race of savages; and looktni^ into futurity, he aWndy saw 
a tvouatrous crniia crowning the dom&-Uke summit. Kar 
dilTerent were the HeriBations of the mul»t«er, who saw in 
those awful solitudes only fiery dm^una, crjl<tt6»l beara, and 
br«nkneck traila. The converto, Concepcion and IncoTDA- 
cion, trotting modestly bf.aide the Paiir«, rspognijfed, per- 
hapc, Boma manifoatntion of their former weird luyLliology. 

At nightfall they nmched tha hase of the mountain, 
Utin Father Jow: uiipackiid liis mwlf-s, said viMjicrs, and, 
foruially rtugtog hi& bell, called upon the Geotilee within 
Iwaring to eom« and accept tho holy faith. The echoes of 
Uio black frowning bills around him caught up the pious 
invitation and ri'pcat«d it at intervals ; hut no Gentiles 
appeared that night. Nor were the devotjona of the mule- 
teer again dieturbed, although he afterward «iweTt«il that, 
when the Father's exhortation was ended, a mocking poal 
of laughter came from the mountain. Nothing dHiint«d by 
Uieae intimatioits of the near hostility of the Eril One, 
Father Joe^ declared his intention to 0£ccnd the mountain 
at early dawn, and \vtinn the sun rose the next morning 
he was leading the way. 

The awent was in nutny placem dillicult and dnngeroua. 
FTuRe fragments of rock often lay across the trail, and o[t<;r 
a few houis' climbing they wer« forced to leave their miilos 
in a little gully and continue tho asc«nt afoot. Unaccus* 
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totned to micli exerrtion, Father Jaad often stopped to wipe 
tho pcTS]Hntioa from bii thiti cheeks. As tbo day won 
on a stnnge silence oppressed them. Ese«pt the oocasioiul 
pBttering of a ^uirral, or a metlin); in tli^ chiuiiaal hushes, 
there vr«i« no figiM of life. Tho half-htjitiaii print of « 
bear's foot so]n<:timeB appeared before tbem, at which 
Ignacio always crossed himself piounly. ITjc eye wm 
eotuetimi.'^ ch«nUHl hy a dripping fniui Iho rocks, whifih on 
cIciMtr iitspection proved to be a leainous oily liqtitii wilh 
an abominablo sulphiirouB smell. Whca tbcy vrcro within 
a abort distance of the suiumit, the disciuet Ignacio, select 
ing a fiboltered nook for tbo cunip, dipped iLside aud hasi«d 
liiiii«elf in pmpAnttiona for the evening, leaving tha holj 
Father to continue the ascent alone. Ni-vor wua there a 
more llioiightlsss act of prudence, n«ver a more imprudent 
piece of caution. Without ooticing the do««Ttioti, baiied 
in pioUA refli^i^tion, Futber Jost! pnohed nechaoically on, 
and, ro!u:^i)iug tbe Hunimit, cast himself dou'Q and gazed 
upon the prospect. 

Bclijw him lay a succeeaion of valleys opening into each 
other like gentle kkrs, until they wero lofit to tho southwud. 
WoiitBrly the distant range hid the bosky catlada which 
sheltered tho Kiasion of San Fahlo. In tie farther distance 
tb« Pttcific. Ocenn stretched away, hearing a cloud of fog 
upon its bosom, which crept tlirou(;h the entrance of th* 
hay, and rolled thickly between him and the northeast- 
wnnl ; th« same fog hid the base of the mouiitnia and tbo 
view l«eyoiid. Still from time to time the fle«cy veil parted, 
and timidly disclosed charming glimpniM of mighty riv»r», 
mountain detiles, and rolling plains, aear with ripened oata 
,nd Imtlitd ill the ylow of the setting sun. As father Josfi 
ed, be was penctrntpd with a pioiie longing. Already 
his imagination, iilkd vi'ith eulbusiaetic eonooptiORS, beheld 
all that vaot oxpnnn? gath^^red undnr thu mild sway eS tba 
}toi/ faith and peopled with zealous convertK. Each little 
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knoll in fancy became crowned with a «hapol j from each 
durk canon gleamed tlie wMte walls of a. misaina building. 
Growing bgldor in his enthuBiaani and looking farther into 
futurity, lim beheli e. new Bpaiii rbiag on Uiese savage 
shores. Ho already saw the spiroa of gttitely cathedrals, 
thtj (loinBB of palacfts, vineyurdB, gnrdeiiM, uiid groves. Con- 
vents, half hid among the hills, peeping from plantations 
oE bmucLitig limes, and long processions uf chanting iiutia 
wound throujjli the deftlee. &» completely was the good 
Father'a coti«eptioti of th« future confounded with th« 
pHEt, that even in tlieir chonil strain the well-remembered 
accents of Cuimen struc^k hia ear. He waa busied in these 
fanciful ima^iuiiiga, when auddanly over that extended 
prospect the faint distant tolling of a ball rang sadly out 
and died. It was the Angelua. Father JoheI Uiitened with 
auperstitious «xaltatioD. The Missioa of 8ii.n Piihlo was 
far away, and the aound must have been eome miraculaua 
omen. But never before, to bis enlbusla&tic ecuso, did tb« 
Rwcet seriousness of this angelic symbol come with anch 
Btrangu tiigiiificance, With the last faint paal bis glowing 
fancy teeiDed to cool ; tho fog dosed iu beli>w hint, and tlie 
good Father remembered be had not bad bU eupper. He 
had luen and was wrappiug his eerapa atound him, when hfl 
perceived for the first time that he waa not alone. 

Nearly opposite, and where should have been the faithlew 
Ignacio, a grave and decorous figure was seated. Hih ap- 
peamnce wus tliat of &a elderly hidalgo, drej»is«d in nioum* 
ing, with mu8tsch(>« of irun-grny carefully waxed and twLHt«] 
round a pair of lantern-jaws. Tlie momtrouii hat and 
prx^dtgiotis feather, the enormous ru^ and cxnggcniled trunlc- 
hoiw, ctintraHt«d with a frame ahriveled and wixened, all 
■ belonged to a century previous, Yet Fatbor Jo«c was not 
aHtoniahed. His aU venturoiia life and poetic iraaginatiotif , 
continually on the lookout for the marvelous, gave him fti 
certain adrautage over the practical and matenal-nuadjbd^J 
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He infftontlf d«t«etod th« diabolical qnalitj of hu vigtutU-^ 
and was prepared. With eqaal coolnees and coorteej hiE 
met the csvuEkr's obBinniit'c 

"I a^k your (larduti, Sir Prieat," said the strunger, "torn 
disturbing your meditntion*, Plftftsant they nitiat have becii^ 
aud right fanciful, I imagino, wh.i!]i occtuioottd by so fair jm 
prospect." 

" Worldly, perhapa, Sir Devil, — for mich I take you lt»- 
Iw," said th« lioly Father, aa the stmu^er bowed his btaclr 
plumes to the ground ; " worldly, perhape ; for it hath 
pleogfid Heaven to nituiu ovgu in our regenerated &tat« 
much that pertainetli to the flesh, yet still, I tnist, not with- 
out some Bpeculation for tho welfare of the Holy Church. 
In dwelling upon yon fair djcpansc, mine eyes have been 
graciously opened with prophetic inspiration, ntid the pro- 
nii»e of the heatlieu ns an iuht-ritaiice hath niarvelously 
recurred to mc. For there cnn be nnne tack such diligence 
in the true faitb but may svn that ereu the coavcrsiva o£ 
these pitiful salvages hnth a moaning. An tlie ti!o«scd St. 
Ignutius diKurewtly observes," cuntiiiued Father Josd, clear- 
ing his throat and slightly elevating hia voice, " ' thu heatbeu 
is given to the warriors of Christ, even as the pearls of rare 
discovery which gladden the hearts of shipmen.' Kay, I 
might say " — 

But here the stranger, who had been wrinkliug his brows 
and twisting his luustnchea with vrell-br»d pationoo, took 
advantage of an oratorical pause. 

" It grieves me, Sir Prii!*t, to interrupt the current of 
your elotjueiice us discourteously aa I have already broken 
youi laeditatiaiis ; but the day ulfeady wanelb to niglit. 1 
have a matter of s»iouii import to make with you, could I 
entreat your cautious consideration a feiv tnenientR." 

Father Jos^ hes!tati!il. The tviii]iLHti<.iii was great, and 
bb« prospect of acquiring sume knowledge of the Great 
£D6mj's plans not. Vaz XtaA VT\&.\xt% i^c^^. KxA^'A. ^Igm 
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troth must "be told, thsra was a certain decornm about the 
fltranger tlint interested the Podre. Though well aware of 
Lhs Protea-u slta-pes the Arcli-Fiend vould aaaume, aiid 
though freo from the weuknesaes oi the fluith, Father <Io8^ 
was not above the teniptationB of the spirit. Had the 
Devil appeared, as in the case of the pious Bt. Anlhuay, in 
l!ie likenese of a co'mejy damael, the good Tather, with his 
corUin experience of the «Jeceitftil ecx, would havcwhigked 
Iier ftway in the saying of a paternoster. But thert! voi, 
added to the security of age, a grave liadnesti about tbp 
Ktranger, — a tboii^litfvil conscioiianess, aa of being at a 
pteat moral di«advantag«, which at once dcddcd him on & 
1 aagnanirnoiia course of conduct 

The etraager then proceeded to inform him that he had 
lieen diligently ohaorving the holy Father's trLum|)hs in the 
valloy. That, far from being greatly exercised thereat, he 
hod be«n only grieved to see rd enthusiastic and chivalrous 
on antagonist wasting his seal in a hopeless work. Tor, he 
oh8(>rved. the issue of the great battle of Good and Evil hud 
been otherwiae settled, aa he would presently show him. 
" It vaats hut a few momcate of night/' he continued, " and. 
over this interval of twilight, aB you know, I have been giveB 
oompltle control. Look to the ivest." 

Aa the Padre turned, the stranger took his enormous hat 
fpmi hia head and waved it three times before him. At 
■'tach awftap of the prodigiooa feather the fog gnw thinner, 
until it meltnd inipnipiibly away, nnd tb« former landscape 
returned, yot warm with the glowing sun. Aa Father Joe^ 
gnzed a stmin of martial masic arose from the vnUoy, nod 
issuing from a deep canoit the good Father beh«ld a long 
cavalcade of gallant cavaUtrs, habited hke hia coinpanioa. 
Ab they swept down the plain, they were joined by like 
pncesiudOH, that slowly defiled from every rnvine and canon 
I of the myaterious mountain. From titno to time the peal 
■ of a trtimpet swelled fltfully upon the hr««ie; the cmaa of 
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Sttnliago glittKred, and tbe royal liaiuiera of Castile and 
AragoD waved over the moving column. So th«j moved 
on Rolemnly toward tUe sea, where, in the dietonoe, Fatber 
ioai mw Blately caravel^ l>«aring the iain« funiliar hannar, 
iwaiting them. The good I'^re gazed with conRkting 
emotions, oud the sorious voico of the HtnuigDr hrokc the 
nlcnce. 

"TlioH hiist Wiftld, Sir Priest, the fiiding footptintB ol 
edveTiturous Oastile. Thou hast Been the declining glory 
of old Bimiii, — dccUaiog 08 youdnr hrtlliant sun. Tbe 
eceptrei s}i« liath wrested from the heathen is fast dropping 
from her dwr^iiit and fl«ftlil<'t» gnuip. The clijldroii At 

Ifaath fostered sliall know her no longer. The soil she hath 
Kcquirud ehtill Xx loot to h«r as irrevocalily as Hhc liemU 
bath thrust bhi! Moor from her own Granada." 

The atranger pnaeed,- and his -roice seemed brokeD liy 
emotion ; at the BAine time, Father Jos^, wboae ^mpathic- 
ing heart yearnc^d towaid the departing bstiners, cried io 
poignant uccentK, — 

"Farawell, ye gallant cavaliers uid Christian soldinal 
rnrfiwfill, thou, KuHes de Itnlboal Ihon, Alonzo d« Ojedal 
■nd tbou, most renerable Laf^ Cssas ! faroweil, and ma; 
\ Heaven prosper still the seed y« li*ft behind I *' 

Then turning to t)ie stranger, Father Jos^ beheld bim 
grctvoly draw bis poclcel-handkerchicf from tbe basket-liilt 
of bis rapier and apply it decorously to hie eyes. 

"Fhrdon this weitkness, Sir Priest," said the cavoIEtt 
epolngetirally ; " b\it these worthy gentlemen wore ancient 
friends uf mine, and havedon^ me many n deltculv Fcrvio^i 
— mtieh more, perchance, than these poor sables mj 
siguify," he added, with a grim gesture toward tho uoum* 
^g suit he wore. 

Father Jon^ was too much preoccupied in refloctJao to 
iioticft the «qtiiv*cal nature of thjs tribute, and, after a f«w 
iTtomenW ailonce, anid, oa it continuing his tbooght, — 
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"But tile seed they liave planted slia.ll Lhri'vo and prosper 
on this fruitful bolI," 

As if aaswering the itLterrogatory, the atranger turned to 
the opposite direction, and, again waving his hat, said, in the 
samB seriouB toiii>, '* Look to tint «ast I " 

The Fatlier turned, and, as iht> fog broke away before 
the waving plume, be saw that the eun was ri^ng. Iseoing 
with its hright beams through the pEiaaes of the snowy 
mountains beyond appeared a atnitigti and motley crew. 
Instead uf the dark and romantic visages of his bnt phantom 
train, the Father beheld with strange coacorn the blue oyes 
and flaxen hair of a Saxon race. In place of martial aira 
and musical utterance, thoce rosR upon tho our u strun^e 
din of harsh gutturals and aiagular aibilation. Ii]at«a<t uf 
the decorous tread and stately tnien of the cuvaliora of the 
former vision, they came pushing, bustling, panting, and uwiig- 
gerjug. And as they pAsei^d, tlie gooil Father noticed that 
giant trees were prostrated aa with the breath of a tornado, 
and the bowets of the earth were torn and rent as with a 
coiivul»ion. And Father Jos6 lookud in vain for holy crvea 
or ChristiftiL symbol ; there was but one that seemed an 
«08ign, and ho crossed blnisitlf with holy horror aa he psr- 
csived it bora the effigy of a bear. 

"Who are these swaggering lehmaelites ? " he asked, 
with something of asperity in his tone^ 

Tbfl stranger was gravely silent, 

" What do they here, with neither oroas nor holy symbol? " 
be again demanded. 

" nave you the courage to »ee, Sir Priest 7 " responded 
tb* <trftnger quietly. 

Father Jos^ felt his crucifix, as a looely truvslor might 
hta lapier, and assetitwd. 

" Step nnder the shadow of my plnme," said the stnuigfir. 

Fathar ,Jqs6 8t«ppftd beiido him and they iiuUntly aaak 
throogh the nartli. 
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Wlieo b« opened his «y«i, which bad rBnuiued doMd m 
pnyerful mediUtioo diirin{[ bis tapid descent, be ttawi 
hinuelf in a vast vault, bupuglcd ovcrfarad wiUi Ioiiuixkb 
poiuU lik« the etorred SrmaniMit, It wt* also lighted hy t 
yellow glow that aeemad to proc— d from » mighty sen or 
Uke that oecopied the ceoCn of the charaher. Aroasd lliii 
rabtermiiMii sea dusky Sgatt* flitted, bearing hdks fiDeJ 
with the y«Uov fluid, which th«y had nplenUhcJ tnm its 
daptbi^ From thi« Iak« diverging itreamg of the stme 
myaterious 8ood penetrated like mighty rivere the eavemoiu 
dialancA. Ab they walked by the banks of this gliltcring 
Styx, Father Joti peroeired liow th« liquid atream at certain 
places hecAnw solid. Th« grouod was atrewn with gHtl«r- 
tog flakca. One of these the Padre picked up and curiooily 
ezamioed. It was rirgio gold. 

An expretsion of dlacomfihire OTercsat the good Fatbet'fl 
faos at this dieoovery ; but there was trace neither o( nalie* 
DOT Bfttiefution in 1h« (ttntngor'ii sir, whi«fa wns idill of wriniu 
and fateful contemplation. When Father Jos^t reeoveied 
his eqaanirnity, be Mid bitterly, — 

"This, then, Sir Deril, is your -work 1 This ia your 
deceitful lure for th« weok souls of sinful nations I So 
vould you repl&ce tfae ChrietiaD g^a'^« of Holy f^psin!" 

" Tliis is what murt be," rt-tiimpd the stranger gloomily. 
"But listen, Sir PriMt, It lioa with you to avert the iseuo 
for a time. Lmivc nic bore in {Juace. Go bock to Costole, 
and take with you your hells, your imager, and your 
miaioQK. Continue here, and you only predpitato nsults. 
Stay ! promiae me you will do this, and you shall not lack 
that irhich will roodei your old age an or&imont and a 
Mossing j" and the str&nger motioned significantly to the 
Uke. 

It wu here, the legend discicotly T«Ut«s, that the DeTil 
ahowed — as ho alwaym shows eooaer or later — hitt clorei 
hoot. The worthy radie, eorely perplexed b)' this tUroefold 
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Tiaion, iiaii, if tlie truth lauEt t>c told, a little nottlcd at fhis 
wraiting away of the glory of Iiolj SfHuiisli <iincovery, had 
showQ sotiio hPHJtutiuii. But Ihi^ Tiiilucky lirilw of the 
Eiiemy of Snula touched hin Castilian spirit. Btirting hnek 
in deep difgust, he bmndiBheil Iii« cntciGx in the tnco of the 
unmasked Fiend, iiiiU iu a vvice tlmt nutdu tba dueky vuult 
resound criwl, — 

" Avftunt thee, RnthanitE .' DinbrtlHn,! defy thecl Whutl 
wauMat UiOii bril>e me, — me, a brother of tho Racrad Society 
of the Holy Jcsiix, Liccntiut» vf Cordova uitd Inquisitor vt 
Guadftlaxara ? Thinkc«t thou to buy mo with thy eoidid 
tniMiiro ? Avniint ! " 

Whnt might have been the issue of this rupture, and how 
complete might have been tli« triumph of the holy Fnlhvr 
over the Arch-Fiend, who was recoiling sghaet at tbosa sacred 
titles nnd thn Jlouriahing nyrnhol, we ojin nfivoc linow, for at 
that moment tha criicilix slipped through his tingers. 

Scarcely had it touched ths ground beton Dvvil and 
boly Father simitUntii^oiisly cast themselven Uiwnrd it. In 
the struggle they clinched, aod th« piou« Joa^ who was oa 
nueh tha eupsrior of his antagonist in. bodily na in spiritual 
ngth, was about to treat the Great Advenairy to a fwck 

ncnuiilt. when he suddenly felt the long naiU of the 
gtranger piercing his flesh. A now (ear aeicvd bis heart, a 
numbing chillnew crept through bis body, and be strupgled 
to free himself, hut in vain. A strange roaring wna in his 
ears ; tlie lake atid cavara danced before hi s eyes and Taniehed, 
and with a loud cry he sank seneeleaa to the ground. 

Whoa be recovered hia iMmsoioasiMsa, be waa aware of ft 
gentle swaying motion ff hi« body. Ha opened hi* *yc», 
and saw it was high noon, and that he was Iwing carried in 
ft liller through the valley. He felt stiff, and looking down, 
pAreaived that his arm wan tightly bandaged to hifl side. 

He dosed bis eyc«. and, after « fev words of tbnnkf'il 
pctiyer, thought how miraculously be had be«a 9t«0tT^<tfl^ 



wuim^tmwid t am Syt dj iH to ft> ti n— 4 
Ii« UwD «IM im ft iMBt race, mti {smcbUj thi 

Tlw Joy tha poor filUnr fih ftt Ui patna'a 
cofMciotiineM for «MBe tiae efaofced hk iiltiiiiMi Be 
covld onJx «i«ciiUU. "A ninde ! P!bm iT Sriat Joai, to 

UvMl"ui<l IciMthe PadK'cteadagedhud. FalberJv^ 
nor* InUnl on Mi Itst night's «ip*rlciMc, wiitad lor U* 
•notioD to mtoide, and uked where be had 'been fooad. 

"On tb* nountain, your Bereraux, bat ■ fe* ram 
froiD when he attacked jrou." 

" How ? — you law htm than ? " adted the Fkdn is 
vattsif^nwi astoDixhmaat. 

"8nw liim, ;oar ReTcreoce t Mother of God ! Tshovld 
think 1 (lid I And yoat Beverenco nhall mo him tooy il to 
ever c»tn«H again within rsng« of Ignacio's arqoeboft," 

'< Whnt miuin you, Ignaeio?" aaid the Fkdn, eitUng 
bolUtipright ill hi* liUer. 

"Why, the bear, your EcTcrencc, — the bear, holy 
Father, who attacked your wonbipful fierson whilo yoa 
vew moditaling on the top of yonder mountain." 

'* Ah t " aaid the holy Father, lying down agaio. " ChnI, 
child 1 I would he at peace." 

When lio reached the miasion be was tenderly cared for, 
and in a few wwka was cn&blied to roaume those dultoi 
fmm which, m will be ftten, not even the nnchinationaaf 
the Kvil f)no oonld divert him. The newH of his pbyikal 
diaaat«r Bpreod orer the oountry. nnil a Ittttar to the Bishop 
o( Gnadalaxara oontained a. contidential and detailed te- 
«Dunt of the good Fatber'a spiritnal temptatson. Butia 
soma ¥niy the ktory leaked out ; and long after Joe^ me 
gutheivd to his fnthera, his mysterioua encounter tomol 
tin theino of ttiriUing and whiapered tuuTative. The ramui- 
lain waa gemnwlly sbotined. It it tnie that S«mor Jcaquin 
IVirilto ift*nru4 located a giant near the bow tS ibt 
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movnl&m ; but bb Senora Pedrillo waa known to be a 
terniagnnt lioU-l>rBetl, tlie seiior was not supposed to be 
over-fastidious. 

Such is tlie legend r>f Monte del Diablo. Aa I ^aicl 
ttefore, it may eeem to lack easential coTToboTstion. The 
tliscrapancy Iji^tween the Father's nornitive and the aotunl 
climax has given rise to some ekspticism on the pait of 
ingonious qiiiblders. All tuirh I would simply refer to 
that part of the report of Sefior Julio Serro, Sub-Prefect 
of San Pablo, befoie whom attest of the above was made. 
Touching this matter, the worthy Prefect observes, " That 
although the body of Fathor Job^ doth nhow evideiico o( 
grievo^tfl conftict in the flesh, y«t that is no proof tliat tha 
Enemy of Souls, who oould assiimo the fignrc of a dnnormia 
«id«r!y caballero, could not at the t>aine lime tiansform 
himself into a hear for his own viU purposos." 



THE filGHT EYE OF THE COifMAXDEE 

Tm jmi of (paee 1797 psned cwaj oa lb* mmK of 

CklUonUk la s Mtitfawoterl; gdv. Tbr UtUe b^ ti Sn 
CwlM, *lb*il aheltcml hy Ibe bcwOaadt of tiw Bimd 
'trinity, wis roagh and Ivrlmlcnt; its fbui eloag ijuliMug 
to tb« HMwarcl wkH o( the nuHion fpaAea ; tbe sir va 
fltlrvl with lljriiig Miid Rnd spume, ud M tfae Senoc Conu- 
daiiU, ] lennnnegildo Salvatjerra, looked from the ieef 
•mbcuund window of the prwndio gUArdroota, h« fklt 
mH brwlh of tha diiUnt k« b^et a color into hii atoi 
driwl chwlu. 

Tlis comiiiandnr, I linvfi mid, van frnzing Uiouglitfullj 
fmtn thfl window of tho KOtirdroom. lie nay haT« been. 
mvlDwiiii; tlio ovcntii of the year now about to pMS twvf. 
But, )ik(.' th« f'Aniiwn at the Presidio, there was little to 
roviiiw. Til" jour, lik« \Ui pr(<d«c«eAore, had lieen UDertot' 
ful, — tho daj'a had i)li[)[)cd by tn a dolicious monotonjr at 
nirn)ilii dutiiiif, imhrolo-'ii by iucidi-nl or iiitemiption. Tlie 
rvfpilarly rutmrring f«iu>ts ntid Mtiiit«' day», th« half-jearl^ 
ooiirier from Sun Hiego, Uio rare tranaport-sliip and ntet 
fopnijtn vrajml, wimv th« mom dotatU of hie patriarchal life. 
If tlitini nils no noliiovemeiil, tltere was certaiiilj no failun. 
Mtiiitdniit harvoats and pat)i?iit industry amply supplied tlit 
wniita of pniAidia and mission. Isolitt«d from tho fsmiljr 
of nalttkiiK, llui wura which shook iho world concerned then 
not M> iiitieh «9 tha last ea]rth<)uake; tbe etnig^le thiit 
4iniinvi(>«u«>d Divir «st*r eolooka oa the otb«r side of thi 
eoutiiieot to them bad ttu suggMtivaaaaa. Is abort, it wu 
Ibal glorious lodiaii sumniw of Califoroian bistoiy aicpoad 
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which BO much poetical hazo etill lingers, — that bland, 
iiiilotent autitinti of SpM-nisli ruK *a mow to be fullowud by 
the wintry storms of Mi^xican inclcpeadtiiice und the raviv 
iag spring of American conquest. 

'Vha cam mail dur liirnud Trotii the A^iudbw and walked 
towaid th« &re that burned Ijrj^blly wi the d«t)p ov«ii-like 
health. A pile of copy-books, the work of th« pre«idio 
Khool, lay on the table. As he turned uror th« leaves with 
a paternal intoresl, and surveyed llie fair round Scriptute 
tuUf — tba Brat pious pothooks of tha pupils of San Carlos, 
an aadible commentary fell from hie Hpa: "'Abimelech 
took hot fiuiu Abraluim ' ^ — uh, little uiiu, cxculluntt — 
'J«eol> eent to »ee hie brother' — body of Christ! that up- 
stroke of thin«, Ptujiiitu, is marveloiLs; tho governor shall 
ne it! " A film of honest pride dimmed the ccmiuander'e 
left oyo, — tho tight, ulna I twenty yonra before had been 
aeiUed. by tin Iiidiiiu brcotv. Ho rubbed it itoftly with the 
Kleeve of his leather jacket, and continued : " ' The IsluiM- 
elites having amved ' " — 

He stopped, for there was a step in the courtyard, a foot 
upon tho threshold, and n etrongvr onlercd. With the 
instinct of an old £K>lditir, the comuiuador, tiftor one glance 
at the intruder, turned quiekly towBr4 the wall, where his 
trusty Toledo bu»t{, or should have been banging, But it 
was not there, and aa he Tecalle<l that ihn last time be liad 
aeen that weapon it wu being ridden up and down the 
gallery by Pepito, the tofant eon of Bfiutista, the toriilio- 
nuker, he blushed, and then coutcntad himaaU with (rown- 
tng apon the intruder. 

But the stranger's ^r, though irreverent, wiis decidedly 
poooefui. Ho was uuamied, and wore the ordinary eape of 
tarpaoUn and sea-boote of a nariner. Useept a villainoos 
aniall of codfish, there was little about bim that was 
pectilinr. 

HJm a&ate, as he iufotnied the eommaiKler in Spudah 
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fflfr SPANISH AND AHERICAX ItOtStS 

tiut was TDorA flnont than elegant or precifte, — hia imbw 
WW P«l«g Scudder. Ho was iiiast«r of the Bchooner Gen- 
eral Conrt, of the port of Selein, in Mosaacliuselt*, od « 
tradicg royage to tlie South Seas, but now driv'eo by sttese 
of w«elber ioto the bay of San Curloa. He bcggod ptimu- 
sUoi to Tld« out the gale luidei th« beadlands of the 
Blesoed Trinity, and nn nior«. Wat«r h« did not n««d, 
having tukcu iii a supply at Bodl^g1l. He knew the strict 
»urv(.-iUance of the Spanish jjort regutatioua in rcganl to 
foreign voaeulij, and woidd da nutiiiiig Bgniost the seven 
diccipline acid good oidnr of the settlement. There wax a 
alight tinge of sarcasm in bis tone as he glanced toward the 
de8oUt« parade grouml of the prenidio an<l the open uu- 
guaided gat«, The fact was that the sentry, Felipe Gomez, 
bad di^rently retirml tn elielt.Gr at the beginning of the 
Btomi, and was tlien sound asleep in the corridor. 

The conimauder lieailated. The port reguiaiious were 
severe, but he »as accustomed to exercise individual author- 
ity, and beyond an old order issued ten jcfirB before, regaixl- 
ing the American ship Columbia, there was no precedrat 
to guide him. The storm was severv, aiid a eenliment of 
humanity urged him to grant the stranger's request. It i> 
but just to the commander to say that his inability to en- 
force a Tofuaal did not weigh with hin deciajon. He would 
have denied witli equal disrcganl of consequences that right 
to a aeventy-fonr-gun aliip which lie now yielded eo grace- 
fully to thia Yankoa trading echoaner. He stipulated only 
that there should be no eominiitii&ation between the oliip 
and shore, " For yourself, Seiinr Captain," he continneil, 
*' accept my hoapitality. The fort ia yonrs as long as you 
shall grace it vith your distinguished preeenco," and with 
old-fnsbioned courtesy be made the semblance of witbdrav- 
ing from the giian.lroDiu. 

MB»t«r Peleg Scuilder smiled as he thought of th« half- 
(fMOiaiitled fort, the two mouldy braw cannon, cast in Bla- 
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niU a century previoua, and the shifttesH giirrimn. A wil'l 
tliouglit of ncct-ptitig tliv coiDmaiider's ofTt^r lilcrully, con- 
coivetl in the reckless e|)irit of a luaii wliu ucynv let olip au 
olTor for tnuJo, for a aiomenl tilled bi» ItmJn., but b Limelj' 
reflection of the commerciaJ animporlance of the transHC- 
tioQ checked him. Hv uul^' luok u cupuciuua quid of (o- 
baocD, as the contm&ndec gravely dtew a e«ttle before llio 
firo, nnd in honor of h\» gueat untied tho blu«k ailk hand- 
kercliief that bound his grizzled browH, 

What pns«eil b«tweeti Salvatiert-u itnd hif guest that 
night it becomes me not, na a araye chronicler of the e»' 
lient points of history, to rekfa*. I havd Mid that Mnst^T 
Peleg Scuddpr vrae a tlue'nt Ull£«r, and uiLder the itdluence 
of divers strong walers, furnished by his hustj lie became 
still ntore tu([uacioiis. And Ihinlc of a man witli a twenty 
years' budget of goaaip ! The -coramander Icamod, for the 
first time, liow Urnst llritnin loRt hor oolonios ; of the 
French Revolution; of th« great Napoleon, wboe« achieve- 
menls, perhapB, Pvleg colored more highly Ihaii thEj com- 
mander's superiors would liav« liked. And when Felcg 
turned questioner, the comm&ador was at his mercy. H» 
grodiinlly tnodc himself master of the gossip of the mission 
and presidio, the "Email beer" chronicles of that [Hutoral 
Bg«, the conversion of the heatlien, the presidio achools, 
and even aeked the commander how ho had tost his eye. 
It is said that at tliiv point of tht convL*raation Master Peleg 
produced from about his persvn divers small trink«>tH, kick- 
shawa and nnw-fangleil trifles, and even forced lome of 
tliem upon hia host. It U further alK-gcd that under the 
malign )DlIueni.'e of Pvleg and .tevural glasses of ajiuardienW 
the Gomnunder lost somewhat of lii» ducoram, and lidhavvd 
In a manner nn«eemly for one in his position, reciting high- 
flown Spanish poetry, and even piping in n thin \x]g)i voice 
divers madn'gals and hoatheu canxoneta of an amorous com- 
plexion, chiefly iQ rc^iaid to a " little ou " who was his, 
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tb« eominAli4«t'f, " toat" Th«M altegfttios*, pvAsfw im- 
worthy the notice of b eerious chnmider, sboald Im f»- 
eeit«ri with grout aution, ami nre iiitroduc«d heroM mmfit 
limrwjr. That the comnuiiidcr, howerer, took A basdlnp- 
ebiof snd attnmpt«<l to thow hi« gue«t tbu myeteriM ti Ik 
Mintil ouooua, cap«nu{j in an agile but indecorou* niiMii 
ftlwut Uia njMUtDioiit, hu b«D daniad. Enough for tht 
]iurpiMM of Ihia n&mtlve, that at midnight Pelog nnittrA 
Ilia bvot to bod with many pvotcetatioiu of undying friead- 
•bip, wtd th«n, a« tli« gal« hod abated, look fais leave of tbe 
priMidio, and hurried aboard tha 0«neni) Court. Wbn 
tha day hmku Iho ahip voa gone. 

1 kiiuw not if IVIe^ k«pt hia word with his host. Tt ns 
a>ud that Iho Itoly Fathers at (he rai«8toii that night hcanl a 
loud nhniitiD|{in the plaiui, aaof tbn lii>-at)iomi ntnging pealms 
Ihmiiijli llinir Doees; that for many days after an nlorof 
aall rodflith provaitod in the Hetllement; that a do»a bard 
nutmogH, which wt>ru unfit for spies or eccd, were found in 
the po««wion of tbo wife of tho bnhor, nnd thul Mvenl 
buahnld of iibo«-pogs, nhich bore a pleasing rcsfimblsnee to 
oalt>, but were quite inailoquat* to tbe piirpoBes of pro- 
vender, were discovered in the alable of the ItluckKraitb. 
But wbon tbe leadei reSKta upon th* aaerednosa of a Yan- 
kee trader's wurd, the atringenl diMipUne of Uia Spanish 
port rogulHtioiiM, and tbn proverbial indispoeition of aty 
eountrymen to imposo upon tbe confldenoe of n simple peo- 
|>l<>i he will at once mject tlii* part of tho story. 

A. TuH of dmtns, ush«nng in ihi> year 179S. awoke tba 
I'oiiintiiiider. Tlie 8un was fhinlng brtghtly, and the storm 
hail KMMql. i\e alt up in bod. and throa|;b the force of habit 
tllhtnd hid left eyo. Aa tha rtimembnnoe of the previous 
nt||hl uimn InusIi to hitu, he jumped from his couch and tan 
to lUn window. Thcro waa no ahip in the bay. A sudden 
tllDiighti aoenifd to urike him, and he rubbed both of his 
if^M. ^iit puntcut with this, be consulted the metallte 
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mirroT vhich hang beside his cmcifis. Thara was no rni». 
take; the GommauJer lim! 3 visiblo srcoikI eye, — a rig'ht 
one, — as good, save for the purposes of vision, aa the left. 

Whatever might hnvo fceeii the true secret of this trana- 
formation, biit one opinion prevailftJ at Sira Carlg». It wu)» 
one of those rare miracloa voachsaieil a pioua Catholic 
comnmoity as an evidence ti> the heathen, tlirongh the 
intercession of the blessed San Carloa himaelf. That their 
beloved comiuaiid^i, the tempoiul Jefender of Ihu Fuitli, 
should ba the recipient of this niiTaculous manifestattoii 
wa« mDBt St and eeeinly. The commander himself was 
reticent; he could not 1*11 a fuhehood, — he dared not tell 
the truth. After all, ii the good folk of San Carlos bo- 
lieved that, the powers of hia right eye were actually restored, 
was it wisQ and discroot for him to iindeceivc them ? Fcr 
the first time in his life the commander thought of policy, 
— for the first time he ijiioted that text which hns Keen the 
lore of 80 many ^vell-incnning but ea&y Christiana, of being 
" b11 things to all m«n," InfeUz Heriuouegildo Salv^ 
tiena I 

Kor hy degrees an ominous whisper crept through the 
little aettlement. The right eye of the commander, ill- 
though miraculous, seemed to exerciBe ft baleful elToct upon 
the beholder. No one could look at it without winking. 
It wax cold, h»n!, relentlegs, and unllinchiag. More than 
that, it seemed to he endowed withadn:itilfid presctimce, -^ 
a fncuity of seeing through and into the inarticnlate thoughtB 
o( tboBB it looked upon. The snidiers of the garrison obeyed 
the 9f% rather than the voice of their uammander, and mi- 
awered bis glance rather than hia lips in qneationiup. The 
servants could nr»t evodu tlie ever-watchful but cold atten- 
tion that eeemed to pureiio them. The children of tho 
presidio xchool smirched their copy-hooks under tlu^ uvifii] 
Bupervtaion, and poor Paquita, the prize pupil, failed ntterly 
la that msrvelou? up-stroke when her patron stood. lKftSti% 
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tier, tirailually diotruat, suspicion, seU-ttocusatioD, and 
tunidit; took tbo place of trust, confidenoe, and BttearHy 
throtighout Son Cnrloo- ^^^lerl>r«r the right «je of tbe 
oommatider fell, a sliftdotr felt with it. 

Nor wfts S«lv«ti«rTii entirely itve. from tli« buleful inflth 
enm of bis miniculoue acfiuisitioa. Unconscious of its 
uffuct upon othon, h« only mw in tlioir octioot evidence of 
certain thiuga that the crafty Peleg had hinted on that 
eventful New Year'a eva Ili^ n)08t tnisty retainere stam- 
mered, blushed, and fnlteted before him. Self-accuKHtioni, 
cooCosaiom of uinot faulta and iJolinquencius, or exbrara- 
gut exeoBoa sad apologies met bia mildest inquitiM. Tbe 
very children that ha loved — bis pot pupil, Faqnita — 
Deemed to be conscious of some bidden sin. The ntult 
of this conatant trritfltion 8bL>wfd itself moru plainlj. For 
tb« fint half-year the commander'i voice and eye were at 
vnrinnce. Ho wait still liind, tender, and thoughtful in 
Bpyecli, Gradually, however, Iuk voice took upon itself 
the hardness of bis glance and its alceptical, impasaire 
quality, and a» l)ie year agn-tn iieared ita cloK it was plain 
that the commander had fitted himself to the eye, ai>d not 
tha eye to the commander. 

It may be surmiKed that these changes did not e«cap» 
the watchful solicitude of the FatherH. Indeed, the few 
who were ^t to ascribe the right eye of Salvativrni to 
miraculous origin nnd the special grace of the blessed San 
Carlos, now talked openly of witchcraft and the agency of 
Xuzhel, the evil one. It would liave fiired ill with Her- 
mene;^iEdo >^alvati>eTra had he been sugbt but coinniander 
or amenAhle to local authority. But the reverend FatliW, 
Friar ^lanuel de Cortes, bad no power over the politkal 
exaciitive, and nil utlviupts at spiritital »dvic« (ailed si^ 
nally. He retired baffled and confused from bis first inter 
rtev with the commander, who seemed now to t&ke a (trim 
mttttactioa in the fateful power of his glanee. The hoi; 
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Father contradicted Kimsolf, esi>i>scd bbo falUcios of hia 
owa srguuiiMits, and evea, it ia wMcrlvd, com milted hiruttif 
to severai undoultled hereuios. ^Mien tli<> commander 
Btood up at mass, if ths ofl^ciatitig pnu«t cHiigVit tliat «kRpti- 
cal and aearchiiig eye, the service was inevitably nuaed. 
Even the power of the Holy Church seeinod to be ]oai, ntid 
tli6 last hold upon the atl't'ctioas of the people aud the good 
order of the eettleaieiit ileparted from Sa.n CarloK. 

A» the long dry summer passed, the low hills that sur> 
rounded the white walls of the preeiJio grew itiuiv and 
more to r«6enible i& huo the leathern jacket of the com- 
msnder, and Nature herself seemed to have borrowed hia 
dry, hard glare. Tiie earth was cracked aud smmed with 
drought ; a blight hod fallen upon the orciuirds aud vine* 
yards, iind tlio rain, long delayed and ardently prayed for, 
Mine not. The aky wne as tearless as the right eye of th« 
commandttr. Murmurs of discontont, insiibordiaation, and 
plotting among the Indianti reached bis ear; he only nut 
his teeth the more tirmly, tightened the knut of his black 
bundkoruhief, aud looked up hid Toledo, 
The laat day of tha year 179S found tho commnodoF 
ttiiig, at tho hour of evening prayetR, alone in the guard* 
room. He no longer attended the serv;c(» of ILl- Holy 
Church, hut crept avfixy ai anch times to some solitary spot, 
where he spent the interval inetlent nteditation. Xh« fire- 
light played upon tho low beams and rafters, but left the 
bowed figure of Salvatierra in darkness. Sitting thus, lis 
fdt a email hand touch his arm^ and, looking down, saw 
tiie figure of Paquila, his littlo Indian pupil, at hi« knoc 
"Ah [ litllent of oH," Haid the cammander, tvith something 
of hia old tendemefs, lingering over tho vndearinj; diminu- 
tivsa ol his native Hpc«cb, — " sweet one, what doe«t tliou 
here ? Art thou not afraid of him whom every one ehutw 

Kd fC4Pi ? " 
"No," eaid the little Indian readily, "not in the dark 
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I hflar yout vcUce, — the old voice j I feel year touch, — Uu 
old touch; Imt I bee not jour eye, Se'ioi romaudaote. 
That only I fear, — and that, wfior, O my fatligr," said 
the child, lifting her little annii toward* his, — " thai I 
Iciiaw IE not thine own I " 

The commander eiliuddsred and turned away. Thca, 
rccoTcriog bimKlf, ho kisBed I'tiquitd gravoly on the fore- 
head and bade her retire. A fetr houra lah^r, wh«n (ilenc* 
hud (ii)loii upon the prusidio, he sought his own couch and 
slept pear.e fully. 

At about the middle watcli of the night a duaky ft^ie 
crept through the low embrasure of the commander'* npart- 
neiit. Other figures nere Hitting through the parade 
ground, which the commajider might huve wen hiid b« 
not elept so quietly. The intruder stepped noiaeli:stily to 
the couoh and listened to the sleeper's dct-p-drawn rospira- 
tioD. Something glittered in the Hreligbt aa the savag« 
lifted his arm ; another moment and the eore perplexities 
of Hernienegildo Salvatierra would have l»eeu over, when 
euddcnly the savage elurt&d and fell back in a. paroxysm (^ 
terror. The commander slept peucefully, but bis right 
eye, widely opened, fixed and unaltered, glared voldJy on 
^he would-he aasasain. The Timn fell to the earth in a tit, 
and the noise awoke the eleeper. 

To riae to hia feet, gr&sf his sword, and deal blows tliidc 
and fast ii])on the niutinmia savages who now thronged tlie 
room, was the work of a moment. Help opportunctly 
arrived, and the uudiscipliucd Indians were speedily driven 
beyond the walls } but in the acuflle tbe commander receivnl 
a hliiw upon hia right eye, and, lifting liis hand to that 
myELerious organ, it was gone. Never again war it found, 
and never again, for bole or bliss, did it odom the right 
orbit of the commander. 

With it passed away the spell that had fallen upon S«n 
CmIob. The raiu retutneOL \a 'mfigptu^ v'n'i \mi^'A. wi. 
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haiTQODy yra& restored between priest an j soldier, tlie green 
gtasa prftsently waved over the sere hillsides, the chjldrtn 
floekod ngiiiti to the side of their marlial preceptor, a Tc 
Deutn WEa ating in tlie nii^sioa church, and pastoral content 
onc« more smiled upon the gentle valleys of San ChtIos. 
Aud fur southwuid crept the General Court with its master 
P«Ieg Scudder, traSicking Id beads luid peltries with the In 
dians, and offering glass eyes, wooden legs, and other Boston 
notions to the chiefs. 



THE LEGEND OF DEVIL'S POINT 



Os th« Dottbcrly ebon of Sao Fnuicieco Bay, ftt a pobt 
vhere the Uolden Gate broadens mUi the Pacific, AtAnds a 
bluff proinouUiry. It aSbrds shelter from thp prevailing 
winds to ft flemicirctilar buy ou the east. Around this bay 
tho liillBido ia bleak and barren, biit there arc tracfta of 
former Jtabitution iu a weatherlKatcc cubin siid deaortvd 
eoml. It is said that those were originally built by «a 
enterprimt^ squatter, who for some unaccountable Tfragon 
abandoned them ehortly after. The " jumper " who suc- 
ceeded him disappeared one day quite 06 mystcrioiuly. 
The third totiant, who eeomiiJ to he a man of sanguine, 
hopeful teroperarnent, ilividod the property into building 
lots, slaked off the hilltdde, and projected the map of a new 
EaetropoHe. Failing, however, to coiiviiico the citiscna of 
San FranciEco that they had mtfitaken the sit* of their city, 
he presently fell into dissipation and diti^pondency. Ho 
waa frequently observed haunting the narrow atrip of beacb. 
at low tido or perched upon the clifT at high water. In 
tho latter position a sheep-teuder one day found hini, cold 
and puluelesH, with a mnp of hh property in his hand, and 
his face turned toward the distant sea. 

Perha-pa these circumstances grurr the locality it* infelt* 
Utoua reputation. Vague rumora were bruited of a supfil- 
nftttiral influence that had been exorriac^d on the tenants. 
Strange stoiiea were circiilatei) of the origin of the diuboU* 
cal title by which the promontory was known. Ky aome it 
wos believed to be haunted by the spirit of ono of Sir Froo- 
eia Crake's sailore, who had deserted hie ehip in cona^ 
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gueuofl of stori&s told by Uie Indians of gold dismverius, 
but who had perished by utarralion on the rocks. A 
vaquero who had once pasaod a night in the rained cabin 
related how & strangc^ly dr^ssod and eniuciiil«d Ggune had 
knoclcdd lit the door &t niiduight aud dBiuaniled fcjuj. 
Other story-tellers, of more hiatoricol accuracy, roundly aa- 
sarted tbnt Sir Frsncie himsGlf had been little better than a 
pirate, and had choeou this spot to conceal quantities of ill- 
gotten Ijooty taken fniui neutral bottoms, and had protected 
his liiding-plnce by the orthodox meane of lioUiGh incactaJ 
tioa and dial>alic agencies. On moonlight nights a Rho-l 
dowy ship was oometimeg seen standing otrandou, or when 
fogs encompassed sea and shore, the noise of oars rising 

^ falling in their rowlocks could be heard muffled and 
tiactly during the nighU Whatever feuadatiou there 
might have been for these stories, it was certain that a mora 
"Weird and dcsolat^-lookiug spot could nut bave been selected 
for theij theatre. High hilltf, venlutelcss and enliladod 
with dark canadas, cast their gaunt shadowB on the tide. 
During a greater portion of the day the wind, which blew 
furiously and incossantly, seamed poBsess(»d with a spirit of 
jlarc« dijir[uiet and unrest. Toward nightfall thv «itu-fog 
crept with aoft step through the portals of the Goldi^ii Gate, 
CT stole in naiseless marcbea down the bilUido, tuidurly 
soothing tho wind-buEToled fucv of tho clifT, until swi uul 
xky were hid together. At such timfis the populous city 
bnyoodond tho nearer settlement seeued n-iiiovcd to an iu- 
ftnite distance. An imul<^asumhle louelioeBa settled iijWQ 
th« cHfT. The cr&aking of st windlasn, or the tnonotonnus 
chant of aailor» on somo unseen, outlying ship, canae fftint 
snd far, and full of mystic suggestion. -' 

About a year ago n wril-ti,vdo iniddle-aged broker of San 

f""- ' CO found himeolf at nightfall tho eole occupanl of a 
■, encompassed in a dense fog, and drifting toward 
Idea GaUi. This uuuxpccted tenuiualion of au aftev' 
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Doon't Mil was partly attrilniUblo to hu wuit of nautiul 
skill, and partly to the effect of hia uaualij gangnine nattinL 
Kttviiig givuii up lilt! giiiilunce uf lii.s buul to the wind and 
tide, hfl had tiunted too iiiiiilicitly for tljiit reactiou irlikb 
his biiiiineris fxpBri^ncc aefiui-ed liim w»a certain to occur in 
all affaire, at^uatic as well as tarreatrial. " The tide will 
turu iKiou," said the broker confidently, "or somethiiig wiU 
happen." He had acarcelj settled hiiucielf hack s^titn in 
ttk« atern-Bheets, h-iiotn the bow of the plunger, obeying 
some tiiyst«riaua impulse, vaercd. slowly aruuiid arid a dark 
objvct hioiiiuJ up hufoie him. A (■oiittu eddy L':irri«d the 
boat farther iit shore, uuLi] at loat it watt complet^'.ly emhayed 
uiider the Ivc of v. rocky point now faintly diecctoiblt 
through the fog. He looked oronnd htni in the vain hope 
uf rucugiiiidug some funiiliiir headland. The t«ps of the 
high hills which To&t on cither ^ide were hidden in the fog. 
Ae tbo boat swung around, he EUcceeded in fastening a lin* 
to the rocks, and eat down agaiu with a feeling of caoewed 
confidence and eecurily. 

It wiiK very cold. The iusidious fog penetrated hii 
tightly buttoned coat, and net his teeth to chattering in. 
vpitu of tho aid hu eoiaetimes drew from a pocket-flask. 
His clothes were wet, and the etpm-sheots were covered 
■with spray. Tlie oomforte of fire and shelter couttimally 
lose before his fancy as he gazed wietEully on the tocks. 
lu sheer despair he Anally drew tho bixit toward the moat 
acoeeaible part of the cliff and essayed to ascend, Tluj 
vast less dilBciiLt than it appeared, and in a. few momenta 
he had gained the hill above. A dark object at a little 
distance uttractml hi» attentiuu, and un approacbing it 
proved to be a dp8«rted cabin. The story goes on to say 
that, having Tiuilt a roaring Are of stakes pulled from the 
adjoining corral, with the aid of 8 flii»k of excellent brandy, 
lie managed to paas the early part of the evening witli com' 
paraUve comfort. 
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There was no door iu the calin, and the windowH were 
Himply *qiure openings, which £i-eely admitted tlie searchiiig 
fog. iliit in Bpit.8 of lhes« discomforts, — being a roan o( 
cheerful, sanguine tcmpemment, — be BtnttBed liimscU by 
poking the fire imd watching the ruddy gluw which the 

Iflatoes thrt>w on the fog from the opfin dtior. In tlii« 
innocent occupation a great wearinQse overcame hiin, &nd 
be fell asl«ep. 
He was awakened at midnight by a loud " bslloo," whf-ah 
Be«Died to proceed directly from the eeo. Thialcitig it 
might be the cry nf some boatman lost in the fog, he walked 
to the edge of the clilf, hul the thick veil tbiit covered auu 

I and l»nd Tendered &i\ objects at the distance of a few feet 
indistinguishnhlu. Ho heard, however, the regular Htrukos 
of onr& Tifting and fulling' on the water. The halloo wna 
repeatud. He was uleuring his. tbroiit to reply, wlien to bia 
Kurpri^ an answer cauie apparently from tbu very cabin he 
had quitted. Hiustily rfttrncing hie stops, he was tho mora 
BTDfued, on reaching the open door, to find a stranger 
warming himself by the fire. Stepping back far enough to 
conceal his own pcreou, he took a good look at the 

Iiatrader. 
H* was a man of about forty, with a cudnveroua face. 
But the oddity of his diestt attracted the hrolcer'a attention 
more than his lugubrious pliyxio^omy. His lept were 
hid iti unonnoiialy wida traii^'TH dcnceudiug to his kncK, 
vbare th«y m«t long hoots of sealskin. A pea-jacket with 
exaggeratad cufft., almost as large as tlie breeches, covered 
his chwt, and around his waint a iDonstTuna bell, with a 

I buckle likeu dctitiiit's sign, Aupporied two trum]»tit-ntouthp<l 
pistols and a curved hanger. II« wok a long q\ieiie, which 
depondtnl hnlfway down hia back. As the firelight fell on 
hia ingenuous couuli'nauce the broker uhsDrvod with »nme 
ooncern that this ([tieue was formed entindy of a kind of 
tobacco known aa pigtail or twist. Ita effect, the broker 
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llwghlfal ftla«twltoa tbe s[<p>ntian Ut «ff » poctioa of i 
■tl leQMl tt ns^Qid ntfo the mi iiii i if U 

VMOwhDe Um aeaxvt •pUdi of ow» hriietM the »^ 
proidi of Um aaiwm boat Tbe broker bvl faszcljr !■■• 
to oooeMl hiSMtf bafatod the caUa Mon « namber of 
BBeoatb-Lookiog figures dimbeted Dp the hiU towil 
ndiMd rendezTtnuL Thtj were A amo i Hke Um (ni 
eoner, who, w thej pwed thnio^ Ibeopmdoor, < 
g l> ff tingi witb «*eb ia Antique i^uaseolo^, 
Um sbdu tinM iome faraitur niekiMfnt. Ffanb-iD4be-1 
BpHter^f-Fiogs, Malmaejr BaU, Latbeyud WUI, and SUifc' 
UiC'PinlwT, were tbe few aobriqueU the broker n-membend 
^lietbet Uime ttUe* wsn given to expfecB some pnculiuitj 
of thnir ownef he coald not tell, fof ft inl«nc« follovred u 
they alowljr ranged themselvM upon the floor (d tbe oftfan 
lu « wmicircle around tbeir udaverouB host. 

At length Malniaey Butt,& npberical^bodied ffian-of-w*» 
man, with a rubicund noM, got on bis lega soniewbst 
wulmdi\y, snd addresaed himself to lh« comiMnj. They 
hiul met Utnt ereniiig, said tlie 8pnk«r, in accordanco with 
A timR-hotinred cafltotn. This was aiioply to relieve tlial 
ODD of their number who for fifty years bad kept watch aDd 
ward over the locnlity where oerlain treasures had been 
hvrisd. At this point the broker pricked up hia ears. " If 
iO he, camaradoH and brothers all," he continued, " ye an 
ntiiily U> reaiivc tlii; report of our excellent and wcll-belored 
brLither, Maatt-r SHt-the-Weazandj touching his search for 
thin trorwari", why, laarry, to't and bogin,'* 

A niurmtir of ruuient went around the circle as the 
■penker rettumod his scut, Maslor ^lit-the-Woaza&d slowly 
opetwd his lantern jnwe and began. H« hud Bponbinucb 
of hifl time in determining the exact location of tho trouuni. 
He boliaved — nay, he coulU state poaitiTol; — that it« posi- 
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ion was noweettled. It was true he liad done Bome trifling 
littlo biisineas outeide. Modesty foTlnd« his meiitioiiiiif; 
t)i« [iftKimiiiLrs, but he would airaply state that of the tbree 
tenants who had occupied the cabin during the pa«t t«n 
years, none ware now alive, f Applause, and cries of " Go 
to ! thou wast always a tall fellow ! " oLd tho like, j 

Mnrk-t he-Pinker next arose. B«fore proceeding to basi- 
n he had a dutj to psrfonii in the NucrticI niinie of frinnd- 
ip. It ill became hitn to pass a eulogy upon the (jualiti&s 
of the speaker who hud prvcodcd bim, (or he bad known 
him from " boyhood's hour." Side by side they had wronght 
togflthei in the Spaninh war. For » neat hand with a Toledo 
t»e challengad hia equal, while how nobly and beautifully ho 
luvd won his present title of SUt-tbe-Wcszand all could 
tes^y. The speaker, with some phow of emotion, aakud to 
h© pardoned if he dwelt too frenly on pasaagMof their «arly 
companionship ; he then detiiiled, with a fine touch of 
humor, bis comraile's pecnliar manner of slitting the eara 
and lips of a refraotory Jew who had been ca.ptured in one 
of their previous vojttgtiB, He would not weary tbe patience 
of his bearara, but would briefly propose that the report of 
Slit^the-VVeazaud be acc«^pted, and that the thanks of the 
oompsny hi tendered him. 

A breaker of strong spirits was then rolled into tbe liut, 
and cans of gT<^ vrere circulated freely from hand to hand. 
Tho health oE Slit-tlie-Woarond was proposed in a neat 
speech by Mark-the-Pinker, and resjioimlcd to by the former 
goatleoian in a manner that drew tears to the eyes of &|] 
ptceent. To the broker, in bis couc«aIment, this momcntojy 
diversion from the real bueinese of the meeting occasioned 
mach anxiety. \s yet nothing had been raid to indi(»t« 
the exact locality of tbo treasure to which they had myste- 
riously alluded. F«aT restrained him from open inqLiiry, mid 
enrioflity kept birn from making good his eaeape during the 
orgy which followed. 
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But his sitiifttion w&g begioniug to become critical. Floili- 
tn-thc-l'an, who seemed to h»vo boon a innn, of choleric 
humor, Utktiig Sre during some Wtly contested argumaut, 
dicwlmrgoil hutli his pUtoU ut tlie lireust of bis opponents 
Tbo balls posted through on each sid» uumediatvly below 
his armpits, making a elcAU hole, through which the hor> 
ri&ed broker could see the firelight behind him. Tho 
woundwl man, without betruying iiiiy fouccm, excited the 
laughter of tlio company by j<>R0fl«ty putting his anuii 
akimbo, and inserting bin thiimTw into the orifices of the 
wounds as if thay had been arraboles. Thia having in a 
measure rcstorBd good humor, the patty joined bands and 
formed a circle preparatory to daoomg. The dance was 
commenced by some monototioiie ataozas buotmed in a very 
high key by onfs of tho party, the rest joining in the fol- 
lowing chorus, which eeemed to preseiil a familiar sound t« 
the broker'ti ear : — 

■' Hor MnJoRt}' Is Terj* tickt, 
Lunl 7jmx hath tho mcvlos, 
Our Aduilrd U«l)i licked vu French — 
Poppe 1 B«llh ye wi'utol J" 

At the regular recurrence of tha last liua, the pArty difr 
charged their loaded pistols ia all directions, rendering ti» 
position of the unhappy broker one oi extreme peril and 
perplexity. 

When the tumult had partially subsided, Flaah-in-tfa*- 

Pan called the meeting to order, and most of the revelers 

returned to their places, Malmtiey Butt, however, infiisting 

apon another chorus, and singing at the top of his voice : — 

"I »iii yelpped J. E«;Biir — I was Imni «t Spring, bys Garden, 
My tulHrr too mako me bdc clerkc mt did ttttye, 
But a (ico lor yi: olHn — I iipurn vB IobcIh olTeire ; 
For I fain would be ane biilchcr hy'i ladykla alwaje." 

Flftsli-in-llie-Pan drew a pistol from his belt, and bidding 
wme one gag Malnieey Butt with the stock of it, proceeded 
to lead from a poitcti.^'OA loVt ol '^wkYvteati.^ ^JdjA ho bold 



THE LEGEFD 0? DEVH S POINT 



415 



in his bond. It was a eeoii-legal document, clottied in th« 
quaint phraspology of a bygone period. After ft Irtng prft- 
nmble, asserting their loj'alty as lieges of her moEt bountiful 
M^jestf and Sover«ign Lady tLe Queen, the document 
declamd that they then and tliere took poaBesBion of t!ia 
promontory, and all tho treaaure-trove therein contained, 
fofraerly buried by Her Majesty's most faithiiil and devotod 
Admiral Sir Prancie Drake, with the right to aearch, dis- 
cover, and appropriate the same ; and for the puriioiia 
thereof they did thea and then form a guild or corporation 
la so disoover, search Jor, and disclose said treasun^j*, and 
bj virtue thereof they solemnly subscribed their names. 
But at tliis moment the reading of the parchment was 
arrested by an exdamatinn from the aseembly, and the 
broker was eeon frantically struggling at the door in th« 
efcrnng arms of Mnrk-the-Pinker. 

" Let me go I " he cried, as he mode a deaperate attempt 
to reach the side of Master Flashdu-tho'Pan. " Let me 
go I I tell yau, g«atlDmcn, that doGument is not vorth the 
parchment it is written on. The laws of the State, the 
custonu of the country, th« mining ordinaaces, are all 
against it. Don't, hy all that *a sacred, throw away such a 
capital inveatment through iguQra.nc6 and informality. Let 
mo go ! I atisuie you, gentlemen, piofeaaionally, that you 
h»»6 a big thing, — a remarkably big thing, and even if I 
ain't in it, I'm not gi'ing to bpu it fall through. Don't, for 
fiod's sake, gentlemen, I implore you, put your nnmee to 
eudi a ridiculous paper. There is n't u notary " — 

He Miafied. The ligurea around him, which were begin- 
ning to grow fainter and mora indistinct as he went on, 
swam before big eyea, flickered, ieapp«art;d again, and finally 
went out. He nibbed hie eyes and gajied around him. 
The cabin was deserted. On the hearth the rod embers of 
blfl firo w«re fading away in the bright beams of the morn- 
ing Kun, that looked aslant through the open window. 1^«> 
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r&n out to ikii cliff. Th6 atttrdy aea-lirecK fannMl bu fer«i- 
iab ehceks and tossed th« whits Ga[)e of waves Uiat b«&t in 
pLeamnt mu«k on ttie besch Iwlov. A stately mercliaaU 
tnan with snowy canvas was cntoring the Gate. The roicra 
of sailors cnmo cbvcrfullj- from a batk at aucliOT below the 
point. Tbe muskets of the spntriea gleam^ bright);- on 
AlcaCnu. and the rolling of drums sWRlled on th« hroeie. 
Farther on, the hills of San Francisco, cottage-crowned am) 
borderod with whurvcs &ad warehousee, mti bis longinj; eje. 
Sueh is tbe l«g«nd of I>e7il'8 Point. Any objections to 
lis n^lbbility may he m^it with the Rtat«nient thai the broker 
who tells the sbarj' has since iDcorporatod a company nnder 
Ihe title of " Flash-in-tlie-Pan Gold and Silver Tmsora 
Mininx Company," and that il« sbarw are already held al a 
stiff iifpim. A copy of the original docnment is said to be 
on record in the office of the company, and on any clear day 
the locality of tho claim may be distinctly aeeu from tbo 
hills of San FranciMO. 



. THE ADVENTURE OF PADRE YICENTIO 

A LEGEND OF SAM" FRASfaSOO 

Oke pleasant New Veal's eve, about forty ^eftrs ago, 
Padre Viceatio waa slowly picking hia way serosa the eaiiil- 
bills from the Mission Dolores. As he clitubod tbo crest of 
tJie ridge beside Migsioa Cre«li, liie brornl, sKiiiing face 
might huve bean easily mistaken for the benelicent image of 
the rising moan, so bland vaa its smile aiid so indefinite it« 
features. For the Padte was a man of notable leputttttOD 
and character; his ministration nt th« Mission of Son Joed 
had betn marked with nordiulity and uU'Ction ; he was adorod 
by the simple-minded savages, tiud had succeeded in im- 
pretuing his individuulity no i^trougly upon them, that tlie 
veiy cbildreu were said to h&ve miraculously resembUd bin 
in feature. 

As the holy man reached the lonetioBt portion of the nxtd, 
he naturally put spurs to hia mule na if to quicken that de- 
oorovis pacA which the obedient anim^ had acquired through 
long expeheoce of it« master's habit*. Ths loealitj bad ux 
unfavorahlo reputation. Sailors — denertera from whalo- 
sbips — had been se^en lurking about iha outakirts of the 
towa, and low acrub oaks which everywhere l^eaat tlte trai] 
DUgllt h&ve easily concealed som« desperate runaway. Be. 
ndaa these material obstructions, the ])evil, wboii4^ hoxttlity 
to the Church was well known, was said to Eometimes haunt 
tlie vicinity in the likeness of a Ki>octrnl whaler, who bad 
met bis death ta a drunken bout from a harpoon in the 
hands of a companion. The ghost of tlii« imfortunat« 
mariner was frequently obfierved sitting on the hilL ta<irB.t& 
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the dusk of evening, Knned with hi* favorite weapon utd 
a tub contftinbg a ooU of line, looking out for iKune belated 
traveler on wbum bo exerciBc bis piuftissional iikiU. It is 
related that the good Father Jftse Maria of the Mission 
ItoloTCH hud boon tivioc attacked by this phantom Bport»- 
man ; that once, on returning from San "Francisco, anJ 
panting with exertion from climbing the hill, he wbh startled 
by a Ktcntorian cry of " There ehe blows 1 " quickly followed 
by a hurtling barponn, which buried itself in the Band besiide 
him; that on anutber occasion be narrowly escaped deatrao 
tion, hiH serapa having been tmii»fix&d by the diabolical 
harpoon and dragged away in triampb. Popular opinion 
fi>eeiQB to have been divided as to the reaaon for the I>evtl'a 
particular attention to Fatber Josi-^ some asserting that the 
extreme piety of the Padre excited the Evil One's aiiiinosity, 
and othi^ra that hie adipose tendency simply rendered him, 
from a ppofflsaional view-point, a profitable «aptur«. 

Had Futli>er Yiovntio been iuvlintid to ecofT at thin appa- 
rltion *s a heretical innovation, there wtu still the atoty of 
Concepcion, the Demon Vaquero, whose terrible riata waa 
fully as potent ne the wbuler's barpoon. Concepcion, whon 
in the flesh, bad been a cehtbrated berdeT of cattle and wild 
horMfi, and was reported to have chased the Devil in the 
ehope of a fleet pinto colt nil the vray from San Luis Obispo 
to Sun Francisco, vowing not to give up the cho^c luitil ha 
had overtaken the diBgiiised Arcb-Euomy. Tliin the Devil 
prevent«d by resuming hie own. shape, but kept tbc unfoT^ 
tunate vaquero to the fulfillment of his rash vow ; and Con- 
cepcion ^till secured the coaet on a phantom eteeil, beguil- 
ing the monotony of bia eternal pursuit by lassoing travelers, 
dragging them at the heets of his unbroken mustang until 
they were eTentually picked op, half stningletl, by the road- 
fiide. The Padie listened attentirely for tho tramp of thia 
terrible rider. But no footfall broka the stillneaa of the 
^igbti even the hoofs oi his o«TiTau\e k«iV ■aa\sft\«BC^'i ">a 
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the shifting sand. Now and then a rahbit liounded lightly 
l)j him, or a quail ran into the liufiliae. The melancholy 
call of plover from tLu udjuiuing maTehes of Mission Cruek 
«atns to him eo faintly and titfuUy that it ee^med almost a 
lecollyctioii of tlie past rather tlian & reality of the prHseut. 
To add to liis diaeomposure, one of ihoso heavy sea-fogs 
peculiar to the locality began to drift acroeia the hills aiid 
presently encompasBed him. While eadoavoriDg to evade 
its cold embraces, Padre Vicentio incautiously drove hia 
heavy spura into the flanks of his mula as that puzzled 
animal was hesitating on the brink of a steep declivity. 
^S''hetUer the poor buust waa indignant at tUis novel outrage, 
or had been for some tim^ roflf-cting on the cvila of boin^ 
prieet-ridden, has not transpired ; enough that he suddenly 
threw up his heels, pitching the reverend tnan over his 
bead, wid^ h&ving acooini>lished this feat, coolly dropped 
on his ka»03 and tumbled after hie rid«i. 

OvRT and over went the Padre, closely followMl by hia 
faithless mule. Luckily the littls hollow which rocoived 
tlie pair was of sand, that yielded to tho auperinciiinbent 
weight, half burying them withoat further injury. For 
«omo momcntfl the poor man lay motionless, vainly en- 
deavoring to collect hie ecattered Beoses. A hnnd irreve- 
rently laid upon Ills collar and a rough shake aiisisted to 
recall his consr.iou8ntisa. As tlie Padre staggerod to his 
feet be found himsoU confronted by a stranger. 

Seen dimly through the fog, and under circumstances 
that to say tho least were not pi-epoasessing, tbe new-comer 
bad an jnexpnuiiiibly mysterious rihI LrigHiiddike aspect. 
A long boat-cloak concealed bis Eigure, and a slouched hat 
bid his features, permitting only his eyes to gliitcn in ttio 
depUis. With s deep groan the Padre alipped from the 
Btranger's gratip and RnhKid^d into th« soft snnd itgnin. 

" Gad'a life ! " aaid the stranger, ]»cttiahly, " host no 
mord bones in thy fat catcass than a jeUyGsb? Leod.^. 
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kuid, hare ! Yo, bnre ho 1 " and he diaggsd the Padn 
info an uprighl pontion. "Hvw, thtti, who and what art 
thou ? '• 

The radn could not help thinking ihat tlw qnaitioa 
ffiight haro more properly been asked hy himself ; bat with 
an odd niixtut« of dignity and trepidaiioa he began cnumer 
ating hi« diffnivnt titles, which w«ra by do means brief, ai 
would have hwa alone sufficient to atrike awa ia tfa* bcNnn 
oS an oxdinary advciaary. The stnnger imremitly broke 
in upon bis fonnal phnwee, and anunog htin that • priert 
vaa the Teiy pereoo he wa« lookiafr for, eo<41y refJaoMl 
lb* old man's hat, whieb had tumbled off, and bade faiD 
■ooompaigr him at once on an enaod of vpiritoal Bowmtl 
to «oB vho was eTen iheo lying in axtBcmiky. " To thhik,** 
mi tha rtmwav, " that I shoold afaiBbk apoo Iha Ttiy 
nan I wu aeekiog ! Body of Baecbna ! hot thia is huky 1 
Follow me quickly, tor there is no tima to lose." 

Like OMMt nay natum, the pooitiTe laaettioo oi the 
itnagat, and withal a nttain anthoritatiTe air of "—t"^| 
orenHM what digfat ohjedMu the ftdM niglit tan 
faably nortarad during thia remarioMa iolerriaw. Th) 
qaritaal isTitatioa waa ooe, alao^ thak b« dand Del !»> 
faae ; not only that, b«t it tended aonewbst to wotb the 
aspOtfitkMs dnad w^ whhch be had he^ui to ngaid the 
■piMiMe stnnger. But, ioUowing at a napeetfol dia- 
taSM, the Fkdia eaidd aoA help obaeniqg wiA m thailL < 
hnror that the ataanffer'a botst^ 
the aand, and bk figun aeaaed at time* to bhwl 
ponta itaalf with the la^ ontil tte holy Ma«M oUigad 
to watt lor ila lefipeniMiw. Ia ana of theae atnrabaf 
•BibaniBBMt ha haatd tha na^a^ of the 
heU imUmiag tha hoar cd miib^M. Smn^UA^ 
iwt Htmik* ii*i away hafore the 
Bpaadnpmtad by a maUkada ef baOaaf aUi 
■ii WW fiikd with Iha nad al sttftiaE da^s cad (h> 
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pealing of ateepio chimes. The old maa uttered a cry ol 
alarm. Tlic stranger sharply demanded the cauao, "The 
bells ! did you not hear them ? " gasped I'adro Vicentio. 
" Tusb 1 tush 1 " aiiKwered the stranger, " thy fall halb set 
triple botvniajors ringing in thin« ears. Gome on ! " 

Tho Pudrc was only too glit<l tu accept tho explaDAtioti 
conveyed in this discourteous answer. But he was destined 
for aiiuthur cingiilnt cxperieuce. When th«y had machec 
th« sumnnt of tlie eminence now known as Kiwaian Hill, 
on exclaniatioii ugain hurst from the Padrv. The stranger 
turned to bis companion v-ith an impatient gctturc, but 
th« Padro he«d«J him not. The view that burvt upon his 
sight waa such aa might well have eDgros&ed the attention 
of a more uiithusiaetic temperament. The fog had not yet 
reached the hill, and the long valleys and hillaides of the 
embarcadiro holow wotv glittering with tho light of a popa- 
loUH city. " Look ! " said the I'adre, stretching hix hand 
over the spreadiug landscup*. "Look t doat thou not aee 
the Htatvty squun^s und hnlliantly lighted avenues uf a 
mighty metropolis V Doat thou not see, as it were, another 
Srmaaont below 7 " 

« Avast heaving, reverend man, and quit thie folly/' said 
tho atraogur, drsigging tin: hvwilden.-d Podrc after him. 
" Behol<l rather the atan knocked out of thy hollow DO«ldle 
by the fall thou hast had. Prith^, got over thy visions 
and rhapsodieft, for the time is wearing spnee." 

The Padre huiuhly followed without another word. IV 
Bcending the hill toward the north, the stranger leading tbe 
way, in a few Qioinciit» th« Padre dutvctod the wash of 
vavee, and presently his feet struck the lirmer sand of the 
beach. Here the stranger paiued, and the Padre perceived 
a boat lying in readineoa hard by. As he stepped into the 
etora-flbeots, in ohcdicncu to tho command (d his oompan- 
ion, be noticed that the rowers eeenud to partake of the 
mtoty incorporeal texture of his compauioD, n slniiliuity that 
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became ihe more (lutntmag wli«n lia perc«iTed aim thit 
tlioir osn in palling togelher made no noise. Th« «tnu)ger, 
BKEUDiing the Iielni, gui(i«d lUo bust on quietljr, -whilo Um 
fog, Mttlitig ov«r th« face of tbe water snd eloeing ftTOuixl 
thfim, BttcnxHl to int«rpose a muffled mill between them- 
selves and th« rutio jarring of the out«r world. As the; 
pusUed further iuto this penetralia, the Padre listened cax- 
loQsl; for the aound of CMaking blocks aiid the nttUng of 
QOtdage, bat no vibration hrtjko tliu vojled stillnew or dis- 
turbed the wann breath of th« fleecy fog. Only one inci- 
dent occurred to break the munotonj of their mysterious 
jouTDe;, A one-eyed rower, who ftat in front of the Padre, 
wt«hing the d«vout Fdther'ii eve, immediatAly grinned eucb 
a ghastly emile, and winked his remaining eye with nueh 
diabolical int«[uity of meiiiing, that the Fadre was coi^ 
strained to utt«r a pious ejacuUtiou, which had the diesa 
troua effect of causing the niArine Coclea to " catch a crab," 
throwing hia heels in the air and his head into the bottom 
of the boat. But even thin accident did not disturb the 
gnvity of the rosl of the ghastly boat's crew. 

When, as it seemed to the Padre, ten minutes bad elapsed, 
the outline of a large ship loomed up directly across their 
bow. Before he coald utter the cry of warning that rose to 
Ilia lips, or brace himself against the expected shock, tba 
boat passed gently and noieelessly through the (udea of the 
veE£el, and the holy man found hirasolf standing on th<i 
berth-deck of what seemed to lie an ancient caraveL The 
boat and boat's crew had vanished. Only his mysteriuua 
friend, the stranger, remained. By the light of a swingiog- 
lamp the Padre beheld him standing beside a hammock, 
whereon, apparently, hiy the dying man to whom h« Itod 
been so mysteriously summoned. As the Padre, in obedi> 
ence to a sign from hU companiwi, stepped to Uie aide oi 
the suETonr, be foebly opened lu3 «ye« and thus addnssed 
itirn : — 
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" Tfaou 8e»Bt before thae, reverend Father, a helpkes 
mortal, struggling not only with the last agonies of the flesh, 
hut beaten down and tosBod with eore anguish of the spiriL 
It matters little when or how I became what thou novr seeat 
ma. Enough that my life haa beeu ungoiIl;y and. BJiifiil, uiid 
that my only hope of absolution lies in ray imparting to thee 
a secret which ia of vaat importance id the Holy Church, 
and aff^cta greatly her powi^r, wealth, and doniiuiou on theae 
shores. But the tormR of this secret sud the conditions of 
my absolution are peculiar, I have but five mioutea to live. 
In that time I must receive the extreme unctioa of the 
Church." 

" And thy secret ? " said the holy Father. 

" Shall be told afterwardB," answered the dying man. 
"Come, my time ia ahort, Shrivo me quickly." 

The Padro hesitated. " Couldst thou not toll thia secret 
first ? " 

'* IrapoBBihle 1" said the dying man, with what aeemed 
to the Padre a moTnentary gleam of triumph. Then, as hia 
breath grew feebler, be called impatiently, " Shrive ni» ! 
ahrivB me 1 " 

" Let me know at least what this secret concerns ? '* sug- 
gested the Padre iuBinitntingly. 

"Shrive me firat," said the dying man. 

But the priest still hesitated, parleying with the EuScrei 
until the ship's bell atmck, when, with a triumphant mock- 
ing laugh from the atrjingep, the vessel fiuddenly fell to 
pieces, amid the rushing of waters which at once involved 
the dying man, the prieat, and the mysterious etninger. 

The Padre did not recover his coiteciousness until high 
noon tha next day, when he found himself lying in a little 
hollow between the Mission Hills, and his faithful mule a 
lew paces from him, cropping the sparse herbage. The 
Padro made the best of his way home, but widely ahstoiiicd 
trom narrating tha facts mentioned, aboi^ \iQ.\,'\ a.^Aj« ^^ 
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difooTery of gold, whan tha whol* dt tbli Teneiewi ad 
irw zeUtad, with tha uantiim of tiw FttdM tfairt the ■ 
whicih mi Hum myitsriouly ouitohad bom hk poogi 
wm nothing more than tha d ia ooraiy of gold, yaaia a 
hj the mnair^ aailon bam the e^^editum of Sir I^ 
Drake. 



THE DEVIL AND THE BROKER 

A MZDIMVAL LEGEHrO 

The church clocks in San Francisco wtim Btiiking ien. 
The Devil, who had hcen flying over the city that evening, 
jnat then slighted on the roof of a church near the comer of 
Bush and Mautgoiii«ry ^treeta. It will be perceived that 
the popular belisf that the Devil nvoida holy edifices, and 
vamshee &t tb« ooand of a credo or paternoster, is loaK 
since exploded. Indei^'d, modern skepticiBin B^Berts that be 
is not a-verse to these orthodor diacoursos, which pnrticnlarly 
bear referenoe to himnelf, and in a meamic recognize hia 
power a&d importance. 

I am incUned to think, however, that hie choice of a 
rest i tip- place was a good deal influenced by its eonlipiity to 
a populous) thoroughfare. Wlieri he was comfortably seated, 
he began pulling out the joints of a small rod which bo 
held in bis liand, and which prcsenlly proved (o be an ex- 
tra^^rdinary fishing-pole, with a teteacopic adjustment tliat 
permitted its protraction to a marvelous extent. Affixing 
a line thereto, he selected a 0y of a particular pattern 
froni ft small box which he carried with him, ctnd, making 
a skillful cast, threw his line into the very centre of that 
living stream which ebhed and flowed through Montgomery 
Street. 

Either the people were very virtuous tliat e^-eiiing, or the 
bait was not a taking one. In Tain the I>evil whipped the 
stream at in «ddy in front of the Oocidsntol, or trolled his 
line into the shadows of the Cosmopolitan ; five minutes 
paai«d without evea a nibble. "Deax me!" ijuoth th« 
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Devil, "that's very BinguUr; «ii« of tny mast populu 
flicft. too ! Why, they 'd hav« riBen by shonls in Uroadwi^ 
or IJeacon Street for that. WVII, bore goes another." And 
fitting a new fly from hia wtU-filled box, lie gracefully recoat 
h\» Use. 

For ft lew momviits tliftF« wm fsv&ry proep«et of epotl 
'I'hti line was continiially bobbing mnd the nibbles were dtfr 
tinct uud grntifyiug. Once or twico the bait was apparoQtlj 
got^d and carried off to the upper stories of the bot«l8, t4 
be digested at Ictimtre. At mch time« the prof«8sioDal 
manner in which the Devil played out his line would Itare 
thrilled the heart of. Izaak Wslton. Bat his eiFort« were 
uaeutxeseful ; the bait woe invariably carried off vithoul 
hooking the victim, anA the Devi! finnlly lost his t«aiper. 
" 1 'to heard of these San Kranciflcafts before," he muttered. 
'* Wait till I get hold of one, tliat '« all 1 " he add^d 
malevDlently, as he reliaited hia hr>ok. A. ehajp tug and a 
vrigglc followed hi» next trials ond finally, with considerable 
effort, ho landed a portly two -hundred- pound bpoker upon 
the church roof. 

As the victim l&j there gaapin^, it was evident that the 
Devil was in no hurry to remove the hook from his giUa } 
noT did he exhibit in this delicate operation that eourt*^ 
of manner and grsc«ful manipulation which usually diatin- 
guiKhed him. 

" Come," he said gruffly, aa he grosped the broker by the 
waietband, "quit that whining and grunting. Don't flatter 
yourself that you 're a prizs, either. I wits certain to have 
had you. It was only a question of time." 

"It is not that, my lord, which troubles me," whined the 
unfortunate wretch, as he painfully wriggled hie head, "but 
that I ehouUl have been fooled by such a paltry bait. What 
will they say of me down there ? To have lot ' bigger 
things ' go by, and to be taken in by this cheap trick," ha 
added, as he groaned and ^\%&t»d tA t.Vw ftv which the 
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DbvU was cftteful] J rearranging, " is what^ — pardon m», 
my loKi, — is what gets me t " 

" Yes," said tlio Devil philosophically, " I never caug}it 
any^ily yet who did n't say that ; but tell me, ain't you 
getting somoirhBt faatidiouB down there ? Uere is one 
of tny moat popular fiiea, the greenback," he continued, 
exhibiting an emersld-tooking ineecL, whiuh he drew from 
hia box. " This, so generally considered excellent in elec- 
tion season, has not even been nibbled at. Perhaps your 
sagacity, which, in epite of this unfortunate contretempR, no 
one can doubt," iidd«d the Davil, with a graceful return to 
Ilia usual courtesy, "may explain the leaiton orsiiggt^xt a 
Bubstitute." 

The broker glanced at the contents of the box with a 
supercilious sraile. "Too old-faehjoned, my lord, — long 
ago played out. Tet," he added, with a gleam of intereat, 
"for a consideration I might offer somethiug — ahem! — 
that would moke a taking substitute for them trifles. Give 
me," he continued, in a brisk, buaiueeti-like way, "a slight 
percentage and a boniia down, n-nd I 'm your man." 

"Name your terms," said the Devil eBmestly. 

" My liberty and a percentage on all you take, and the 
thing 's done," 

Th6 Devi! caroled his tail thoughtfully for a fflw 
momenta He was certain of the broker anyway, and the 
risk nne Blight. " Done ! " he said. 

" Stay a moment," said the artful broker. "There are 
certain contingencios. Give me your fiahing<rod and let 
me apply the bait myself. It requires a ekillful band, my 
lord : Rven your well-known expi?rienco might fail. L«ave 
me alona for half an hour, and if you have reason to com- 
plain of my Bucc««8 I will forfeit my depocit, — I mean my 
liberty." 

The Devil acceded to his request, bowed, and withdrew. 
Alighting gtBc«fully in Montgomery Street, he dropped into 
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Mtaile ii Co.'* clothing ttm*, where, hA%-ing oompIet«)j 
equipped kimaelf k la mode, he tttlli^d forth intent oo his 
penraiuU. eojoymtiit, Dctonniniiit; to aink bis profeeMnnal 
character, be ningletl vith the airrent of huTDon life, and 
a^joyad, with tiai immiMiso cupocity forexcitiiTnent peculiar 
to bis nateie, the whirl, buiitle, and f«Y«ri!tlii)«i(S of tlie 
people, as a puruly mtthetic gratification onallored by th« 
eaies of basiaess. What he did tlmt ovcniiig docs not 
bsloDg to oar Rtory. We roturn to the brok«r, whom we 
left on the rool 

When be mode sure that the Devil had retired, he cara< 
folly drew from his pock«tbook a bUy of paper and ofKiced 
it on the hook. The Hno hod scarcity reached the current 
before he felt a bite. The book was swallowed. To bring 
up hi« victim rapidly, disengage him from the book, and 
reeot bia Hue, wee the work of a moment. Another bite 
and the eame result. Another, and anottter. In a very 
few minntas the roof was covered with bio panting opoil. 
The broker could hiniBelf diBtinguiiih that many of ihom 
were personal fricTids ; iiny, somo of them were familiar 
freq^uentere of the building on which they were now mieer' 
ably stranded. That the broker felt a certain eatis&ctioo 
in being inetrnraental in thus misleading hit* fellnw-broken 
no one acquainted with human nature will for s moment 
dooht, But a tttrcmiier pull on his line caaaed him to put 
forth all his etroogth and xkill. The magic pole bent like 
a coneh-wbip. The hroker held lirm. aaaisted by the latllo- 
ments of the cburuh. Agntn and again it was aimoitt 
wrextfld friim hia hand, and again and again be slowly 
rcclc<l in a portion of the tightening line. At last, with 
one mighty effort, he lifted to the level of the roof a 8tr\ig- 
gling object. A howl like PandemoDinm rang through the 
air as the broker »ucceB8fully landed at his feet — the Devil 
himself ! 

Tlic two glared fiercely at each other. The broketi pe^ 
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haps mindful of his fonner treatment, evinced no baste to 
remove the hook from his antagonist's jaw. When it was 
finally accomplished, he ssked qoietly if the Devil was 
satisfied. That gentleman seemed absorbed in the con- 
^empIation of the bait which he had just taken from his 
jnouth. "I am," he said finally, "and foi^v* you; but 
what do you call this ? " 

" Bend low," replied the looker, as he buttoned np his 
coat ready to depart. The Devil inclined his ear. " I call 
ft Wild Cat I» 
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In the secoad year of the Kign of the renowned Caliph 
Lo then dwelt in Silver Land, adjoinii^ bi9 territory, t 
cwtwa tenible Ogress. She lived in the hovels of a dtstual 
mountain, wbero eho was in the bsbit of oon&uiog eoch 
Ttofortun&t« tntvelere as ventured within her domola. Th« 
eountrv for miles around was sterile and barren, lo 8om« 
places it was covered with a white powder, which was called 
ID the language of the countrf Al Ka Li, and was snppomd 
to be the pulverbed bones of those who bad perished miiier- 
ably in her service. 

to spite of this, every yeax great numben of young men 
devoted themsdves to the eerrice of the Ogreas, hoping to 
become her godBon^ and to enjoy the good fortoae vrbi^ 
belonged to that privileged class. For these godsons bad 
no work kt perform, neither at the mountain nor elsewhere, 
but roamed about the world with crcdentiala of their 
relationabip in their pockets, which they called stokh, 
irbi«h was slampod with tlie stomp and sealed with the 
teat of the Ogress, and which enabled them at the end of 
ead) moon to draw targe quantities of gold and silver from 
her treaaury. ^Vnd the wisest and most favored of those 
godsons were the Princes Badfellah and Bullebore. They 
knew all the secrets of the Ogress, and bow to wheedle and 
coax hex. They were a\iio iWe Uxw.'uaa qV Siwi-^ia. \\^MBr 
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d&nt, ivho WB8 her Lord High Chamberlain and Piime. 
M^iuisloi', 1111(1 who dwelt iii Silver L&ad. 

One day, Soopah Intendenl said to his RervBOts, "What 
iB that which travels the Diost enrely, the most tiecr«tly, 
and the iiioflt swiftly ? " 

And thoy all nnBTCesred au ono lUfin, " Lightning, ray 
lord, travels the moat surely, the taost swiftly, and the 
most secretly ! " 

Theu gttid SoDpah Intendcut, *' Let Lightning carry thia 
messago secretly, smftly, and surely to my beloved friends 
the Princes Badfcihih and Eullehoye, and t«U them that 
their godmother is dying, and bid them seek some other 
godmother or eetl their etokh ere it becomes badjee, — 
worthless," 

" Bekhesm ! On our heads be it ! " answered the »er> 
fantH; and th^y ran to Lightning with the nte»Kage, who 
flew with it to the City by the Sea, and delivered it. even 
at that tnomeat, into the bonds of tho Phnc«a Badf«Uah 
and BuUeboye. 

Kow the Prince Badfellah was a wtck«d young man; 
and when he bnd received this meaaiLge he tore his beard 
and r«nt his garment and reviled bis godmother and hia 
f-'nnd Soopah lutendent. But preBcntty he arose, and 
di:oss(>d hiioeelf in hia finest stuffs, and went forth tnto the 
baiaars and among the merchantK, capering and dancing as 
he walked, and crying in a loud voice, " Oh, happy day ! Oh, 
day worthy to be marked with a white stoue ! " 

Thia he said cunningly, thinking Uiu uicrchantA and nwQ 
of the bazaara would gather about him, which they presently 
did, and began to quwtion him: "What newa, most 
worthy and Mieae Highness 7 Tell us, that we may make 
merty too ! " 

Then replied the cunning prince, " Good news, O niy 
brothers, for I hare heard t^Li day that my godmother in 
Silver Land ia well." The mercbantaj who were nob awan 
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of tho sabatanco of iho real mcawge, envied him grettif, 
Rod uid uQo to uioUior, "Surely mit brother tho Priooe 
Badfellnh is favored by Allah abov« all in«n ; " and thej 
witfl about to ratiro, whisn Iha priti«o cheekod th«m, eaying, 
" Tarrj' for a moment. Here are my credenlials or stokh. 
The mna I ivill sell you for fifty thouennd acquins, for I 
have to gira a foant to-day, and need much gold. Whfr 
will give fifty thousand ?" And ho agiiin fell to capering 
and dancing, bat this time tha merchants drew a little 
apart, and aoma of the oldeet and vriseat said, " What dirt 
is thia which th« princo would have ^x» ewallow? If his 
godmother were well, why ehould he sell hia et«lth ? 
Biamillab I The olives are old and the jar is broken 1 " 
Wben Prince Rndfellah perceived them whiap«ring, hb 
caantgDauce f«ll, and his knees smote againit each other 
through fear; hut, dissembling again, he eaid, "Well, ao 
be it I Lo 1 I have mu«h more than shall abide with me, 
for my days ani many and my wanta are few. Say forty 
thousand sequins for my stokh and let me depart, in 
AJlah'ii name. Who will give forty thousand neijnins to 
bciconie the godson of such a healthy mother ?" And he 
again fell to capering and dnru.in^, hut not as g>y'y '* 
hafora, for his heart was troubled. The merchante, how- 
ever, only moved farther away. " Thirty thoOMtad wquim," 
cried Prince Badfnllah^ hut even as he spoke thay fled 
before his face, ciying, '* His godmother is dead. Lo ! the 
jockala aro defiling her grave. Mashnllah ! he haa no god- 
Btotber." And they sought out Panik, the swift-footod 
neamngi^r, nnd bade him Hhaut through the bazaars that 
the godmother of Prince Badfellah was dead. When he 
beard thin, the princ« fell \ipoa his face, and rent his gar- 
m«nte, and covered himself with the duet of the ntarket- 
place. As he was sitting thns, a porter pawed him with 
jan of wine on his Fthoulders, and the prince begged him 
to give bim a jar, fot he *» eiweA\uifc*0&\tAi woA, ^wv4^ 
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But tlie pott«r aaid, " What will my lord give m* fir»t ? " 
And the prinM, in very biUerness of apirit, Hiiid, "Take 
tl]iit," and handed him his stokh, and ao exchanged it For a 
Jar of wine. 

Now the Prince BMlleboye was of a different dispositioa. 
■Sfhen he received the tneeange of Soopah Tntendent he 
bowed hie head, and said, " It is the will of God." Tbeu 
h« rose, and withont epeaking a wnrd entered the gatiu of 
hia palace. But his wife, the peerleaa Moree Jahono, per- 
ceiving the gravity of bis couiit«nance, said, "Why ia my 
lord east down and silent ? Why aru lhu»s niru and price- 
Irss pearU, his words, shut up so tightly between those gor- 
jgeouB oyster-sheila, his lipa?" But to tliie he inado no 
reply. Thinking further to divert hiitt, she brought her 
lute into th« rhambcr and ittood hefor« him, and ttang the 
Hong and danced the dan(!a of Hen Kotton, which is called 
Ibrahim's Daughter, hut she could not lift the veil of sad- 
iiesB from his brow. 

When she had ceased, the Prince Bullehoye uroe^ and 
said, "Allah in yreat, and what am I, his servant, but the 
duet of the earth! Lo! this day has my godmother Kick- 
ened unto dtuith, and my stokli become as a withered 
palm-leaf. Call hither my Gervanta and came) drivers, and 
the m«rchftTitc thnt have furnished mo with stuffs, and the 
beggan who have feaatod nt my table, and hid them take 
all that u here, for it is mine no longer I " With ibcee 
vords he buried his face in his mantle and wept aloud. 

But Mnreo Jahann, hia wife, plucked him by tho sleeve. 
"Prithae, my loid," said she, "bethink thee of the Brokah 
or seriveuer who h»«onght thee but yealertliy to share thy 
atokh with him and gave thee his bond for lifly thousand 
soquma." But the noble IViuce BuUcboyc, mitring his 
bead, eaid, "Shall I sell to him for fifty thouRaod wquina 
that which I know is not worth a Soo MarkM ? For i« 
Qot all the Brokah's wealth, eves hia wife and children. 
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plcdgCAl on thai bond ? SluiU I cuin him to mvc aiys«li ? 
AlUh forbid I Itatber let m« e&t the sdt Aeh of honed 
penury tliaa ttic kahobx of duhonorsble Kfllti«nv« ; ratliu 
let me wallow is the mire of rirtuoiis oblivion than rupoct 
on the divEin of luxurious wickcdotae I " 

When tbe princ« had given utterance to tlii» b«aiitiEal 
and edifying Mntimcnt, & RtrAtn nf f^ntle music was li«&rd, 
himI the roar wall of the apartment, which luul bton ingoA- 
touaty conatnictcd like u fiat, opened and discovered the 
Ogress of Silver Lutd iu the glare of blue fire, scotcd on 
ft triuniphfi] car attAchod to tnro rope« which were oonaect«d 
with the flieci, in the very act of blcuiing the unoooacioui 
pTiDoe. When the walls closed again without aUiMting bii 
atteitttuii, Prince ltulli;bu^e arose, drcased himself in h)> 
Goareeat and cheapest stuffs, and sprinkled ashee on hit) 
hcju\, and in thin guise, having embraced his wife, went 
forth into the bazaars. In this it will he perceived how 
differently the good Prince BuUeboye acted from the wicked 
Prince Itadfellub, who put on lu« gayest gartu«ntfi, to simu- 
late and deceive. 

Now when Prince BuUeboye entered the chief bazaar, 
where the merclianls of the city were gatherBd in council, 
he Htood up in bis accustomed placn, and all that were iheffl 
held their breath, for the noble Prince Bulleboye was much 
respected. " Let the Brokah whose bond I held for fifty 
thousand seq^uios stand forth !" said the princ«. And the 
Brokah stood forth from among tlie merchants. Than s^d 
the prince, " Here ia thy bond for fifty thousand sequins, 
for which I was to deliver uuto thee one half of my stokb. 
Know, then, O my brother, — and thou, too, O Aga of the 
Brokahfi, — tlmt this my slokh wbirih I pledged to thee ii 
worthless. For my godmother, the Ogress of Silver Land, 
is dying. Thus do I release thee from thy hood, and from 
the poverty which might overtake thee, aa it baa oven me, 
thy brother, the Prince Bulleboye." And wilh that tlic 
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noUe Prince Bul1«boye tore the bond of the Brokah into 
pieces and scattered it to tLe four winda. 

No-w when the Prince tore up the bond there wns a great 
commotion, and soma said, "Surely the Prince Boltaboye 
is drunleii with wine; " and othere, "Tie in possessed ol 
an evil epirit ; " and liis friends oxpostuUted with him, sny- 
ing, " What thou haat done is not the cnetom of tbo buiiars, 
— behold, it is not Biz [ " But tv all the prince answered 
gravely, " It is right ; on ray own head be it I " 

But the oldeat and wieest of the merchants, they who had 
talked witb Prince Bttdfellnh tbe same morning, whiepered 
together, and gathered round tb« Brokah whose bond the 
Prince Bulleboye had torn up. "Hark ye," suid they, 
" our brother the Prince Bulleboye is cunning as a jackal. 
What bosh is this about raining himself to save thee ? 
Sacb a thing was n»ver heard befor« in the bazaars. It is 
« trick, thou mooncalf of a Brokah ! Dost tliou not soe 
that lie baa heard good nt-wM from hU godmother, the sams 
that was even now toid us by the Prince Badfellah, his 
confederate, and that he would destroy ttiy bund for fifty 
thoueand sequins because bia etokh is worth a hundred 
thousand [ Be not deceived, O too credulo-uH Brokah I 
for tliis that our brother the prince doetli is not -in the 
name of Allah, but of Bis, the only god known in thu ba- 
saara «f the fiity." 

Wlien the foolish Brokah heard these things he cried, 
"Justice, O Ags of tbe ^Pokahi*, — justice and the fulfill- 
ment of my bond t Let the prtnce deliTcr unto ine tbe 
stokh. Here are my fifty thouaond sequius." But the 
prince said, " Have I not told thee that my godmother i» 
dying, and that my stokh is valuelesa ? " At this tbe Br«- 
Itab only clamored the more for justice and the fulfillment 
of bia bond, Tliftn the Ags of tbe Biokahx said, " Since 
the bond ia destroyed, behold thou hast no claim. Go tby 
waysl" But the Brokah again cried, "Jostioo, my lead 
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Aga t B«h4M, I ofler the prinee sercntr thnum&d M^qntai 
for hia stokh ! " But the priiic« said, " I( is not worth one 
B«(]utn t" Then the Aga »aid, "Biamillah [ I cnnnnt un« 
(lomtanii this, Wliethor thy godmother he dead, or dying, 
or immortal, docs not k«i» to ttgnifr. Tb«T«fore, O priiiM, 
hy th« UwB of Bix and of Allah, thou art releasml. Give 
tbo Broiah thy stokh for ieventy thoniiand icnqiiing. and 
bid him depart in pvacc. On his own head he it I " When 
Uic princv Iiuard this coranaad, he handed the stokh to 
the Broluh, vho eouBt«d out to him aovtnty thousand 
Mqaina. But the heart of the virtuous princn did not 
rejoice, nor did the Brokah when he found his stokh wan 
vsluelew; but the merchauta lifted their handa in irondei 
at the eagacity and wisdom of the famous Prinoe Bulleboye. 
FoT none vould believe that it vait the lav of AJIab tliat 
the prince followed, and not the roles of Biz. 




THE CHRISTMAS GIFT THAT CAME TO 
RUPERT 

A STOEV FOB LITfLE S0LD1£HS 

It was the Christinas season in California, — a seaaoii of 
iallii^ tain and apringiog gneete. Thoro were intervals 
wbitn, through driving clouds and flying Mod, the sun 
visited the baggatd hills with a inirucle, and death and 
Tcaurrectjon were aa one, and nut of the very tliroes of 
dscaj a joyoaa life Btnigglod outward and upward. Eveo 
tbe atornis that swept down the <l»ad leaves nnrtured thu 
tender budg th^t took their placae. There wero uo episodes 
of anowy itili^ncft ; ctvetr the quickening fields the farmer's 
ploughahiuv bard fotlowod the furrowa left bjr the laloit 
zaiiu. Perhaps it wan for this rvason that the C'hriBtraos 
•T«f[teena which decorated tbe drawing-rootn took upon 
UmidmItw a forvign aspect, and offend a wurd eoutrast 
to the roses, seen dimly through the windows, aa tbe toutb- 
irstt wind besat their soft f acss egainst tho panes. 

" Kow," said the doctor, dr&wiDf; bia chair closer to th« 
fin^ aad lookiof; mildly but limily at the semicircle of 
llszan heads around him, " I want it distinctly nnderstood 
Infotts I begin my atory, that I sin not to be intcmipted by 
any ridiculoua qoratious. At the first one I shall atop. 
At ths Mcond, I shall f<ioL it my duty to administer a do«e 
of eaator^oil all round. Tbe boy that moves his )(^ or 
anna will be understood to invite aniputatjoo. I have 
brought my instmments with me, and never allow pIcuHun: 
to interfere with my bunness. Do you promiae ? " 

*' Yea, sir," aaid aiz small voices simoltanMualy. The 
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volley wu, however, foUowctl by half « doz«n dropping 
questions. 

" Silence I Bob, put your feet down, and stop rattling 
that sword. Flora shaU ait by my side, like a ItUlc lady, 
and W an oxanigilu to tlie rcet. Fuug Taii^ uliall atiiy, tuo, 
if he liken. Now, turn down the ^ax a little ; Ihurc, that 
will do — jiiitt etiough to make the fire look brighter, and to 
show off the Christniaa candles. Siltncc, everybody * Tht 
buy who orucks an ulitiotxi, or Ireailiea too loud over )u 
lajains, will be put out of the room." 

There was a profound sileoce. Bob laid his s 
t«nil«rly aside and nursaJ his Ivg thoughlfully. I'lora, 
after coquettiehly adjuetiug the pocketa of bei little apron, 
put heT arm upon the doctor's shoulder, and pemiitlod 
herself to be drawn beside him. Fung Tang, the little 
h(*utheii page, who wa£ permitted, on this rarci occhmoii, to 
sharp, the Ohristinaa reveU in the drawiDg-ruoni, eurveyed 
the group with a aiuiU that waa at oiico sweet and p1iUoit&- 
phical. The light ticking of a French clock on the mantel, 
supported by a yoting Bhepherdesa of bronze complexioa 
and great symmetry of limb, vias the only sound tlmt dia- 
turbed the Christmaa-like peace of the apartment, — a 
peace which held the odors of evergreens, new toys, oedar 
boxes, glue, and varniah in a harmonious combination that 
passed b.11 understanding. 

" About four years ago at this time," began the doctor, 
" Z Attended a course of lectures in a certain city. One of 
the professors, who was a socinblo, kindly man — thongh 
somewhat prnctieal and haTd-beailod — invited ma to his 
hooae on Christmas night. I was very glad to go, aa T waa 
anxious to see one of bis sons, who, though only twelve 
yoftrs old, was eaid to be very clever. I dare not tell you 
how many Latin verses this little fellow could rvcito, op 
bow niai}y English ones he had composed. In the first 
phce, yoxx 'd want me U> TC'pwA tticm-, wn:Mn^\'3^t'm not a 
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ludge of poetry — Latin or English. But there were jiKlges 

who said they were wondprfiil for a boy, and everybody 

edicted a splendid futuce for him, Everylxxiy but his 

ather. He shook his bead doubtingly whenever it was 

mentioned, for, as I have toll you, be was a practical, 

^^matter-of-fact man. 

^ft " There wu a i>lcaeant party at th« profeeeoi's that night 

All the children of the neighborhood were there, and 

among them the prof^Mtor's clever son, Rtipert, n» th«y 

called him — a thin little chap, about as tall as Bobby tlieie, 

and fair aod delicate aa Flora by my eide. His health woi 

fceble, his father said ; he eeldom ran about and played 

with other boys — preferring to etny at home and brood 

|^_Aver his books, and compose what he called his verses. 

^H " Weill, we had a Christiiiae-trco just like thi», and vrt> 

' had h««n laughing and talking, calling th« names of tho 

^^childreii who had presents on the tree, and everybody was 

^Hrery happy and joyous, whaa one of the children suddenl]r 

^^ uttered a cry of mingled surprise and hilarity, and said, 

^'Hnre 's eoinethiiig for Rupert — aud what do you think 

18?' 

" We all guesMd. ' A deak ;' ' A copy of Milton ; ' ' A 
old pen J ' ' A rhyming dictionary,' ' No ? what than ? ' 
" ' A drum I ' 

" ' A what ? ' asked everybody. 
" • A drum ! with Kuperfa name on it* 
" Sure enough, there it waa. A good-BUied, bright, new, 
'bru»-bound drum, with a alip of paper on it, with tho 
inscription, ' For Eupkrt.' 

" Of course wc all Inughiv<), and thought it a good joke. 

t*Yoa see you're to make a noise in the world, Kiipcrt!' 

■aid oofl. 'Here's parchment for the poet,' said another. 

b' Rupert's laet work in sheep&kin covers,' said a thinl. 

[.'Give us a oUsfioal tunc, Kupcrt,' said a fourth,, and tc on. 

But Bupert seemed too moiiififid to sp«ak ; he Ghaoged 
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color, hit hia lips, and ftnatly buret into a pBeS)on»t« fit ti 
ctyiug Olid left the room. Then thOM who had jok«d him 
(elt axhained, and evenrbodjr began to ask who had put tht 
Arum there. But no one know, or, if lli«y did, Iho nnei- 
peoted sj-npathy awkkened for th« e«Bsitive boy kept th«ta 
nt«nt. Kvcn ttio servants wvra cnll^d up and quMtloned, 
Imt no one could give any idea when it oame froiB. And 
what was still nioru singular, VTcrjlMdy declared tbat op 
t« the motuent it was produced, no oo« bad M«it it btng- 
ing on the tr»o. What do I think ? Well, I haT« my own 
opinion. But no tiuestions ! Enough (or you to know that 
Ittipert did not com« downstaira i^in thai night, and tfaa 
party soon after broke up. 

" I had almost forgotten thon thing*, for fh* war of tfa« 
Kdbnllinn broke out the n«xt spring, and I was appointed 
Hurgeon in one of the new regiments, and was on my way 
to the scat of war. Biit T had to jman through ttie city 
whenr tb« profcaeor lived, and thoro I met bin. My (int 
4]iMattoD was about Rnpcrt, The profAASor shook bis 
head sadly. 'He's not bo well,' be ceid; * he bag been 
declining since last Christmas, when you saw him. A very 
atnnge oaee,' he added, giving it a long Latin name, 'a 
rery ringular case. But go and «oc him yonnelf ,' be urged ; 
' it may distract hid mind and do him good.' 

" I went accordingly to the professor's house, and found 
Bupeit lying on a nofa priipppd up with pillow*. Around 
him were scattered his books, and, what seemed in dngulac 
eontravt, that drum I tolri you ahout waa hanging on a lutU 
just above his bead. His fave was thin and wasted ; there 
was A red spot mi either cheek, and his eyes were very 
bright and widely opened. He was glad to see me, and 
when I told him where I was going, be asked a tbouaaxid 
qaestionB about the war, I thought I had thoroughly 
diverted hii mind from its sicJc and languid fancies, whra 
lit suddenly grasped my hand and drew me towards him. 
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" ' Doctor,' aaiil ho, in a low whispsr, * 7011 won't laugh 
ftt m« if i tell you aometbing ? ' 

" * No, cvrtainly not,' I anid, 

" * You remembet that drum ? ' he said, pointing to thn 
glittering toy Ihat hiiag against the wall. ' Vou know, too, 
ho'vr it cnme to me. A few wotsks after CbrLBtmaB I wan 
Ijing h&lf aaleop here, and tho dram wns hanging on the 
wall, when saJdeniy I heard it beaten ; at tir»t low and 
slowly^ then fa/iter and loudci, until its rolling filled tho 
house. In the middla of the night I heard it aguin. 1 did 
not dare to t«ll anybody about it, but I have heard it every 
night ever ainoe.' 

*' He paused and looked anxiously in my face. ' Some- 
timsB,' he continued, ' it is played softly, Homotintea loudly, 
but alwaye quickening to n long toU, eo loud and alarming 
that I have looked to nee people coming into my room to 
sale what waa the matter. But I think, doctor — I Uiink,' 
be repeated slowly, looking up with painful interest into my 
boe, Hhat no one hears it tut mynelf.' 

*' I thought ao, too, but I asked him if he bad heud it 
At any other time. 

"' Once or twice in tha daytime,' he replied, ' when I 
bare been reading or writing; theu very loudly, aa though 
it were angry, and tried in that way to attract my attantion 
avay from my hooka.' 

" I looked into his face and placed my hand upon his 
puloe. Tlia eyea were very bright and bia pulse a little 
flurriod and quick. I than triod to explain to bim that he 
waA very ureak, aad that bis eenees were vtry aoiite, on must 
iraak peoplor'a are ; and how that when he read, or grew 
interested and exeitcd, or when he was lirod at uiglit, tlto 
throbhtBg of a big artery mode the beating sound he heard. 
He li«t«ued to me with a aod smile of unbelief, but thanked 
m«, and in a little while I vreat away. But as I woe going 
downataini 1 met the professor. I gave him my opinion of 
the case — Well, no matter what iV iiu. 
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** ' H« waota fr«ah air and exercise,' saiA th« prof(«si>r, 
'and tome practical experionco of life, oir.' Tho professor 
vu not a bsd man, liut bo was a litUc worried aiul impfr- 
ticnt, and tliought — ns clever |)tiopl<! nn apt to think — tliat 
thia^a vrhicb he didn't uuderstead were either sally oi 
improper. 

" I left tlie city that very day, and in the exdtement of 
tatUefiuMs ami hospitala 1 fwrgot alt iilxiut littlo Kupert, 
nor did 1 bear of biu again, until one day, meeting &a old 
eluBmate in the array, who hod known the pTofeaaor, be 
told me that Rupert had Imcome quite insime, and that in 
one of his pHtoxyama he had escaped from the hou»e, and 
aa he had never been found, it nas feared that he had fallen 
into the livttr and wad drowned. I waa terribly shocked for 
the moment, ag you may imagine ; hot, dear me, I was 
living Ju»t then among scenes as terrihie and shocking, and 
I had little time to epaie to mourn over poor Rupert. 

"It vras not long after receiving this intcUigcncc that wo 
had a terrible battle, in which a portion of our army was 
alaughtered. I v/as disl&uhvd from my brigade to ride orei 
to the battlefield and assiat the aurgeona of the heaten 
division, who had more on their hands than they could 
attend to. When 1 reached the barn that served for a tem- 
porary hospital, I went at once to work. Ah ! Hob," said 
the doctor thoughtfully, taking the bright sword from the 
hands of tbo lialf-frightetied Boh, and holding it gravely 
before him, "these pretty playthinge are Bymbols of crael] 
ugly realitiea." 

" I turned to a tall, stout Vermonler," ha continned, very 
alowly, tracing a pattern on the ntg with the point of the 
eoabboi'd, " who was badly wounded in both thighs, but be 
held up his hands and begged me to help others 6nit who 
needed it more than he. I did not at Rni heed hia request, 
for this kiud of tiu»el(isbQefl3 was vety common in the army ; 
hut he went on, 'Fot Qo4'« »V.ft,d.'«^ot,\'«W!fe -vm. V««\ 
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there is a drummeF boy of out regiment — a. mere child — 
dying, if ha isn't dead now. Gro and see him first. Ho 
lifs over there. He saved more than one life. He waa at 
bis past in the panic of this morning, and saved the honor 
of the regiment,' I was so much mora impceRsed hy th* 
man's manner than by the substanee of his spoeeh, which 
waa, however, corroborated by the other poor fellowB 
stretched aronnd me, thdt I passed OTor to where tli« 
dTummer hiy, with his drum beside him. I gave ona glaiic« 
at Ilia face — and — yes, Bob — yes, my children — it mj<m 
Kupeit. 

"Well 1 well ! it needed not the chalked cross which my 
brother aurgeona had left upon the rough hoard whereon he 
lay to show how urgent wns the relief he sought ; it needed 
not the prophetic words of the Vermonter, nor the damp 
that mingled with the brown curls that clung to his palo 
forehead, to show how hopeless it was now. I csUed him 
ly name. He opened his oyea — larger, I thought, in the 
new vision that xvoa beginning to dawn upon him — and 
recognized me. He whispered, 'I'm glad you are come, 
lut I don't think you can do me any good.' 

" I could Dot tell him a lie. I could nob say anything. 
I only pressed his haad ia mine as he went on. 

"'But you will Bee father, and ask him to forgive me. 
Nobody is to blame but myself. It wafi a long time Imfor^ 
I understood why the drum came to me that Chri8tma.<i 
night, and why it kept cEilling to mo every ntgltt, and what 
it said. I know it now. The work is done, and I am con- 
tent. Tell father it is better iie it is. I ahoutd have lived 
only to worry and perplex him, and aomething in me tells 
me this 19 right.' 

" He lay still for a moment, and then grasping my haad^ 
•aid, — 

"'Harkl' 

" I iiateued, bu t heuitl uothing Wl \i'k& savotcas^ tosau^ 
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of th« wounded man around me. 'The dram/ he said 
fiuntly ; 'don't you hear it? — the drum it calling me.' 

" He reached out hie arm to wheie it lay, *s though he 
.would emhiace it. 

" ' Listen ' — he went tm — ' it '• the reveille. There are 
the ranks drawn up in review. Don't you see the sunlight 
flash down the long line of bayonets ? Their faces are 
■hining — they present anna — there comes the General — 
but his face I cannot look at for the glory round his head. 
Sa sees me ; he emiles, it is * -» and with a same upon hia 
lips that he had learned long ago, he stretched himself 
wearily upon the planks and lay quite stilL 

"That's alL 

" Ko qiieetioits now — never mind what beoame of the 
drum. 

"Wlro's that sniveling? 

"Bless my sooll where's my inll-box?" 
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